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AC EO UND 
AUTHOR 


F ever any writer deſerved to have his me- 

mory preſerved entire to future ages, it is 
certainly Michael de Gervantes Saavedru; 
{fince none has diverted, I had almoſt ſaid 
inſtructed, poſterity more than he has done 
by his works : Yet, either out of envy or in- 


gratitude, he has been ſo far from meeting 


with that juſtice from the hiſtorians his con- 
temporaries, that they make not the leaſt 
mention of the place of his nativity. Some 
ſay that it was at Seville, and that is only 
conjectured from a paſlage in one of his 
prefaces, where he ſays, that when he was a 
outh he had ſcen ſeveral plays of Lopez de 
8 0 a famous writer of comedies in that 
city. In oppoſition to which one Signior To- 
majos affirms, that he was a native of Eſ- 
quivias, a town near Toledo: But this is un- 
doubted that he was a gentleman, and, not 
LES. 4 unlikely, 


* 


iv An Account of the AUTHOR. 
unlikely, deſcended from the noble family of 
the Cervantes of Seville. 

In chis uncertainty we leave the account 
of his birth, and come to ſpeak ſomething 


of his perſon, which we. are the better en- 


abled to do, from a particular deſcription 
that he gives of himſelf in the preface of his 
Novels. 
his averſion to the writing of prefaccs, which 
makes him agreeably enough with, ſince fore 


The occaſion is upon his expreſſing 


of his had not had the good fortune +0 


_ pleaſe, that, to ſave him the trouble for the 


ruture, ſome one of thoſe friends, whom his 
circumſtances (as he is pleaſed to ſay) more 


than his wit, had gained him, would get his 
placed in the fron- 
tiſpicce of his book, with the following ac- 


picture engraved, to be 


count of the author, to ſatisfy the curioſity 
of thoſe readers that had a mind to know 
what kind of a man he was. | 


He tell us, that he was ſharp-viſaged ; his 


hair brown; his forchead, in ſpite of age, 


free from wr -inkles ; : his eyes briſk ; his noſe 


__ ſomewhat riſing, but not ill- tized his beard 
grey, and his muſtachios large; his mouth 


little, his teeth ill-ranged, and not above fix 
ia number; his eomplexioa lively, rather fair 


than ſwarthy; his body neither too fat nor 


too lean; ſomewhat thick in the ſhoulders, 
and not very light of foot. 

He adds, That he had been many years 

« a ſoldier, five a captive, and from thence 

had learned to bear afflictions paticntly ; 

that at the battle of Lepanto he loſt his 
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left hand by the ſhot of an arquebus; a 
% main, which how unſightly ſoever it might 
appear to others, yet was looked on by him 
* as the greateſt grace and ornament, ſince 
“* got in the nobleſt and moſt memorable 
« action that ever paſſed ages had ſeen, or 
future ever could hope to ſec; fighting 
« under the victorious banners of the ſon of 
* that thunderbolt of war, Charles the Fifth 
* of happy memory.” 

For the other paſſages of his life, we are 


ec 


La) 


only given to underſtand, that he was for ſome 
time ſecretary to the Duke of Alva, and that 


afterwards he retired to Madrid ; where, for. 
his maintenance, he applied himſelf to writ- 
ing, and then compoſed moſt of thoſe ad- 


mirable pieces which we now enjoy, being 


principally favoured and ſupported by the ge- 
neroſity of the Conde de Lemos, and the 


archbiſhop of Toledo; to the firſt of which 


great men he has addreſſed moſt of his labours. 

Since therefore, for want of further me- 
moirs, we can give no larger hiſtory of the 
fortunes and actions of Cervantes, we muſt 


be obliged, in what remains, to conſider him 


only as an author, and ſo to give what ac- 
count we can of his works. 
The firſt book then which we find that he 


publiſhed, was his Galatea, a kind of paſto- 


ral romance, mixed with a 1 deal of poe- 
try, upon which we ſhall on ſs the ſame 
judgment that his friend the LS r does on 
his finding it in the library of Don Quixote : 
„ That there is ſomething in it that ſhews 
$4 =* of 
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a happy invention, ſomething propoſed, 
but nothing concluded; the ſecond part 
being wanting to make it complete.” 
The next is, the firſt part of his incompa- 
rable Don Quixote, which is too well known 
to need any character. The principal de- 
lign of which is to ridicule, by the fineſt ſa- 
tire in the world, the humour of knight-er- 
rantry, and the romantic notions of love and 
honour, which at that time reigned in the 
Spaniſh nation. How well he has ſucceeded, 
all Europe is agreed, ſince every nation has ta- 
ken care to make it their own by their tranſ- 
lations, 
Some are of opinion, that upon our Au- 
thor's being neglectfully treated by the Duke 


of Lerma, firſt miniſter to King Philip he 
Ihird, a ſtrange imperious haughty man, 


and one who had no value for men of learn- 
ing, he, in revenge, made this ſatire, which, 

as they pretend, chiefly aimed at that mini- 
iter: Which thing cannot be true, if, as ac- 
cording to others, he wrote it in Barbary, to 
white away ſome of the melancholy hours of 
his captivity ; beſides that, the humour which 
is there laughed at, was then ſo general in 


Spain, that it is probable no particular perſon 


is intended, This, however, is certain, that 


that noble Duke, and his management, are 


reflected on in thoſe verſes which are aſcribed 
to Urganda de la Deſconocida ; where, tho” 
he leaves out the laſt ſyllable of every con- 
cluding word, in every line, yet it is no hard 


matter to gueſs who 1 is meant in that ſhort 


poem; 
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An AccouNr of the AUTHOR, Vit 
poem; which from thence you may judge to 
be altogether unfit to be either imitated or 


tranſlated. | | 
The firſt edition of this part was in 1605 ; 


and, while he was very gravely and leiſurely 


meditating and preparing the Continuation, 
which was impatiently expected, there comes 
out at Teragona, in 1614, a ſecond part of the 
Hiſtory of Don Quixote, by Alonzo Fernan- 


dez de Avellaneda of Tordeſillas. Our au- 


thor was extremely concerned at this pro- 
ceeding, and the more ſo, becauſe this writer 


was not content to invade his deſign, and rob 


him, as it is ſaid, of ſome of his copy, but 
miſerably abuſes poor Cervantes in his pre- 
face; which our author, upon publiſhing the 
year after the genuine continuation of Don 

uixote, complains of, and up and down in 
that book gives him fome reprehenſions; 
which, however unhandſome they are, are 
but too gentle for ſo great an injury : Bur it 


muſt be confeſſed indeed, that having to do 
with a prieſt, and one that belonged to the 


inquiſition, as that plagiary did, it might 
not be ſafe for him to carry his reſentment 
higher, 


' 


Between the publiſhing of the two parts of 


his Don Quixote, he printed his Novelas Ex- 


emplares. The reaſon of his calling theſe 


novels fo, is, as he acquaints us, becauſe his 


other novels had been taxed as more ſatirical . 
than exemplary ; which fault reſolving to a- 


mend, he has 1n every one of theſe propoſed 
{ome virtue or other far imitation, Of theſe 
LET a 3 | it 


viii An ACCOUNT of the AUTHOR. 
it muſt be juſtly ſaid, that in the original 


they do not diſgrace the author of Don Cuix- 


ote ; with this further commendation, which 
Cervantes himſelf gives them, that they were 
entirely his own invention, not borrowed, i- 
mitated, or tranſlated from other languages, 
as all thoſe were that his countrymen had pu- 
bliſhed before him. a 
In 1615, he printed a collection of come- 


dies and interludes, eight of each, being ſuch 


as he choſe to make public out of a greater 


number. Before theſe, is a very good ac- 
count of the riſe and progreſs of the Spaniſh 


drama to his own time; to the advancement 
of which (not without a great deal of ju- 
ſtice) he makes no ſcruple to pretend that he 
had contributed, by the plays that he had 
written, which were not fewer than thirty at 
leaſt, 2 | 
The laſt of all his works, that we have, is 
the Hiſtory of the Troubles of Perſiles and Si- 


giſmunda; to which he had but juſt put 


his laſt hand, and in a very affectionate and 


grateful addreſs dedicated it to his great pa- 


tron the Conde de Lemos, upon his departing 
this world, or, to uſe his own expreſſion, ſet- 
ring his foot in the ſtirrup on his journey 
to another, being then old, and with the fate 
of moſt of the wittieſt men that ever li- 
ved, very poor, There are two other pieces 
of his, which he informs us he had written; 
the one called, El Viage del Parnaſo, in imi- 
tation of a poem of that title of Caeſar Capo- 
rali, being a ſatire on the Spaniſh, as * 
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An AccounT the Author. Ix. 
rali's is on the Italian poets. This is print” 
ed, but not arrived to us; but for the other, 
which he calls La Semanas del Jardin, and 
the ſecond part of the Galatea, it is probable 
they were never perfectly finiſhed ; ſince, but 
a few days before our author's death, in the 
epiſtle dedicatory of his Perſiles, he promiſes 
his patron, that if Heaven would grant him 
a little longer time to live, he ſhould ſee 
them both : But, alas! he was then on the 
point of expiring ; and, it is likely, not able 
to be as good as his word, dying ſoon after- 
at Madrid, in the year 1616, | 
It may be expected, that, to conclude, we 


ſhould give our author's character; but we 


chuſe rather to let his works do. that, fince 


they will, more effectually than any thing we 


can ſay, convince all that read them, that he 
was a maſter of all thoſe great and rare qua- 
lities which are required in an accompliſhed 
writer, a perfect n and a truly good 
man. | 
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yourſelf could deſire ; but the miſchief of it 


duction muſt reſemble its author, and my 


where wretchedneſs keeps its reſidence, and 


poſe of mind, are helps that raiſe the fancy, 


T THE 


OU may depend upon my bare word, 
reader, without any farther ſecurity, that 
I could with this offspring of my brain were 
as ingenious, ſprightly, and accompliſhed as 


is, nature will have its courſe : Every pro- 


barren and unpoliſhed underſtanding can pro- 
duce nothing but what 1s very dull, very im- 
pertinent, and extravagant beyond imagina- 
tion. You may ſuppoſe it the child of di- 
ſturbance, engendered in ſome diſmal priſon *, 


every diſmal ſound its habitation. Reſt and 
eaſe, a convenient place, pleaſant fields and 
groves, murmuring ſprings, and a ſweet re- 


and impregnate even the moſt barren mules 


* 'The author is ſaid to have wrote this ſatirical romance 
in a priſon, 
with 
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with conceptions that fill the world with ad- 
miration and delight. Some parents are fo 
blinded by a fatherly fondneſs, that they miſ- 
take the very imperfections of their children 
for ſo many beauties ; and the folly and im- 
pertinence of the brave boy, muſt paſs upon 
their friends and acquaintance for wit and 
ſenſe, But I, who am only a ſtep-father, 
diſavow the authority of this modern and 
3 cuſtom; nor will J earneſtly be- 
eech you, with tears in my eyes, which is 
many a poor author's caſe, dear reader, to 
pardon or diſſemble my child's faults ; for 
what favour can I expect from you, who are 
neither his friend nor relation? You have 
a foul of your own, and the privilege of free- 
will, whoever you be, as well as the proudeſt 
he that ſtruts in a gaudy outſide : You are a 
king by your own fireſide, as much as any 
monarch in his throne : You have liberty and 
property, which ſet you above favour or af- 
fection, and may therefore freely like or diſlike 
this hiſtory, according to your humour. 

1 had a great mind to have expoſed it as 
naked as it was born, without the addition of 
a preſace, or the numberleſs trumpery of 
commendatory ſonnets, epigrams, and other 
poems that uſually uſher in the conceptions 
of authors? For I dare boldly ſay, that tho' 
I beſtowed ſome time in writing the book, 
yet it coſt me not half ſo much labour as this 
very preface. I very often took up my pen, 
and as. often laid it down, and could not for 
my ite thipk of any thing to the purpoſe. 

Sitting 
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THE AUT HOR's PRE AF CE. xm 
Sitting once in a very ſtudious poſture, with 
my paper be fore me, my pen in my ear, my 


dibow on the table, and my cheek on my hand, 


conſidering how I ſhould begin; a certain 
friend of mine, an ingenious gentleman, and 
of a merry diſpoſition, came and ſurpriſed me. 
He aſked me what I was fo very intent and 
thoughtful upon? I was fo free with him as 


not to mince the matter, but told him plain- 


Jy I had been puzzling my brain for a preface 


to Don Quixote, and had made myſelf ſo 


uneaſy abour it, that I was now reſolved to 
trouble my head no further either with pre- 
face or book, and even to let the Achieve- 
ments of that noble Knight remain unpubliſh- 
ed: For, continued I, why ſhould 1 expoſe 
myſelf to the laſh of the old legiſlator, the 
vulgar? They will ſay, I have ſpent my 
youthtul days very finely, to have nothing to 
recommend my grey hairs to the world, but 
a dry, infipid legend, not worth a ruſh, want- 
ing good language as well as invention, ' bar- 
ren of conceits or pointed wit, and without 
either quotations on the margin, or annota- 
tions at the end, which other books, though 
never ſo fabulous and profane, have to ſet 
them off, Other authors can paſs upon the 
public, by ſtuffiing their books from Ariſtotle, 
Plato, and the whole company of antient 
philoſophers ; thus amuſing their readers in- 
to a great opinion of their prodigious read- 
ing. Plutarch and Cicero are ſlurred on the 
public for as orthodox doctors as St. Thomas. 
or any of the Fathers. And then the me- 
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thod of theſe moderns is ſo wonderfully a- 
greeable and full of variety, that they can- 
not fail to pleaſe. In one line, they will de- 
{ſcribe you a whining amorous coxcomb, and 
the next ſhall be ſome dry ſcrap of a homily, 
with ſuch ingenious turns as cannot chuſe 
but raviſh the reader. Now I want all theſe 
embelliſhments and graces : I have neither 
marginal notes nor critical remarks; I do 
not fo much as know what authors I follow, 

and conſequently can have no formal index, 

-as it is the faſhion now, methodically ſtrung 
on the letters of the alphabet, beginning 
with Ariitotle, and ending with Xenophon, 

or Zo1lus, or Zeuxis; which laſt two are com- 
monly crammed into the ſame piece, though 
one of them was a famous painter, and the 
other a ſaucy critic, I ſhall want alſo the 
pompous preliminarics of commendatory ver- 
ſes ſent to me by the right honourable my 
Lord ſuch a one, by the honourable the La- 
dy ſuch a one, or the moſt ingenious Maſter 
ſuch a one; though I know I might have 
them at an eaſy rate from two or three bro- 
thers of the quill of my acquaintance, and 
better, I am ſure, than the beſt quality in 
Spain can compoſe. 5 
In ſhort, my friend, ſaid I, the great Don 
uixote may lie buried in the muſty records 
of La Mancha, till Providence has ordered 
ſome better hand to fit him out as he ought 
to be; for I muſt own myſelf altogether un- 
capable of the taſk; beſides, I am naturally 
lazy, and love my caſe too well to take the 
pams 


| 
: 
[ 
. 


Tur AUTHOR's PREFACE, av © 


pains of turning over authors for thoſe things 
which I can expreſs as well without it. And 
theſe are the conſiderations that made me 19 
thoughtful when you came in. The gentlc- 
man, after a long and loud fit of laughing, 
rubbing his forchead; O my conſcience, 
friend, ſaid he, your diſcourſe has freed me 
from a miſtake that has a great while im- 
poſed upon me: I always took you for a 
man of ſenſe, but now I am ſuffictently con- 
vinced to the contrary. What! puzzled at 


{fo inconſiderable a trifle! a buſineſs of ſo 


little difficulty confound a man of ſuch deep 
ſenſe and fearching thought as once you 
ſeemed to be! | . 

I am ſorry, Sir, that your lazy humour 
and poor underſtanding ſhould need the ad- 
vice I am about to give you, which will pre- 
ſently ſolve all your objections and fears con- 
cerning the publiſhing of the Renowned Don 
Quixote, the luminary and mirrour of all 
knight-errantry. Pray, Sir, ſaid I, be pleaſed 
to inſtruct me in whatever you think may 
remove my fears, or ſolve my doubts. The 
firſt thing you object, replied he, is your 
want of commendatory copies from perſons 
of figure and quality: There is nothing 
ſooner helped. It is but taking a little pains 
in writing them yourſelf, and clapping whoſe 
name you pleaſe to them, you may tather them 
on Preſter John of the Indies, or on the empe- 
ror of 'Trapizonde, whom I know to be moſt 
celebrated poets ; But ſuppoſe they were not, 
and that ſome preſuming pedantic critics 

Vol. I. b might 


rum tabernas, regumque tu! res. 
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might ſnarl, and deny this notorious truth, 
value it not two farthings; and though they 
thould convict you of forgery, you are in no 
danger of loſing the hand with which you 


wrote * them. 


As to marginal notes and quotations from 
authors for your hiſtory, it is but dropping 
here and there ſome ſcattered Latin fentences 
that you have already by rote, or may have 


with little or no pains. For example, treat- 


ing of liberty and ſlavery, clap me in, non 


bene pro toto libertas venditur auro; and, at 
the ſame time, make Horace, or ſome other 


author vouch it in the margn. Tf you treat 


ol the power of death, come round with this 


cloſe , pallida mors aquo pulſat pede paupe- 
If of loving 
our enemies, as Heaven enjoins, you may, if 
you have the leaſt curioſity, preſently turn to 
the divine precept, and ſay, ego autem dico 


wobis, diligite inimicos veſtros; or, if you diſ- 


courſe of bad thoughts, bring in this paſſage, 
de corde exeunt cogitationes male, It the un- 
certainty of friendſhip be your theme, Cato 


offers you his old couplet with all his heart; 


danec eris felix multos munerabis amicos © Tem- 
fora fr fuerint nubila, ſelus eris: And fo 
proceed, Theſe fcraps of Latin will at leaſt 
gain you the credit of a great grammarian, 


* He loſt his left hand (izquicrda) in the ſea-fight at Le- 
panto againſt the Turks, 

+ This quotaticn from Ilorace, and the following f:om 
ſeripture, are omitted in Shelt:n's tranſlation; as is allo 
this and another ingenigus preface of the author's in that of 
Stevens, many of hole notes indeed I hae made uſe of. 
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Tux AUTHOR's PREFACE. xvii 
which, I will aſſure you, is no ſmall accom- 
pliſhmeni in this age. As to annotations or 
remarks at the end of your book, you may 

ſafely take this courſe, If you have occaſion 
for a giant in your piece, be ſure you bring 
in Goliah, and on this very Goliah (wha will 
not coſt you one farthing) you may ſpin out 
a ſwinging annotation, You may ſay, The 
giant Goliah, or Coliat, was a Philijttne, whom 
David the ſhepherd flew with the thundering 
trete of a pebble in the valey of Terebinthus : 
Vide Kings, in ſuch a chapter, and ſuch a 
? verſe, where you may find it written, If not 
ſatisfied with this, you would appear a great 
7 humaniſt, and would ſhew your knowledge 
in geography, take fome occaſion to draw the 
river Tagus iato your diſcourſe, out of which 
you may fiſh a moſt notable remark : The 71- 
ver Tagus, ſay you, was fo called from a cer- 
> tain king of Spain, It takes its riſe from ſuch a 


8 - : 


place, and buries its waters in the ocean, kiſſing 


2 firſt the walls of the famous city of Liſton ; and 
= // 2 pi HI 5 he 4 hi . 

me are of opinion that the fands of this river 
are gald, &c, If you have occaſion to talk 
of robbers, I can prefently give you the hiſ- 
tory of Cacus, for I. have it by heart. If 
2 you would deſcant upon whores, or women 


of the town, there is the * biſhop of Mon- 
donedo, who can furniſh you with Lamia, 
Lais, and Flora, courteſans, whoſe acquaint- 
ance will add very much to your reputation. 
= Ovid's Medea can afford you a good example 
of cruelty. Calypſo from Homer, and Circe 


* Qucvara. 
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out of Virgil, are famous inſtances of witch- 
craft or inchantment. Would you treat of va- 
liant commanders ? Julius Caeſar has writ his 


Commentarics on purpoſe ; and Plutarch can 


furnith you with a thouſand Alexanders. If 


you would mention love, and have but three 
grains of Italian, you may find Leon the Jew 


ready to ſerve you moſt abundantly. But if you 


keep nearer home, it is but examining Fon- 
ſeca of Divine Love, which you have here in 


your ſtudy ; and you necd go no farther, for 
all that can be ſaid on that copious ſubject. 


In ſhort, it is but quoting theſe authors in 


your book, and let me alone to make large an- 
notations; Iwill engage to croud your margin 
ſufficiently, and ſcribble you four or five 
ſheets beſides at the end of your book. And 


for the citation of ſo many authors, it is the 
eaſieſt thing in nature. Find out one of 
thoſe books with an alphabetical index, and 
without any farther ceremony, remove it 
verbatim into your own: And though the 
world will not believe you have occafion for 
ſuch lumber, yet there are fools enough to 
be thus drawn into an opinion of the work; 


at leaſt, ſuch a flouriſhing train of attendants 


will give your book a faſhionable air, and 
recommend it to ſale; for few chapmen will 
ſtand to examine it, and compare the autho- 
rities upon the corzpter, fince they can ex- 
pect nothing but their labour for their pains, 


But, after all, Sir, if I know any thing of 


the matter, you have no occation for any of 
thoſe things; for your ſubject deing a ſatire 
on 
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Tue AUTHOR' PREFACE. xix 
3 n knight-errantry, is ſo abſolutely new, that 
© neither Ariſtotle, St. Baſil, nor Cicero ever 
1 1 lreamed or heard of it. Thoſe fabulous extra- 
Fagancies have nothing to do with the impar- 
tial punctuality of true hiſtory; nor do I find 
| ay buſineſs you can have either with aſtrolo- 
| "By, geometry, or logic; and I hope you are 
Jew. 1 too good a man to mix facred things with 


y 9 profane. Nothing but pure nature is your 
r Puſineſs her you muſt conſult, and the 
„ Cloſer you can imitate, your picture is the 
* 1 a And ſince this writing of your's aims 
ect. nt no more than to deſtroy the authority and 
mn acceptance the books of chivalry have had 
* in the world, and among the vulgar, you 
> | have no need to go begging ſentences of 
"| Philoſophers, paſſages out of holy writ, poe- 
Nd 4 ical fables, rhetorial orations, or mir acles gt 
the Paints, Do but take care to expreſs yourſelf 
of in a plain, eafy manner, in well-choſen, ſig- 
we nificant, and decent terms, and to give an 


harmonious and pleaſing turn to your pe- 
„ Fiods: Study to explain your thoughts, and 
28 them in the trueſt light, labouring, as 


© much as poſſible, not to leave them dark nor 
13 intricate, but clear and intelligible : : Let 
oa 4 Four diverting ſtories be expreſſed in divert- 
Ad Y Ang terms, to kindle mirth 1 in the melancho- 
ill Vic, and heighten it in the gay: Let mirth 
9 ae humour be your ſuperficial deſign, tho? 
* laid on a ſolid foundation, to challenge at- 
„ Fcnution from the ignorant, and admiration 
: 1 3 rom the judicious ; to ſecure your work from 


1 he contempt of the graver ſort, and deſerve 
8 the 


FI » 
* 


xx TE AUTHOR's PREFACE. 

the praiſes of men of ſenſe; keeping your 
eye ſtill fixed on the principal end of your 
project, the fall and deſtruction of that mon- 
ſtrous heap of ill-contrived romances, which, 
though abhorred by many, have ſo ſtrange- 
ly infatuated the greater” part of mankind, 
Mind this, and your buſineſs is done. 

I liſtened very attentively to my friend's 
diſcourſe,and found it ſo reaſonable and con- 
vincing, that without any reply, I took his 
advice, and have told you the ſtory by way 


of preface; wherein you may ſee, gentle- 54 


men, how happy I am in fo ingenious a 
friend, to whoſe ſeaſonable counſel you are 
all obliged for the omiſſion of all this pedantic 
88 in the hiſtory of the renowned 
Don Quixote de la Mancha; whoſe charac- 
ter among all the neighbours about Montiel, 
is, that he was the moſt chaſte lover, and the 
moſt valiant knight, that has been known in 
thoſe parts theſe many years. I will not urge 
the ſervice have done you by introducing you 
into ſo conſiderable and noble a knight's ac- 

uaintance, but only beg the favour of ſome 

mall acknowledgment for recommending you 
to the familiarity of the famous Sancho Panca 
his ſquire; in whom, in my opinion, you will 
find united and deſcribed all the ſquire - like 
graces which are ſcattered up and down in 
the whole bead-roll of books of chivalry. 

And now I take my leave, intreating you not 

to forget your humble ſervant, 1 
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LIFE axp ACHIEVEMENTS 
OF THE RENOWNED | 
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DE LA MANCHA. 
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H AP. I. 
The quality and manner of life of the renowned 
Don Quixote de la Mancha. 


T a certain village in La Mancha *, which 
A I ſhall not name, there lived not long 
A. ago one of thoſe old faſhioned gentle- 


men who are never without a lance upon a 


rack, an old target, a lean horſe, and a grey- 
hound, His diet conſiſted more of + beef 
than mutton ; and with minced meat on moſt 
nights, lentils on Fridays, eggs and | bacon * 


* 4 fall territory, partly in the kingdom 5 Ars 
9 and partly ix Caſſile. 
Beef being cheaper in Spain thay mutton. 
Duelos y Quebrantos, 7s literally, in Engliſh, 
griefs and groans, Caeſar Oudin the famous 
French tranſlator will have it to be eggs and bacon 
as above, Signor Sobrino ſays it is peaſe-ſoup. 
Mr. Farvis will have it to be brains Fs with 28 
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on Saturdays, and a pigeon extr aordinary on 


Sundays, he conſumed three quarters of his 
revenue: the reſt was laid out in a pluſh coat, 
velvet breeches, with ſlippers of the ſame, for 
holidays; and a ſuit of the very beſt home- 
ſpun cloch, which he bc{towed on himſelf for 
working days, His whole family was a houſe- 
keeper ſomething turned of forty, a niece not 
twenty, and a man that ſerved him in the 


houſe and in the field, and could ſaddle a 


horſe, and handle the pruning-hook. The 
maſter himſelf was nigh ſifty years of age, of 
a halc a and ſtrong complexion, jean body'd, and 

nin-faced, an early Tiſer, and a lover or  hunt- 


5 Some ſay his firname was Quixada, or 


On:ſad1 (for authors differ in this particu- 
lar) : however, we may reaſonably conjecture 
ko was called Quixana (i. e. lanthor n-Jaws) 
though this concerns us but little, provided we 

ccp ſtrictiy to the truth in ezery point of this 


hiſtory. 


You muſic know the n, that when our gentle- 


mn had nothing to do (which was almoſt all 
the year round), he pait his time in reading 


books of vnight⸗ errantry; which he did with 
that application and delight, that at laſt he in 


a manner wholly left off his country-{ports, 


and even the care of his eſtate; nay, he grew 
lo ſtrangely beſotted with thoſe amuſements, 


that he fold many acres of arable land to pur- 
chale books of that kind ; by which means he 
collected as many of them as were to be had : 

but among them all, none pleaſed him like the 


wor! ks of the famous Feliciano de Silva ; for 
| | the 
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the clearneſs of his proſe, and thoſe intricate 
expreſſions with which it is interlaced, feemed 
to him ſo many pearls of eloquence, eſpecially 
when he came to read the challenges; and the 
amorous ad: dreiles, many of them in this ex- 
traordinary ſtile,” © The reafon of your un- 
reaſonable ufa. TE: Fo my reaſon, does ſo en- 


_ feeble my reaſon, chat I have reaſon to expot- 


tulate with your beauty: And this, The 
ſublime heavens, which with your divi uty di- 
vinely for rity you with the ſtars, and fix you 
the deſerver of the deſert that is deſerved by 
your grandeur. Theſe and ſuch like cxpr eſ⸗ 
tions, ſtrangely puzzled the poor gentleman's 
underſtanding, while he was breaking his brain 
to unravel their meaning, which Ariſtotle hin- 
ſelf could never have found, though he ſhould 
have been raiſed from the dead for that very 
purpoſe 
He did not fo well like thats dreadful 
wounds which Don Belianis gave aud receiv. 
ed; for he conßdlered, that all the art of ſur- 
gery could never ſecure his face and body from 
being ſtrangely dishgured with frars. How- 
ever, he highly commended the author for 
concluding his book with.a promye to finiſh 
that unfiniſhable adventure; and many times 
he had a deſire to put pen to paper, and faith- 
fully and literally finiſh it himſelf: which he 
ad certainy done, and doubtleſs with good 


. 3 Ik not His thoughts been wholly en- 


Zroffed in much more 13 naortant defigns, 


1 He 
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He would often difpute with the * curate of 
the pariſh, a man of learning, that had taken 
his degrees at | Ciguenza, who was the better 
knight, Palmerin of England f, or Amadis de 
Gaul ? but maſter Nicholas, - the || barber of 
the ſame town, would ſay, that none of them 
could compare with the Knight of the Sun ; 
and that if any one came near him, it was cer- 
tainly Don Galaor, the brother of Amadis de 
Gaul ; for he was a man of a moſt commodi- 
ous temper, neither was he ſo finical, nor ſuch 
a puling whining lover as his brother ; and as 
for courage, he was not a jot behind ki im. 

In fine, he gave hiraſelf up ſo wholly to the 

reading of romances, that a- nights he would 
pore on until it was day, and a- days he would 
read on until it was night; and thus, by fleep 
ing little and reading much, the moiſture of 


* In pain the curate is the head prieſt in the pa- 
rijh, and ne that has the cure of fouls + thus et cura 
means the Rector, or, as the vulgar has it, the Par- 


fon; but the firſt net being conmmenly uſed, and the 


aft ſeeming too greis, I chuſfe to make it curate, thoſe 
aha Bade read the former tr ee bei: g uſed to 
the Word. 

+ An univer/ity in Spain, 

t England 5 en t9 have been often _ the ſcene 
of chiv, ry for beſides this Palmerin, we find Den 
Flerands of tingland, an 4 fome others, not to men- 
tion Aimmadis's eſe eſs, the P A Oriana of Eng- 
land, 
ll! The barber in country towns in Spain is alſo 
the ſurgeon. 1 8 
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his brain was exhauſted to that degree, that a 


laſt he loſt the uſe of his reaſon. A world 


of ditorderly notions, picked out of his b books, 
crowded into his imagination; and pow his 
head was full of not! ting but inchantments, 
quarrels, butlcs, challenges, wounds, complaints, 
amours, torments, and abundance of ſtuff and 
impoffibilities; inſomuch, that all the fables 
and fantaſtical tales which he read ſeemed 
to him now as true as the moſt authentic hiſ- 
tories, He would ſay, that the * Cid Ruydiaz 
was a very brave knight, but not worthy to 
{rand in competition with the Knight of the 
Burning 8 who with a ſingle ba ck-{troke 

had cut in ſunder two fierce an nd mighty giants. 
Fle liked y-t better Bernardo del Car pio, Who 
at Roncefvalles deprived of life the inchanted 
Orlando, having lifted him from the ground, 

and choaked dim in the air, as Hercules did 
Anteus the fon of the earth. | 

As for the giant Morgantc, he always ſpoke 
very civil things of him - for, though he was 
one of that monſtrous brood who ever were 
intolercbly proud and brutiſh, he ſtill behaved. 
himſelf like a civil and well-bred perſon, 

But of all men in the world he admired Ri- 
naldo of Montalvan, and particularly bis fally- 
ing out of his caſtle to rob all he met; and 
then again, when + avroad, he carried away on 
idol MAnomet: which was all maſly gold, a 


* Cid Ruvdiaz, a famous Spanijh commander, of 
whom muny fables are written, 


7 In Barbary, Oudin ſays. 
A3 the 
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the hiſtory ſays : but he ſo hated that traitor * 
Galalon, that for the pleaſure of kicking him 
| handſomely, he would have given up his houſe- 


keeper, nay, and his niece into the bargain. 
Having thus loſt his underſtanding, he un- 
luckily ſtumbled upon the oddeſt fancy that 


ever entered into a madman's brain; for now 


he thought it convenient and neceſſary, as well 


tor the increaſe of his own honour, as the ſer- 
vice of the public, to turn knight-errant, and 


roam through the whole world, armed cap-a- 


pee and mounted on his ſteed, in queſt of ad- 
ventures ; that thus imitating thoſe knights- 
crrant of whom he had read, and following 


their courie of life, redrefling all manner of 


grievances, and expoſing himſelf to danger on 
all occafions, at laſt, after a happy concluſion 
of his enterprizes, he might purchaſe everlaſt- 


ing honour and renown. Tranſported with 


theſe agreeable deluſions, the poor gentleman 
already graſped in imagination the imperial 
ſceptre of Trapizonda; and, hurried away by 
his mighty expectations, he prepares with all 
expedition to take the field. | | 
The firſt thing he did was to ſcour a ſuit of 


armour that had belonged to his great-grand- 


father, and had lain time out of mind carelefſ- 


ly ruſting in a corner; but, when he had'clean- 
ed and repaired it as well as he could, he per- 


ceived there was a material piece wanting; for 


inſtead of a complete helmet, there was only 


* Galalon, the Spamards fay, betrayed the French 
army at Ronceſralles. | 
a. 


* 
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a ſingle head piece: However, his induſtry 


ſupplied that defect; for, with ſome paſteboard, 


he made a kind of half-beaver, or vizor, which 
. 

= hke an entire helmet. 
ther it was cutlaſs-proof, he drew his fword, 


9 


being fitted to the head- piece, made it look 
Then, to know whe- 


and tried its edge upon the paſteboard vizor; 
but, with the firſt ſtroke, he unluckily un- 
did in a moment what he had been a whole 


week a doing. He did not like its being broke 
with ſo much eaſe, and therefore to ſecure it 
from the like accident, he made it a- new, and 
fenced it with thin plates of iron, which he 
' fixcd in the inſide of it ſo artificially, that at 
laſt he had reaſon to be ſatisfied with the ſoli- 


dity of the work; and ſo, without any expe- 


riment, he reſolved it ſhould paſs to all in- 
tents and purpoſes for a full and ſufficient hel- 


„ ; | | | | 
'Fhe next moment he went to view his horſe, 
whoſe bones ſtuck out like the corners of a 
Spaniſh Real, being a worſe jade than Gone- 
la's, 9 tantum fellis et oja fuit ; however, his 
maſter thought, that neither Alexander's Bu- 


cephalus, nor the Cid's Babieca could be com- 


pared with him, He was four days confider- 
ing what name to give him ; for, as he argued 
with himſelf, there was no reaſon that a horſe 
beſtrid by ſo famous a knight, and withal ſo 
excellent in himſelf, ſhould not be diſtinguiſh- 
ed by a particular name; and therefore he 
ſtudied to give him ſuch a one as ſhould de- 
monſtrate as well what kind of horſe he had 


been before his maſter was a knight-errant, as 


what 


— 


— 
— 
I——_—_— 


» 
= — — . 
— a 
— * 
+ ea argon dl Ag — - _— 
+ . —— —— 


pd 4 — pw _ 
> nc .————— 
— 


8 . The LIFE and ACHIEVEMENTS 2 
what he was now; thinking it but juſt. ſince 
the owner had changed his profeſſion, that 
the horſe ſhould allo change his title, and 
be dignificd with another; a ſonorous word, 
ſuch a one as ſhould fill the mouth, and ſeem 
conſonant with the quali iy and profciiion of 
his maſter, And thus after many names which 
he deviſed, rejected, changed, liked, difliked, 
and pitched upon again, he concluded to call 
nie Rozinante * ; a name, in his opinion, lot- 


5, ſounding,, and ſignificant of What he had 


b en before, and alfo of W hat he was now; in 

a word, a horie before or above all the vulgar 
bes ed of horſes in the world, 

When he had thus given his horſe a name 
10 much to his latiska tion, he thought of 
chuſing one for himſelf; and having ſeriouſly 
pondered on the matter eight whole days more, 
at laſt he determined to call himſelf Don Quix- 
ote. Whence the author of this moſt authen— 
tic hiſtory draws this inference, that his name 
was Quixada, and not Queſida, as others ob— 
{tinately pretend. And objerving, that the va- 
liant Amadis, nct ſatisfied with the bare appel- 
lation of Amadis, added to it the name of his 
country, that it micht grow more famous by 
his exploits, and itiled himſelf Amadis de 
Gaul; ſo he, like a true lover of his native ſoil, 


)VVVVVVVCUVUCCUUV au ordinary horſe : 
Y 5 


Ante /enifies before and formerly. Thus the word 


Rozinante may imply, that he aas formerly an or- 
dinary Wes and alſo, that he ts now an horſe that 


cidiius the precedence from all other ordinary horſes. 


reſolved 


N mi! mi. 
noth 
he e 
that 
tree 
with 


—head- piece improved to a helme 
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3 DON QU IYOTE de la Y ANCHA. 9 
geſolved to call himſelf Don Quixote de la 
Mancha; which addition, to his thinking, de- 
potcd very plainly his parentage and country, 
nd conſequently would fx a laſting honour on 
Fhat part of the world, 

9 And now, his armour being 


} 
, 
1 


ſcoured, his 
„his horſe and 
himſelf new-named, he perceive ed he wanted 
nothing but a lady, on whom he might beſto OW 
hc empire of his heart; for he was ſcnlible 
a that a knight-errant without 4 miſtreſs, was a 
tree withcut either fruit or le aves, and a body 
without a foul. Should I, {id he to him ſelf, 
by good or ill bortung chance to encounter 
ſome giant, as it is common in knight-errant- 
ry, and happen to lay him proſtrate on the 
ground, transfixcd with my lance, or cleft in 


- "© 


two, or, in thort, overcome and have bim 


gat my mercy, would it not be proper to have 


ſome lady to whom I way fend him as a tro- 


{ Phy of my valour? 3 hat, when he comes into 
her preſence, throwinz himſelf at her feet, he 
may thus make his n ſubmiflien: Lady, 
Cf am the giant Caraculiambro, lord of ihe and 
of Malin drania, varouiſhed in fingle combat by 
that oo eve ly enough-extolled knight- 
exrant Don Quixote de la Mancha, who has 
commanded me to caſt myſelf moſt humbly at 


S 


1 your feet, that it may pleaſe your honour to 


. 


dilſpoſe of me according to y ur Will.“ Oh! 
bow elevated was the nic] he with the conceit 


of this 1 imaginary ſubmilſion of che giant; eſ- 


ö 5 pecially hav! ing bethought himſelr of a] perſon, 


on whom he might conter the title of ade 
which, 


10 The LIFE and ACHIEVEMENTS & 
which, it is believed, happened thus. Near the 

place where he lived, dwelt a good likely coun- 

try laſs, for whom he had formerly had a ſort 7 
of an inclination, though it is believed the never bl 
heard of it, nor regarded it in the leaſt, Her 
name was Aldonza Lorenzo, and this was the 
whom he thought he might entitle to the ſove- 


ES ang | 4s ; armee 
reignty of his heart: upon which he ſtudied to N 
find her out a new name, that might have ſome "0 5 
affinity with her old one, and yet at the ſame 1 Cc Kn 
time found ſomewhat like that of a princeſs, or In hi 
lady of quality: ſo at laſt he reſolved to call her ek ch 
Dulcinea, with the addition of del Toboſo, from ST 
the place where ſhe was born; a name, in his _ ge” 
opinion, ſweet, harmonious, extraordinary, and Nui 6 
no leſs ſignificative than the others which he zin 
had deviſed, | _ evi 
. trao 

| = 

Of Don Quixote's r ſally, Ereſo 


5 | ho 

1 ESE preparations being made, he found * 8 
. 3 > þ tine 

his deſigns ripe for action, and thought 1 31 

it now a crime to deny himſelf any longer to me 


the injured world, that wanted ſuch a deliver- == 


er; the more when he confid:red what griev- oh 
ances he was to redreſs, what wrongs and in- {TER 15 
juries to remove, what abuſes to correct, and Du 
what duties to diſcharge. So one morning be- = 


fore day, in the greateſt heat of July, without 
acquainting any one with his deſign, with all 
the tecrecy imaginable, he armed himſelf cap- 
a-pec, laced on his ill- contrived helmet, braced 

| oh OR 
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* the 
un. @ÞÞ his target, graſped his lance, mounted Ro- 
fort | inante, and at the private door of his back- 
ever ard ſallied out into the fields, wonderfully 


Her Pleaſed to ſee with how much eaſe he had ſuc- 


the Rceded in the beginning of his enterpriſe. But 
ve. be had not gone far e'er a terrible thought a- 
Ito hermed him, a thought that had like to have 
me made him renounce his great undertaking ; 
me for now it came into his mind, that the honour 
or. of knighthood had not yet been conferred up- 
ler on him, and therefore, according to the laws 
EY of chivalry, he neither could nor ought to ap- 
tis Pear in arms againſt any profeſſed knight : nay, 
ig be allo conſidered, that though he were already 
ie &nighted, it would become him to wear white 


armour, and not to adorn his ſhield with any 
; device, till he had deſerved one by ſome ex- 
traordinary demonſtration of his valour. f 
P heſc thoughts ſtaggered his reſolution ; but 
* Bis folly pr evalling more than any reaſon, he 
rc ſolved to be dubbed a knight by the firſt he 
ſhould meet, after the example of ſeveral o- 
1 thers, who, as his diſtracting romances inform- 
) 1 ed him, had formerly done the like. As for 
rhe other difliculty about wearing white ar- 
mour, he propoſed to overcome it by ſcouring 
bis own at leiſure till it ſhould look whiter 
than ermine, And having thus diſmiſſed theſe 
1 buty ſcruples, he very calmly rode on, leaving 
it to his horſe's diſcretion to go which way he 
FE: pleaſed ; firmly believing, that in this conſiſted 
the very being of adventures. And as he thus 
ent on, I cannot but believe, ſaid he to him-, 
ol, that when the hiſtory of my famous a- 
o chievements 
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ehievements ſhall be given to the world, the 


my early ſetting out: « Scarce had the ruddy- 
coloured Phœbus begun to ſpread the golden 
treſſes of his lovely hair over the vaſt ſurfice 
of the earthly globe, and ſcarce had thoſe fea- 
thered pocts of the grove, the pretty painted 
birds, tuned their little pipes, to ſing their early 
welcomes in foft melodious ſtrains to the beau- 
ticul Aurora, who having left her jealous huf— 
band's bed, diſplayed her roſy graces to mortal 
eves from the gates and balconies of the Man- 


chegan Horizon, when the renowned knight 


: repoſe, forſook the voluptuous down, and 
"| mounting his famous ſteed Rozinante, entered 


= 
; OE 
þ 


ais was indeed the very road he took; and 
| then proceeding, « O happy age! O fortunate 
times! cry'd he, decreed to uſher into the 
world my famous achievements; achievements 
worthy to be engraven on brats, carved on 
marble, and delineated in ſome maſter-piece of 
painting, as monuments of my glory, and ex- 
amples for poſterity! And thou, venerable 
ſage, wiſe enchanter, whatever be thy name; 
thou whom fate has ordained to be the com- 
piler of this rare hiſtory, IOFget not, I beſeech 


* Montiel, a proper field to inſpire cgurage, bein 
the ground upon which Henry the Baſtard Toe his 
legitimate brother Don Pedro, whom our brave black 


prince Edward had fet upon the throne of Spain, 
thee, 


learned author will begin it in this very man- 7 
ner, when he comes to give an account of this 


Don Quixote de la Mancha, diſdaining ſoft 7 


the ancient and celebrated plains of Montiel *.“ 
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try the vigour of his arm. 


is, that he travelled all that day 
the evening, he and his horſe being heartily 
x tired, and almoſt famiſhed, Don Quixote look- 
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; hee, my truſty Rozinante, the eternal compa- 
nion of all my adventures.“ 
he had been really in love: * O princeſs Dul- 
einen, cried he, lady of this captive heart, much 


After this, as it 


ſorrow and woe you have doomed me to in 
banithing me thus, and impoſing on me your 


rigorous commands, never to appear before 


your beateous face! Remember, lady, that 


loyal heart your flave, who for your love ſub- 
mits to ſo many miſeries.“ 
gant conceits he added a world of others, all in 
Imitation, and in the very ſtyle of thoſe, which 
the reading of romances had furniſhed him 


0 theſe extrava- 


vith; and all this while he rode ſo ſoftly, and 


the ſun's heat increaſed ſo faſt, and was o vio- 
Nent, that it would have been ſufficient to have 


welted his brains had he had any left. 
He travelled almoſt all that day without 
meeting any adventure v. orth the trouble of 


relating; which put him into a kind of deſpair; 
for he . cd nothing more than to encounter 


umme diately ſome perſon, on whom he might 


Some authors ſ. ay, that his firſt adventure 
was that of the paſs called Puerto Lapice ; 


others, that of the wind-mills; but all that 1 
could diſcover of certainty in this matter, and 


that I mect with in the annals of La Mancha, 
; and, towards 


in 8 abou U 


him in hopes to diſcover , ſome 


6 N raltle, or at leaſt ſome Hephera: s cottage, there 
2 repoſe and refreſh himſelf; 


at laſt, near 
YObck B the 


14 The LIFE and ACHEVEMENTS of 


the road which he kept, he cfpicd an inn, as 


welcome u fight to his longing eyes, as if he had 


diſcovered a ftar directing him to the gate, nav, 
to the b. race of his reds Abeton⸗ 


could, he got thither juſt at the cloſe of the 
evening. There ſtood by chancc at the inn— 


door, two young female adventurers, alias 
common wen 


ches, who were going to Scvil 
with ſome carriers, that hayorned to take up 
their lodgings there that very evening; an 1, 


as whatever our knight-errant ſaw, though, 


or imagined, was all of a romantic catt, and 
appeared to him altogether after the manner 
of the books that had perverted] his imagipa— 
tion, he no ſooner ſaw the inn, but he Fancicd 


it to be a caſtle fenced with four towers and. 


lofty pinnacles, glittering with filver, together 


© with 4 deep moat, draw-bridpe, and all thoſe 


other appurtenances peculiar to ſuch kind of 
| | 
maces, 


Therefore when he came near it, he ſtopped 


annie at a diſtance from the gate, expecting 
that ſome dwarf would appcar on the battle- 


ments, and {ound his trumpet to give notice of 
the arrival of a knight; but finding that no 
body came, and that Rozinante was for mak- 
ing the beſt of his way to the ſtable, he ad- 
vanced to the inn-door, where, {pying the two 


young doxics, they ſcemed to kim two beaut!- 


Ful damſels, or gracetul ladies, taking the be— 
neſit of the freſh air at the gate of the cattle. 
It happened alſo at the very moment, that a 
Avinceherd, getting together his hogs (for, with- 
Out 


* hereupon | 
II. iſtening towards the inn with all the ſpced he. 


5 * 
had 


hay, 


DON. 
he 


tlie 
111- 
1:5 
VII 
up 


were for running 


Out be ging I don, 10 hey are called * +) How 
the fubble-ticld, winded his horn; and Don 

Yuixote preſently imagined this was the withed- 
for ſignal, which ſome dwarf gave to notify his 
approach; therefore, with the greateſt joy in 
the world he rode up to the inn. The wenches, 
aflrizhted at the approach of a man caicd 
in iron, and armed with a lance and target, 
into their lodging; but Don 

uixote, PETCELV ing their fear by Weit flight. 

litted up the paſte- board beaver of his helmet. 
and diſcovering his withered duſty face, with 
comely grace and: gr: we delivery accoſted them 
in this manner. I beſeech ye, ladies, do not 
fly, nor fear the eaſt offence : The orde r of 
knighthood, which Iprofeſs, does not permit me 
to countenance or offer injuries to any one in 
the univerſe, and leaſt of all to virgins of ſuch 
high rank as your preſence denotes.” The 
wenches looked ea neſtly upon him, endca- 


vouring to get a glimpſe of his face, which his 


ill contrived beaver partly hid; but when they 
neard themſelves ſtiled virgins, a thing ſo out 
of the way of their proteffion, they could 
not forbear laughing outright ; which Don 


O 
uixote refonted as a great ont. 5. Give 


me leave to tell ye, ladies, cried he, that mo- 


deity and civility are very becoming iu the fair 
ſex; whercas läught er without gr ound is ch 


* Our author here ridicules the aſicted delicacy 
of the Spaniards and Italians, avhs l= We. il as 
ill manners ts Name the avuord hog: or (wine, 4 t59 
gr 7 a: Image ; 


B 2 higheſt 


* — err „ 


R 7 + TH = 
3 icht, ſaid e, 11 vour worth 
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4 14 31 
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higheſt piece of indifcretion: : Howe er, Idded 
he, 1 do not preſume to ſay this to offend vou, 


Or incur your diſpleaſure; no, ladies, I alluxe 


qu I nave no other deſign but to do you ſer— 
rice. This urcommon_ way of. expreflion, 
joined to the knight's ſcurvy Rgure, increaſed 
their mirth ; which incenſed him to that de- 
gree, that this might have carricd things to an 
extremity, had not the inn-keeper luckily ap- 
peared at that juncture, He was a man whoſe 
burden of fat inclined him to peace and quiet- 
Vet when he had odterved fuch a ſtrange 
«Q!izuile of human ſhape, in his 01 armour and 


112 
1 r 4 3.1 «71 * 3 O In rk 
Fanpage, he could hardly fort eeping the 
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Ve 
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2 
Le 15 0 


V anchss 
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a 2 * 5 7 
1:29 the fear Of jach a Warlise appearance be- 
wat ty 0 
tore iis eyes, he refoived 10 give him good 
vol rds and therefore accoſted him Bos illy : Sir 


l 11 diſpoſed tO 
At, vou will fai ꝛ0thing here 501 Of a bed; 
DE ii other accommoda ONS; 


ied to Your mind, Don Quote Obierv- 


in 44 py humility Of the governour of the caſtle, 


(for ſuch the inn- kecper and inn ſeem Ti to 
him); Senior Caſtellano, ſaid he, the leaſt 
thing in the world ſuffices me; for arms are 
the only things 1 value, and combat is my bed 
ot repoſe. The inn- Keeper (ought he had 
im * Caſtellano, as taking him to be 
one of the true Caltilians, W e he was in— 


* Caftellans fienifes both a conſtable ir 
of a cafe, and ar Suhabitaur of the b 


in Spain. 
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Jded AF aced of Anda Aluſia, nav, of the neighbourhoo >d 
of St. Lucar, no lefs thievith than Cacus, or 


YOU 1 5 1 
1 5 leſs miſchievous than a truant-ſchoelar or 
er court-page; and therefore he made him this 
reply: At this rate, Sir Knight, Four bed 


might be a Days ement, and your reſt to be 1t:!l. 


— 4 
— 
— 
w 
e TRE Fire; e 


3 awake; you m- bet I RY alight, and I dare 
Fan Hure you, vou can hardly nits bei ing kept a- 
ap- ake all the ycur long! in this b kouſe: much leis 
ofe one lingle night.“ With that he went and 
OW. iid Don uixote's ſtirrup, who having not 
age broke his faſt Her day; amounted wi ith no 
nd ſimall trouble or difficulty. He immediately 
e detired the governqur (that is, the inn-keeper) 
W. 00 take eſpecial care of his 12 1 aſfu uring HO 
that there was not a better in the univerſe 


upon which the inn-keeper viewed hin 1 
+ i: Sow: 55 

3 rowly, but could not think him to be half ſo 
good a as Don. Quizote ſaid: However, having 
et him up in the ſtable, he came back to the 
i 5 night to lee what he wanted, and found hun 
ullins off his armour by the he 5 or the cood- 


- I natured wenckes, who had already recunc! nec 
5 5 {hemfcives to him; but, though t 4, ey nad calcd 
F 4 im of his corflet and back-plats, tnev coule. 
e by no means undo his gorget, ner take off his 
3 | ;:i!-contrived beaver, which he had tied fo faſt 
d Vith green ribbons, that it was impoſible to 
E get it Off without cutting them; now he would 
2 by no means permit that, and ſo was forced 
| to keep on his helmet all night, which Was one 
- of the moſt pleaſaat ſights in the worid ; and 


while his armour was taking oft by the two 
ind lailes, 1magining them to be perſons of 
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20 The LIFE and ACHIEVEMENTS # 
While he was at ſupper, a ſow-gelder hap- 
pened to ſound his cane- trumpet, or whaſtle of 
reeds, four or five times as he came near the 
inn; which made Don Quixote the more poti- 
tive 555 his being in a famous caſtle, where he 
was entertaincd With muſic at fupper, that the 
poor Jack was young Trout, the bread of the 
fineſt flour, the we Rees great ladies, and thÞ 


inn-keeper the governour of the caſtle; which 


nade him applaud hiuinſelf for his retolution, 
and his ſetting out on ſuch an account. The 


only thing that vexed him was, that he was not 
dubbed a knighe ; for he fancied he could not 
IDefully indertake any adventure till he had 


received the order of * knighthood, 


CHAT. Hl. 
An account of the pleaſant met had tchen by Don 
Quixote 75 he dit ved 2 n ¹ . 


ON QUIX XOTE's mind being diſturbed wit] 

that thought, he abr; idged even his a 
fupper; and as foon as he had done, he call- 
ed his hoſt, then ſhut him and himſelf up in 
the ſtable, and falling at his feet, © I will never 
rite from this place, cried he, moſt valorous 
knight, till you have graciouſly vouckſafed to 
grant 54 5 a boon, which I will now beg of you, 
and which will redound to your honour and 


the good of mankind,” The landlord, ſtrange- 


ly at a loſs to find his gueſt at his feet, and 


talking at this rate, endeavoured to make him 


riſe, but all in vain till he had proniiſed to 
| | grant 
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grant him what he atked. I expected no lets 
trom your great magnificence, noble Sir, re- 
plied Don Quixote, and therefore I make bold 


1 
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do tell you, that the boon which I beg eg, and you 
generouſly condeſcend to grant me, is, that to- 
morrow you will be pleaſed to beſtow the ho- 
nour of knighthood upon me. This night I 
will watch my armour in the chapel of your 
caſtle, and then in the morning you ſhall gra- 
tify me, as I paſſionately deſire that I may be 
duly qualified to ſeck out adventures in every 
corner of the univerſe, to relicre the diſtreſſed, 
according to the laws of chivalry, and the in- 
clinations of knights-errant like myſelf, The 
inn-keeper, who, as I laid, was a ſharp fellow, 
and had already a ſhrewd ſuſpicion of the 
diforder in his gueſt's underſtanding, was fully 
convinced of it when he heard kim talk after 
this manner; and, to make ſport that night, 
'cfolved to Noe him in his debres, telling 
him he was highly to be commended for his 
choice of ſuch an employment, which was al- 
together worthy a kniglit of the firſt order, 
ſuch as his gallant deportment diſcovered him 
to be: That he himiclf had in his youth fol- 
lowed that hon wurablc profcion, ranging 
through many parts of the world in ſearch of 
adventures, without ſo much as forgetting to 
viſit the * Percheles of . the iſles of Ri- 
aran, the compatis of Seville, the quickſilver— 
houſe of Segovia, the olive-fiela of Valencia, 
the circle of Gr anada, the coaſt of St. Lucar, 


* Theſe are 25 places nated Hor rogueries. 
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the potro of Cordova *, the hedge-taverns of | 


Toledo, and divers other places, w chere he had Y any on 


l the nimbleneſs of his feet, and the 
{ubtilty of his hands, doing wrongs in abun- 
dance, ſoliciting many widows, undoing {0me 


damſels, bubbling young heirs F, and, in a 


word, making ht: nſclf famous in moſt of the 
courts of judicature in Spain, till at length he 


retired to this caſtle, where he lived on his own 
eſtate and thoſe of others, entertaining all 


knights-crrant of what quality or condition 
ſoever. merely tor the Seat attection he bore 
them, and to partake of what they got in re— 
compence of 5 s good-will. He add =; that 
his caſtle at preſent had no chapel, where the 
knight might keep his vigil of arms, it being 


pulled down in order to be new-built; but that 


he knew they might law fully be w arched in any 
other place in a 2 of neceflity, and therefore 
he might do it that night in the court- -vard of 


the caſtle; and in the morning (God willing). 
all the neceſſary ceremonies thould be pertorm- 


” 4 ' ſquare in the ci; $8 of Cordiva, where a ft WH 
ta ufhes out from: the mouth 5 of 4 75 R neg. al At- 
is 40% 7 a whipping 268. 
teces of reguery, nit unlike ſeime of tte, are 
to be met abith in Dn Belianis of CON and nit 
diſapproved of by the bers of that romance. In al- 
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ad, to that he might aſſure himſelf he thould 
be dubbed a knight, nay, as much a knight as 
any one in the world could be. He then aſked 
Don Quixote whether he had any money ? Not 


1 crols, rephed the knight, for I never read in 


any hittory of chiv alry t hat any knight-errant 
VN ever carried money about him. You are mil- 


taken, cricd the inn-keeper ; for admit the hif- 
tories are ent in this matter, the authors think- 
ing it needlets to mention things to evidently | 

-ceftary as mo: . Non clean 5 yet 1 


Out eber : 1 vou may reſt hy ed, " har all 
the knights -errant, of w hom ſo many hiſtories. 
are full, had their purſes well lined to ſupply 
teinſelves with neceflaries, and carried alſo 
with them ſome {hirts, and a ſmall box of talves 
1% heal their wounds ; for they had not the 
eonventency of turgeons to cure. them every 
ume they - fought in ficlds and deſerts, unleſs 


they were fo happy as to have ſome ſage or 


n:1gician for their friend, to give them preſent 
aftiſtance, ſent ding them ſome damſel or dwarf 
through the air in a cloud, with a ſmall bottle 
of water of ſo great a virtue, that they no 
ſooner taſted a drop of it, but their wounds 
Were as perfectly cured as if they had never re- 
ceived any. Put when they wanted ſuch a 
friend ia former ages, the knights e 
themſelves obliged to take care that the! 
{quires thould = provided with money and o- 
then Neceilaries, as lint and talves to dreſs their 
wounds; and, if thoſe knights ever happened 
to have no ſquires, which was but very ſeldom, 
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then they carried thoſe things behind them in| 


85 


a little bag *, as f i: had been ſomething of 


8 
greater value, and ſo neatly fitted to their iad- 


dle, that it was hardly ſecn : 

been upon ſuch an account, 
errant; I muſt therefore adviſe v 
vou, as vou Arc thortly to be my fon in chival- 
rv, never trom this time forwards to ride with- 


Cut money, nor without the other neceſſaries 


Of which ! ſpoke to vou, which vou will find 
very beneficial when you leaſt expect it. Jon 
Quixote promiled to perform very punetually 
his junctions; and ſo they difpoſed ev Ery 

thing in order to his wat tching his arms in a 
great; yard that adjoined to the inn. To which, 
purpoſe the knight, having got them all toge- 
ther, laid e in a ciſtern cloſe by a 
well in that yard ; then, bracing his target and 


| gr aſping his 3 juſt as it grew dark, he be- 


gan to walk about by the horie-tr ough with a 
graceful deportment. In the mean while the 
inn-keeper acquainted all thoſe that were in 
the houſe with the extravagancies of his gueſt, 
his watching his arms, and his hopes of deing 
made a knight. They all admired very much 
at fo ſtrange a kind of folly, and went on to 
obſerve him at a diſtance ; where they fry him 


 ſometimcs walk about wk 4. great deal of gra- 


vitv, and ſometimes lean on his tance, with 
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= of thy temerity.“ 
ed theſe dreadful threats; and, laying hold on 
the armour by the ſtraps, without any more ado 
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his eyes all the while fixed upon his arms. It 
was now undoubted night, but yet the moon 
did ſhine with ſuch a brightneſs, as might al- 
moſt have vied with that of the luminary which 


eat it her; fo that the knight was wholly ex- 
3 poſed to the ſpectators view. 


While he was 
thus employed, one of the carriers who lodg- 
ed in * A inn came out to water his mules, 


Z which he could not do without removing the 
BY arms OUT 
= otc, who ſaw him make towards him, 
1 | out to him aloud, © O thou, whoever hon art, 


Wich that Don Quix- 


cried 


of the trough. 


rath knight, that prepares to lay thy hands on 


che arms of the moſt valourous knight- errant 


that cver wore a ſword, take heed; do not au- 
dacioufly attempt to profane them with a 

touch, leſt Infrant death be the too-ſure reward 
* Bur the carricr never regard- 


threw it a good wey from him; though it had 


been better for him to haie let it alone: For. 


Don Quixote no ſooner ſaw this, but lifting up 


his cves to heaven, and addrefiing his thoughts, 
as it ſeemed, to his lady Dulcinea, ** Aſſt me, 


lady, cried he, in the firſt opportunity that of- 
fers itſelf to your faithful ſlave ; nor let your 
tavour and protection be denied me in this firſt 
trial of my valour !” Repeating ſuch like eja- 


culations, he let ſlip his target, and lifting up 


his lance with both his hands, he gave the car- 
rier ſuch a terrible knock on his inconſiderate 
pate with his lance, that he laid him at his 
teet in a woful condition; and, had he backed 


I. C that 
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th at blow with another, the fellow would cer- 
ny have had no need of a ſurgeon. This 
done, Don Quixote took up his armour, laid 
it again in the horſe- dene and then walked 
on, backwards and forwards, with as great un⸗ 
concern as he did at firſt. 
Soon Ifter another carrier, not knowing what 
had ha: Dpencd, came alſo to water his 1 mules; 
while the Hrſt yet lay on the ground in a trance; 


but, as he offered to clear the trough of the ar- 


mour, Don Quixote, without ſpeaking a word 
or imploring any one's ailittance, once more 
drop; ded his target, lifted up his lance, and then 
Jet i Fall fo heavily on the tellow's pate, that, 
without damaging his lance, he broke the car- 
ier in three or four places. His out- 
cry * and brought thither all the 
people in the inn, and the landlord among the 
relt; Which Don Es perceiving, Thou 
duten VT beauty cricd he, bracing on | his ſhield, 
aud draveing &is 1Word), thou cour age a and vi- 
Sur or my - weakened heart, now is the time 
lon thou muſt enliven thy adventurous ſlave 
with the beams. of thy greatneſs, while this 
moment he is engaging in ſo terrible an adven- 
ture!“ With this, in his opinion, he found him- 
elt ſupplied with ſuch an addition of courage, 
that, had all the carricrs in the world at once 
attacked him, he would undoubtedly have 
faced th m all. On the other ſide, the carriers 
enr.ged o ice their comrades thus uſed, though 
they we e afraid to come near, gave the knight 
ſuch a oll. 1 of ſtones, that he was forced to 


heller hi Ulf as well e as he could under the 
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covert of his target, without Caring to go far 
from the horſe-trough, leſt he ſnould Rem to 
abandon his arms. The inn- KEEPEr calted to 
the carriers as loud as be could to let him a 
lone; that he had told them aire: ity that bi 
Was + mad: and conſequently the law would ac- 
vit hin, though he ſhouſd kill them. Don 
Oui xote alſo made yet more noiſe, calling them 
falſe and treacherous villains, and the lord of 
the caſtle a baſe, unhoſpitable, and diſcour- 
teous knight, for ſuffering a knight-errant to 
be ſo abuted. © I would make thee know {cried 
he) what a peridious wretch thou art, had 1 
but received the order of knighthood ; but for 
vou, baſe, ignominious rabble! fling on, do 
your worit ; Twens on, draw noarer if you dare. 
and reccive the reward of Your indiſeretion and 
inſolence.“ This he ſpoke with fo much ſpirit 
and vndauntedneſs, that he fir dee a terror into 
all his afſailants; fot at, partly through fear 
and partly through the inn-keoner” s perſunũi- 
ons, they g gave over meins ſtoncs at him; and 
he, on his ſide, permitted the enemy to carry 
off their wounded, and then returned to the 
guard of his arms as calm and compoſed as be- 
fore. 
The inn-kee eper, who began ſomewhat to d'ſ- 
reliſh theſe mad tricks of his gueſt, reſolved to 
diſpatch him forthwith, and beſtow on him that 
proj, knighthood, to prevent kerrher Miſ- 
hief: So. coming to him, he excuſcd himſelf 
for the inſolence of thoſe baſe. n as 
being done without his privity or conſent; but 
their audaciouſneſs, he ſaid, was ſufficiently 


C 2 puniſhed. 
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puniſhed, He added, that he had already told 


him there was no chapel in his caftle ; and that 
indeed there was no need of one to finiſh the 
reſt of the ceremony of knighthood, which 


conſiſted only in the application of the ſword | 
to the neck and ſhoulders, as he had read in 


the regiſter of the ceremonies of the order; 


ne that this might be perfor med as well in a | 


jeld as any where ele : That he had already 


rene the obligation of watching his arms, | 


which required no more than two o hours watch, 
whereas he had been four hours upon the 
guard. Don Quixote, who eaſily believed him, 
told him he was ready to obey him, and de- 
fired him to make an end of the buſineſs as 
ſoon as poſhible ; 


cept thoſe whom he ibould deſire him to ſpare 
for his ſake. 


Upon this the inn-keeper, leſt the knight 


ſhould proceed to ſuch extremities, fetched the 


book in which he uſed to fet down the carri- 
er's accounts for ſtraw and barley ; and having 
brought with him the two kind females, already 


mentioned, anda boy that held a picce of lighted 


candle in his hand, he ordered Don Quixote 
to kneel : 'Then reading in his manual, as if he 


had been repeating ſome pious oration, in the 


midſt of his devotion, he lifted up his hand, 
and gave him a good blow on the neck, and 
then a gentle ſlap on the back with the flat of 
his ſword, ſtill mumbling ſome words between 
his teeth in the tone of a prayer. After oy 

: e 


for, if he were but knighted, 
and ſhould fee kimſelf attacked, he believed he 
ſhould not leave a man alive in the caſtle, ex- 
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he ordered one of the wenches to gird the ſfrord 
about the knight's waiſt ; which ſhe did with 
much ſolemnity, and, I may add, difcret'o::, 
conſidering how hard a thing it was to forbear 
laughing at every circumſtance of the ccre- 
mony. It is true, the thoughts of the knight's 
late proweſs did not a little contribute to the 
ſuppreſſion of their mirth. As ſhe girded on 
his ſword, Heaven, cricd the kind lady, mak: 
rour worſhip- lucky knight, and projper you 
Don Quixote delired to 
know her name, that he might underſtand to 
whom he was indebted for the favour ſhe had 
beſtowed upon him, and alto mage her par- 
taker of the honour he was to acquire by the 
ſtrength of his arm. To which the lady a5: 
fwered with all humility,” that her name was 
Toloſa, a cobler's daughter, that kept a it! 


among the little flops of Sanchobinaya at To- 
edo; and that, whenever he plraſcd to com- 
mand her, the would be his humble ſervant. 
Don Quixote begged of her to do bim the fa— 
Four to add hereafter the title of Lud to her 
name, and for his ſake to be called from t 


. — 


hat 
time the Lady Toloſa; which he promiſed t 
do, Her companion, having buckled on þ1: 
/purs, occaſioned a like conference between 


them; and, when he had aſked her name, tic 
told him ſhe went by the name of Miller, being 


the daughter of an hongſt miller of Antequer:z. 
Our new knight intreated her allo to ſtyle her- 
{elf the Lady Miller, making her new Offers df 
ſervice. Theſe extraordinary ceremonirs (the 
Ike never ſeen before) being thus hurried over 

5 | in 
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in a kind of poſt-haſte, Don Quixote could 
not reſt till he had taken the field in queſt of 
adventures ; therefore, having immediately ſad- 
dled his Rozinante, and being mounted, he 


embraced the inn-keeper, and returned him ſo 


many thanks at fo extravagant a rate, for 
the obligation he had laid upon him in 
dubbing him a knight, that it is impoſſible to 
give a true relation of them all: To which the 


inn-keeper, in haſte to get rid of him, return- 


ed as rhetorical, though ſhorter anſwers; and, 


without ſtopping his horſe for the reckoning, 


was glad with all his heart to ſee him go. 


CHA Þ, IV; TT 
hat befel the knight after he had left the inn. 
URoRa began to uſher in the morn, when 
Don Quixote fallied out of the inn, fo 


well pleaſed, ſo gay, and ſo overjoyed to find 
himſelf knighted, that he infuſed the ſame ſa- 


tis faction into his horſe, who ſeemed ready to 
burit his girths for joy. But calling to mind 


the admonitions which the jna-keeper had 
given him, concerning the proviſion of ne- 
ceſſary accommodations in his travels, particu- 
larly money and clean ſhirts, he reſolved to 
return home to furniſh himſelf with them, and 
likewiſe get him a ſquire, deſigning to enter- 
tain, as ſuch, a labouring man, his neighbour, 
who was poor and had a charge of children, 
but yet very fit for the office, With this reſo- 
lution he took the road which led to his own 


village ; 


For theſe complaints are certainly the moans 
_ tent help.” Then turning to that ſide with all 


ſooner came into the wood but he {ſaw a mare 


_upwards, This was he who made ſuch a la- 


Haw, I'll do ſo no more; as I hope to be ſaved, 


after. I'll take more care of your goods. Don 


looked like one leaning to the ſame tree to 
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village; and Rozinante, that ſeemed to know 
his will by inſtinct, began to carry him a round 
trot ſo briſkly, that his heels ſeemed ſcarcely 
to touch the ground. The knight had not 
travelled far, when he fancied he heard an ef- 
feminate voice complaining in a thicket on his 
right hand. I thank heaven (ſaid he, when 
he heard the cries) for favouring me ſo ſoon 
with an opportunity to perform the duty of my 
profeſſion, and reap the fruit of my defires ! 
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of ſome diſtreſſed creature who wants my pre- 


the ſpeed which Rozinante could make, he no 


tied to an oak, and to another a young lad, 
about fifteen years of age, naked from the waiſt 


mentable outery; and not without cauſe, for a 
luſty country-tellow was ſtrapping him ſoundly 
With a girdle, at every ſtripe putting him in 
mind of a proverb, Keep your mouth ſhut, and 
your eyes open, firrah. Good maſter, cried the 


I'll never do fo again! indeed, maſter, here- 


Quixote ſeeing this, cricd, in an angry tone, 
** Diſcourteous knight, it is an unworthy act to 
ſtrike a perſon who 1s not able to defend him- 
ſelf: Come, beſtride thy ſteed, and take thy 
lance,” (for the farmer had ſomething that 


which his mare was tied) © then I'll make thee 


know thou haſt acted the part of a coward.“ 
The 
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The country-fellow, who gave himſelf for loſt 
at the fight of an apparition in armour bran- 
dithing his lance at his face, aniwered him in 
mild and ſubmiſſive words: © Sir knight, cried 
he, this boy, whom I am chaſtiſing, | is my ſer- 
vant, employed by me to look after a flock of 
thcep, which I have not far off; but he is ſo 
heedlefs, that I loſe ſome of them every day. 
Now, becauſe I correct him for carelefſneſs or 
his knavery, he ſays I do it out of covetouſnets, 
to defraud him of his wages; but, upon my 
lice and foul, he belies me.” © W hat! the lie 
in my preſence, you ſaucy clown (cried Don 
Quixote); by the fun that thines I have a good 
mind to run thee through the body with my 
lance. Pay the boy this inſtant, without 
more words, or, by the Power that rules us all, 
Iwill immediately ditpatch and annihilate thee 
Come, unbind him this moment.” The coun- 
tryman hung down his head, and, without any 
further reply, unbound the boy ; who, being 
aſked by Don Quixote what his maſter owed 
him? told him Tt was nine months wages, at 
ſeven reals a-month. The knight, havi ing caſt 
it up, found it came to ſixty-three reals in all; 
which he ordered the farmer to pay the fel- 
low immediately, unleſs he intended to loſe his 
life that very moment. The poor country-man, 
trembling for fear, told him, that, as he was 
on the brink of death, by the oath he had 
ſworn (by the bye he had not fivorn at all) he 
did not owe the lad fo much: For there was to 
be deductcd for three pair of {hoes which he 
had bought him, and a real for his being let 
blood 
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blood twice when he was ſick. * "That may be, 
replied Don Quixote; but, ſet the price of the 
{hoes and the blecding againſt the ſtripes which 

ou have given him without cauſe : For, if he 
has uſed the leather which you paid for, YOu 
have in return miſuſed and impaired his ſkin 
ſufficiently; and, if the ſurgeon let him blood 
when he was ſick, you have drawn blood from 
him now he is in health; ſo that he owes you 
nothing on that account.” The worſt is, Sir 
Knight, cried the farmer, that I have no mo- 
ney about me; but let Andrew go home with 
me, and I'll pay him every piece out of hand, 
What! I go home with him, cried the young- 


ſter, the devil a bit, Sir! not I truly, I know 


better things; for he would no ſooner have me by 


myſelf but he would flea me alive, like another 
St. Bartholomew, He will never dare to do it, 


replied Don Quixote; I command him, and 
that is ſufficient to reſtrain him: 'Thercfore, 
provided he will ſwear by the order of knight- 
hood which has been conferred upon him, that 
he will duly obſerve this regulation, I will 
freely let him go, and then thou art ſecure of 


thy money. Good Sir, take heed what you 


fay, cried the boy; for my maſter is no knight, 
nor ever was of any order in his life: He 1s 
John Haldudo, the rich farmer of Quintinar, 
This ſignifies little, anſwered Don Quixote, 
for there may be knights among the Haldu- 
do's; beſides, the brave man carves out his for- 


tune, and every man is the ſon of his own | 
works, That's true, Sir, quoth Andrew; but 


of what works can this maſter of mine be the 
ſon, 
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fon, who denies me my wages, which I have 
earaed with the ſweet of my brow? I do not 


as tha 
VAnce 


deny to pay thee thy wages, honeſt Andrew, wm * 
cried the maſter; be but ſo kind as to go alon 3 
with me, and by all the orders of knighthood s. 1 
in the world, I ſwear, I will pay thee every piece, e 8 
as I ſaid, nay, and perfumed to boot K. You | 3 
may ſpare your perfume, ſaid Don Quixote; d 
do but pay him in reals, and I am ſatisfied; [| 98 
but be ſure you perform your oath, for if you = 
Fail, I myſelf ſwear by the ſame oath to return Ws 
and find you out, and puniſh you, though you Ss 
ſhould hide yourſelf as cloſe as a lizard. And _ 
if you will be informed who it is that lays theſe 122 
injunctions on you, that you may underſtand To 
How highly it concerns you to obſerve them; 8 
know, I am the valorous Don Quixote de le = 
Mancha, the righter of wrongs, the revenger = 
and redreſſer of grievances; and fo farewell: x 5 
But remember what you have promiſed and ps 
{worn, as you will anſwer the contrary at your ho 
peril,” This faid, he clapped ſpurs to Rozi- - 
nante, and quickly left the maſter and the 1 . 
man a good way behind him. = he 
The country-man, who followed him with * F 
both his eyes, no ſooner perceived that he was 
paſſed the woods and quite out of ſight, but : k 
be went back to his boy Andrew. Come, 
child, ſaid he, I will pay thee what I owe thee, 


* Farvis ſays this is uſed here as a ſatire on the 
efeminate cuſtom of wearing every thing perfumed, 
inſomuch that the very money in their pockets avere 


8 
ſcented, 5 
c 


as 
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as that righter of wrongs and redreſſer of grie— 


vances has ordered me. Ay, quoth andrew, 
on my word, you will do well to fulfill the com- 
mands of that ay knight, whom Heaven 
erant long to live ; for he is fo brave a man, 
and ſo jult a judge, that adad if you do not 
6005 me he will come back and make his words 

od.“ I dare fwcar as much, anſwered the 


2 85 05 ; and to ſhew thee how much I love 


thee, I am willing to increaſe the debt, that 1 
enlarge the payment. With that, hc 
C 112ht the youngiter by the arm, and tied 
him again to the tree; where he handled him 
% unmercifully, that ſcarce any ſigns of life 
were left in him. © Now call your Riphter of 


114 55 


W. rongs, Mr. Andrew, cricd the farmer, and 


vou thall ſee he will never be able to undo 
what I have done ; 
part of what I ought to do, for I have a good 
mind to flea you alive, as you ſaid I would, 
you raſcal,” However, he unticd him at laſt, 


and gave him leave to go and ſeck out his 
judge, in order to have his decree put in ex- 


ecution. Andrew went his ways, not very well 
pleaſed you may be ſure, yet fully reſolved to 
find out the valorous Don Quixote de la Man- 
cha, and give him an exact account of the 
whole tranſaction, that he might pay the abuſe 
with ſevenfold uſury; in ſhort, he crept off 
ſobbing and weeping, while 12 maſter ſtaid 


behind laughing. And in this manner was 


this wrong redreſſed by the valorous Don Quix- 
ote de la Mancha. 


In the mean time, hen highly pleaſed with 
himſelf 


though I think it is but a 
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himſelf and what had happened, imagining he 


had given a moſt fortunate and noble begin- 
ning to his feats of arms, as he went on to- 


wards his village, “O moſt beautiful of beau- 


ties,” ſaid he with a low voice, © Dulcinea del 
Toboſo ! well mayeſt thou deem thyſelf moſt 
happy, fince it was thy good fortune to cap- 
tivate and hold a willing {lave to thy pleaſure, 
To valorous and reno wned a knight as is, and 


ever ſhall be, Don Quixote de la Mancha; who, 
as all the world knows, had the honour of 


knighthood beſtowed on him but yeſterd: ay, 


and this day redreſſed the greateſt wrong and 


grievance that ever injuſtice could deſign, or 


cruelty commit; this day has he wreſted the 


ſcourge out of the hands of that tormentor, 
who ſo unmercitully treated a tender infant, 
without the leaſt occaſion given.” Juſt as he 
had faid this, he found himſelf at a place where 
four roads met ; and this made him preſent- 
ly bethink of thoſe croſs- ways which often uſe 
to put knights-errant to a ſtand, to conſult 


with themſelves which way they ſhould take ; 


9 


and that he might follow their example, he 
ſtopped a while, and after he had ſeriouſly re- 
flected on the matter, gave Rozinante the reins, 
ſubjecting his own will to that of his horſe, 
who, purſuing his firſt intent, took the way 
that led to his own ſtable, 

Don . ee had not gone above two miles, 
but he diſcovered a company of people riding 
towards him, who proved to be merchants of 
Toledo, that were going to buy filks in Mur- 
cia. They were ſix in all, every one ſcreened 

with 


conjecturing, both by his expreſſion and dil- 
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with an umbrella, beſides four ſervants on 
horſe-back, and three muleteers * on foot. 
The knight no ſooner perceived them, but he 
imagined this to be ſome new adventure ; and, 
becauſe he was reſolved to imitate as much 


as poffible the paſſages he had read in his 
books, he was pleaſed to repreſent this to him- 
ſelf as ſuch a particular adventure as he had a 
ſingular defire to meet with ; and fo, with a 
dreadful grace and aſſurance, fixing himſelf in 


his ſtirrups, couching his lance, and coverin 


his breaſt with his target, he poſted himſelf in 
the middle of the road, expected the coming 
up of the ſuppoſed knights-crrant. As ſoon 
as they came within hearing, with a loud voice 
and haughty tone, “ Hold, (cried he) Let all 
mankind ftand, nor hope to paſs on further, 
unleſs all mankind acknowledge and confeſs, 
that there is not in the univerſe a more beau- 
tiful damſel than the Empreſs of La Man- 
cha, the peerleſs Dulcinca del Toboſo.“ At 
thoſe words they made a halt to view the unac- 
countable figure of their opponent ; and cafily 


guiſe, that the poor gentleman had loſt his 
lenſes, they were willing to underſtand the 
meaning of that ſtrange confefion which he 
would force from them ; and therefore one 
of the company, who loved and underſtood 
raillery, having diſcretion to manage it, un- 


* Mule-boys conduct travellers through Spain, 
bring back the mules, and take care of them all the 
Way, | | | 
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duertook to talk to him. 


Signior cavalier,” 
era ne, 


we do not know this worthy lady 
you talk of; but be pleaſed to let us ſce her, 
nin then 11 we find her 

:iuchiots charms, of which you aſſert her to 
bz the miſtreſs, we will fr cely, and without the 
le: iſt compuliton, own the truth which you 
would extort from us.” „Had I once ſhew- 
ed you. that beauty,” replied Don Quixote, 
« That wonder would it be to acknowledge 
ſo notorious a truth ? the importance of the 
thing lies in Oblipin ng you to believe it, confeſs 
it, aſfirnw it, FW ar it, and maintain it, without 
and therctore make this acknow- 
ledan is very moment, or know, that it 
is With mie you muſt join in battle, ye proud 
and unreaſonable mortals. Come one by one, 


aus the liws of chivalry require, or all at once, 
F-2 


E * 


acvorcliag to the diſhonourable practice of men 
of your ſtamp; here I expect you all my ſingle 
Ei and will ſtand the FNCOURLET, confiding in 
the juſtneſs of my cauſe.“ Sir. Knight,” 


101 plied the merchant, © I 1 you, in the 
TLIC 0 


5 
4. 
Nennt 111 


the diſcharge of our conſciences, which will 
not permit us to attrm a thing we never heard 
or ſaw, and which, beiides, tends fo much to 


the diſhonour of the Empreſſes and Queens of 


Alcaria and Eſtremadura, your worſhip will 
vouchlate to let us fee ſome. portraiture of 
r 12 ay, though it were no bigger than a 
grain. of wheat; tor by a ſmall ſample we may 
judge of the whole piece, and by that means 
| 


oft ſecure and ſatisfied, and you contented 
and 


poſſeſſed of thoſe 


all the princes here preſent, that for 


-1 
and 
all fi 
ply \ 


rep r 


ſtilli 


yet h 


her 
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and appeaſed, Nay, I verily believe, that we 
all find ourſelves already ſo inclinable to com- 

ply with you, that though her picture thould 
repreſent her to be blind of one eye, and di- 


ſtilling vermilion and brimſtone at the other, 


yet to oblige you, we ſhould be ready to ſay in 
her favour whatever your worſhip deſires.” 
“ Diſul, ye infamous ſcoundrels,” replied 


Don Quixote, in a burning rage! “ diſtil, fay 


you ? know, that nothing diſtils from her but 
amber and civet; neither is ſhe defeckive in 
her make or ſhape, but more ſtraight than a 
Guadaramin ſpindle *, But you ſhall all ſe- 
verely pay for the hor rid blaſphemy whick thou 
haſt uttered againſt the tranſcendent beauty 
of my incowparable lady.“ Saving this, with his 
ono anno al ho an 3 furicail; at the mer - 


* WY 2 — 2m — 24171 aw 


chant who thus provoked him, that, had not 
good fortune ſo ordered it that Rozinante 
ſhould ſtumble and fall in the midit of his ca- 
reer, the audacious trifler had paid dear for 
his raillery ; but as Rozinante fell, he threw 
down his maſter, who rolled and tumbled a 
good way on the ground, without being able 


to get upon his legs, though he uſed all his 
{kill and ſtrength to effect it, ſo encumbered _ 
he was with his lance, target, ſpurs, helmet, | 
; and the weight of his ruſty armour, How- 


”: #7 Rrreight as a ſpindle, is a Spaniſh 1 mile, 
and Guadarama is a noted place for making them, 
fays Stevens, Farvis ſays, the rocks of this hill are 
fo ſtreight and perpendicular, that they are called the 
ſpindles, Near it flands the Eſcurial, 
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kin alone ; but the fellow. wligſe hand was 
in, Could not give over rib-roatting the knight, 
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ever, in this helpleſs condition he played the 


hero with his tonyuc : „ Stay,” cried he, 
* cowards, raſcals, do not fly! it is not through 
my fault that I be here, but through that of 
my horie, ye poltroons !“ 


One of the grooms, who was none of the 
beſt-natured creatures, hearing the overthrown 
Knight thus inſolently treat his matter, could 


not bear it without returning him an anfwer 
on his ribs ; and therefore, coming up to him 
as he lay wallowing, ſnatched his lance, and, 


baving broke it to pieces, he ſo belaboured 
Don Quixote's fides with one of them, that, 
in ſpitz of his arms, he thraſhed him like a 
wheat-theaf, 


His maſter indeed called to him 
wr: <8 lay on him ſo vigorouſly, and to let 


a> 2 


till he had tired out his palion and himſclf; 


and therefore, running to che other pieces of 


the broken lance, he fell to it again without 


ccating, until he had ſplintered them all on the 


knight's iron inclofure. He, on his ſide, not- 


withitanding all this ſtorm of baſtinadoes, lay 


all the while bel owing, threatening heaven and 


earth, and thoſe villainous ruffians, as he took 
them to be. ver 
ed, and the merchants purſued their journey, 


At lait tlie mule-driver was tir- 


ſufficiently furniſhed with matter of diſcourſe 
at the poor knight's expence, When he found 


Hhimſelt alone, he tried once more to get on 


his feet ; but when he could not do 1t when 


he had the uſe of his limbs, how ſhould he do 


it now, bruiſed and battered as he was? But 
| | yet 


; 


vet. f 
man, 
was ( 
erral 
attril 
he p 
his b 


SORE IEEE As IE AL WA , I 
2 * N * 


5 8 ; . 8 FE 2 
1 * r 9 


* 


So bale > 
> RIS LAT REES; 
Ro Be at 


DON QUIXOTE de la MANCHA. 41 


yet, for all this, he eſtzemed himſelf a happy 
man, being {till perſuaded that his mistortune 


was one of thoſe accidents common in knight- 
errantry, and ſuch a one as he could w bolly 
attribute to the falling of his horſe ; nor could 
he poſſibly get up, ſo ſore and mortified was- 


his body all over. 


CH 25 V. 


further accsunt of our Knight's misfortunes. 


| Do; Quixor z perceiving that he was not 


able to ſtir, reſolved to h. we recourſe to 
his uſual remedy, which was to bethink him - 
elf what patlage in his books w:ght afford 
nim ſome comfort: And preſently his folly 
brought to his remembrance the ſrory of Bald- 


win and the Marquis of Mantua, when Char- 
Jotte left the former wounded on the mountain 


a ſtory learned and known by little children, 
not unknown to young men and women, ce— 
lebrated, and even believed by the old, and yet 
not 4 jot more authentic than the miracles of 
Mahomet. This ſeemed to him as if wade on 
purpoſe for his preſent circumſtances, and 
therefore he fell a rolling and tumbling up 
and down, exprefling the greateſt pun and re- 
ſentment, and breathing out, with a languith- 
ing voice, the fame complaints which the 
wounded knight of the wood is ſaid to have. 
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Alas! wnere are you, lady dear, 
That for my woe you do not moan? 
You little know what ails me here, 

Or are to me diſloyal grown !” 


T hus he went on with the lamentations in 
that romance, till he came to theſe verſes : 


O thou, my uncle and my prince, 
Marquis of Mantua, noble lord !— 


When kind fortune ſo ordered it, that a plough- 
man, who lived in the ſame village, and near 

his houſe, happened to paſs by, as he came 
from the mill with a ſack of wheat. The fel- 
low iccing @ man lie at his full length on the 


ground, atked him who he was, and why he 


made ſuch a fad complaint? Don Quixote, 
whoſe diſtempered brain preſentiy reprejented 
to him the country-man for the Marquis of 


Mantua, his imaginary uncle, made him no 


anſwer, but went on with the romance, giving 
kim an account of his misfortunes, and of the 
loves of his wife, and the emperor's ſon, juſt as 
the book relates them. The fellow ſtared, 


much amazed to hear a man talk ſuch unac-— 
_ countable ſtuff ; and, taking of the vizor of 


his helmet, broken all to pieces with blows be- 
ſtowed upon it by the mule-driver, he wiped 
off the duſt that covered his face, and preſent- 
ly Enew the gentleman. “ Maſter Quixada !” 


cried he, (for fo he was —_- called when 


he had the right uſe of his ſenſes, and had not 
yet from a ſober gentleman transfor med him- 


{elf 


wy 


* 
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ſelf into a wandering knight) how came 
you in this condition?“ But the other conti- 
nued his romance, and made no anſwers to all 


the queſtions the country man put to him, 
but what followed in courſe in the book ; 

which the good man perceiving, he took off 
the battered adventurer's armour, as well 
as he could, and fell a ſearching for his 


wounds; but finding no ſign of blood, or any 


other hurt, he endeavour ed to ſet him upon 


his legs; and, at laſt, with a great deal of 


trouble, he heaved him upon his own aſs, as 


being the more caſy and gentle carriage : He 


alfo got all the knight's arms together, not 
leaving behind ſo much as the ſplinters of his 
lance ; and, having tied them up, and laid 
them on Rozinante, which he took by the 
bridle, and his ufs by the halter, he led them 
all towards the village, and trudged a-foot 


himſelf very penſive, While he reflected on the 


extravagancics which he heard Don 5 pa 
utter. Nor was Don Quixote himſelf leſs me- 
lancholy, for he felt himſelf fo bruiſed and 
by NEG fo that he could har dly ſit on the aſs ; 


and now and then he breathed ſuch grievous 


ſighs, as ſeemed to pierce the very ſkies, which 
moved his compaſſionate neighbour once more 


to intreat him to declare to him the cauſe of 


his grief : But one would have imagined the 
devil prompted him with ſtories, that had ſome 


reſemblance of his circumſtances ; for in that 


inſtant, wholly forgetting Baldwin, he be- 
thought himſelf of the Moor Abindaraez, 
whom Rodrigo de Narvacz, Alcayde of An- 

tequera 
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tequera took and carried priſoner to his caſtle; 
ſo that, when the huſbandman aſked him how 
he did, and what ailed him? he anfwered 
word for word as the priſoner Abindaraez re- 
plied to Rodrigo de Narvacz, in the Diana of 
George de Monte-mayor, where that adventure 
is related ; applying it ſo properly to his pur- 
poſe, that the country-man wiſhed himſelf at 
the devil rather than within the hearing of 
ſuch ſtrange. nonſenſe; and, being now fully 
convinced that his neighbour's brains were 
turned, he made all the haſte he could to the 
village, to be rid of his troubleſome imperti- 
nencics. Don Quixote in the mean time thus 
went on: * You muſt know, Don Rodrigo 
de Narvaez, that this beautiful Xerifa, of whom 
I gave you an account, is at preſent the moſt 
lovely Dulcinea del Toboſo, for whoſe fake I 
have done, {till do, and will achieve the moſt 
famous deeds of chivalry that ever were, arc, 
or ever ſhall be ſeen in the univerſe.” © Good 
Sir,“ replied the huſbandman, as Iam a 


ſinner, I am not Don Rodrigo de Narvaez, nor 


the Marquis of Mantua, but Pedro Alonzo by 
name, your worſhip's neighbour ; nor are vou 
Baldwin, nor Abindaraez, but only that wor- 
thy gentleman Signor Quixada.” * I Know 
very well who I am,” 
and what is more, I know, that I may not 
only be the perſons I have named, but alfo 
the twelve peers of France, nay, and the nine 
worthies all in one; ſince my achievements 
will out-rival not only the famous exploits 
which 


whicl 
al th 
Th 
VIALS 
ſtaid 
che 
{cur* 
10 hb 
con! 
villa 
acq 
jun 
arg 


Pr: 


anſwered Don Quixote, 
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village, both of them Don 
acquaintance, happened to be there at that 
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which made any of them ſingly illuſtrious, but 
all their mighty deeds accumulated together. 

Thus diſcourſing, they at laſt got near their 
village about fun ſet ; but the country-man 
ſtaid at ſome diſtance till it was dark, that 
the diſtreſſed gentleman might not be ſeen ſo 
ſcurvily mounted, and then he led him home 
to his own houfe, which he found in great 
confuſion. The curate and the barber of the 
uixote's intimate 


juncture, as alſo the houſe keeper, who was 
arguing with them: What do you think, 


pray good doctor Perez,” faid the, (for this 
was the curate's name) ** what do you think 
of my maſter's miſchance? neither he nor his 


horſe, nor his target, lance, nor armonr, have 
been feen theſe fix days. What ſhall I do, 


v. Fetch that ] am ! I dare lay my life, and it 


is as ſure as | am a living creature, that thoſe 
cur led books of 5 which he uſed to be 
alwavs boring upon, have ſet him beſides his 
lenſes ; for, ane k remember, I have heard him 
often mutter to himſelf, that he had a mind to 
turn knight-errant, and jaunt up and down the 
world to find out adventures. May Satan and 
Barabbas even take all ſuck Yr / that have 
thus cracked the beſt head-piece in all La Man- 
ch!“ His niece ſaid as much, addrefling her- 
ſelf to the barber : © You muſt know, Mr. 
Nicholas,” quoth the, (for that was his name) 


that many times my uncle would read thoſe 


unconſcionable books of difventurcs for eight 
and forty hours together; then away he would 
throw 
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throw his book, and, drawing his ſword, he 
would fall a fencing againit the walls, and 
when he had tired himſelf with cutting and 
{laſhing, he would cry he had killed four gi- 
ants as big as any ſteeples; and the ſweat 
which he put himſelf i ng, he would ſay, Was 

the blood of the wounds he had received in 
the fight; then would he ſwallow a huge 
Jug of cold water, and preſently he would be 
as quiet and as well as ever he was in his life; 
and he ſaid, that this ſame water was a fort of 


precious drink br ought him by the ſage * Et- | 


quite a great m 1gictan, and his ſyecial friend, 
Now it is I who am the cauſe of all this miſ- 
chief, for not giving you timely notice of wy 
uncle's raving, that you wight have put a ſton 


to it ere it was too late, and have burnt all 


theſe excommunicated books; for there are 
I do not know how many of them that de- 
ſerve as much to be burned, as thoſe of the 
rankeſt Hereties. I am of your mind,“ 
{iid the curate, „and verily to-morrow {hall 


not paſs over before I have fairly brought 


them to a trial, and condemned them to the 
flames, that they may not miniſter occaſion to 
fach as would read them, to be perverted af- 
ter the example of my good friend.” 'Fhe coun- 
try man, who with Don Quixote ſtood with- 


out liitening to all this diſcourſe, now perfect- 


ly underſtood by this the cauſe of his neigh- 


* She means Alguiſe, a ſamous enchanter in Ama— 


dis de Gaul and Don Belianis of Greece, huſband 10 


the no-lefs een Urganda the ſorcereſs, 


bour's 


and 
and 
1 
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Was 
in 
ge 


be 


the Lord Marquis of Mantua, who is coming 


prifoner,” At which words they all got out 


Qu Vixote, « Forbcar,” ſaid he, ©& for I am 


it again and again a hundred times, light up- 
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bour's diſorder ; and therefore, without any 
more ado, he called out aloud, © Here! houle |! 
open the gates there, for the Lord Baldwin, and 


fly wounded ; and for the Moorith Lord 
Abindaraez, whom the valorous Don Rodri- 
go de Nar vaez, Alcayde of Antequera brings 
of doors; and the one finding it to be her 
uncle, and the other to be her maſter, and the 

reſt their friend, who had not yet alighted 
from the aſs, becauſe indeed he was not able, 
they all ran to embrace him; to whom Don 


forcly hurt, by reaſon that my horſe failed 
me; carry m2 to bed, and if it be poſſible let 
the enchanty eſs Urganda be lent for to cure my 
wounds.” „ Now, in the name of miſchief,” 
quoth the houie-keeper, © ſee whether I did 
not gueſs right, on which foot my maſter halt- 
ed! Come, get you to bed I beſeech you, and, 
my life for your 's, we will take care to cure 
„ou without ſending for that ſame Urganda. 
A hearty curſe, and the curſe of curſes, I ſay 


on thoſe books of chivalry that have put you 
in this pickle,” Thereupon they carried him 
up to his bed, and ſearched for his wounds, 
but could find none; and then he told them 
he was only bruiſed, having had a dreadful 
fall from his horſe Rozinante, while he was 
fighting ten giants, the moſt autragious and 
audacious that ever could be found upon the 
face of the earth. © How!“ cried the cu- 

| rate 


43 The LIFE and ACHIEVEMENTS / 
rate, © have we giants too in the dance * 
Nay then, by the holy ſign of the Crofs, I will 
burn them all by to-morrow night.” Then 
did they aſk the Don a thouſand queſtions ; 
but to every one he made no other anſwer, 
but that they ſhould give him ſomething to 
cat, and then leave him to his repoſe, a thing 
which was to him of the greateſt importance. 
They compled with his deſires; and then the 
curate informed himſelf at large in what con- 
dition the country-man had found him; and 


having had a full account of every particular, 


as alſo of the knight's extravagant talk, both 
when the fellow found him, and as he brought 
him home, this encreaſed the curate's . 
of effecting what he had reſolved to do the 

next morning; at which time he called upon 
his friend Mr. Nicholas the barber, and went 
with him to Don ee s houſe. 


GH A FP. VI. 
Of the pls aſant and curious fſerutiny which the 


curate and the barber made of the library 5 of 
Ur ingenious gentleman. 


T HE knight was yet aſleep, when the cu- 
rate came attended by the barber, and 
deſired his niece to let him have the key of the 


1 Alinding to a paſſage in .* tmadis avhere ſeve ral 
gianis art mixed with ladies and knights ts, at Conſta n- 


Finople, i in a dance. 
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room where her uncle kept his books, the 
author o his woes: She readily conſented; 
and ſo in they went, and the houſe-keeper 
with them. There they found above a hun- 
dred large volumes neatly bound, and a good 
number of ſmall ones: As ſoon as the houſe- 
keeper had ſpied them out, ſhe ran out of the 


ſtudy, and returned immediately with a holy 


water-pot and a ſprinkler : “ Here doctor,” 

cried ſhe, “pray ſprinkle. every creck and 
corner in the room, leſt there ſhould lurk in 
ir ſome one of the many ſorcerers theſe books 


ſwar m with, who might chauce to bewitch us, 
for the ill-will we bear them, in going about 
to ſend them out of the world.“ 


The curate 
could not forbcar ſmiling at the good woman's 
ſimplicity, and dcefired the barber to reach him 
the books one by one, that he might peruſe 
the title-pages, for perhaps he might find ſome 


among them, that might not deſerve to be 


committed to the flames. Oh, by no means,“ 
cried the niece, “ ſpare none of them, they all 


help ſome how or other to crack my uncle's 
out at the window in the yard, and lay them 


I fancy we had beſt throw them all 


together in a heap; and then ſet them on fire, 
or elſe carry them into the back-yard, and 
there make a pile of them, and burn them, 


and ſo the ſmoke will offend no body: The 


houſc-kceper joined with her, ſo eagerly bent 
they were both upon the deſtruction of thoſe 
poor innocents; but the curate would not 
condeſcend to ole! irr egulay proceedings, and 

VoL.T. reſolved 
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reſolved firſt to read at leaſt the title-page of 
every book, * 

The nrit that Mr. Nicholas put into his 
hands was Amadis de Gaul, in four volumes “. 
There ſeems to be ſome myſtery in this 
book's being the firſt taken down,” cried the 
curate as ioon as he had looked upon it, © for! 


have he ird it is the firſt book of knight-errant- 5 


ry that ever was printed in Spain, and the model 
of all the reſt ; and therefore I am of opini- 
on, that, as the firſt teacher and author of ſo 
. pernicious. a ſect, it ought to be condemned 


to the fire without mercy, © I beg a reprieve 
for him,” cried the barber, © for I have been 


told it is the beſt book that has been written 
in thu kind; and therefore, as the only good 
thing of that [9 rt, it may deſerve a par don.” 

© Well than,” replicd the curate, „ for this 


time let him have it. Let us tee that other, 


which lies next to him,” „ Theſe,“ ſaid the 
barber; are the xploirs of Eiplandian, the 
lawful begutten fon of Amadis de Gaul.” 
„ Verily,” fuid the curate, © the father's 


2004dnets {hail not excuſe the want of it in the 


ſon ; here, good miſtreſs houſe-keeper, open 
that window, and throw it into the yard, and 
let it ferve as a foundation to that pile we are 

to let a blazing preſently.“ She was not ſlack 
in her obedience; and thus Don Eſplandian 


* Fence it appears, that enly the firſt four books 
of - Pg {is auere thought genuine by Cervantes. The 
ſubſequent vol mes, 40 the number of tewenty-910% 
are cHudeiune hereby a furious. 
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was ſent headlong into the yard, there pati— 


| {ure of burning queen * Pintiquinieſtra, and 
| the ſhepherd 5 'Darinel with bis eclogues, and {| 


along with them, if I met him in the diſguiſe 
of a knight-errant. I am of your mind,” 
cried the barber ; and J too,” ſaid the niecc : 
Nay then,” quoth the old female, © let then? 


They were delivered to her accordingly, and 


ly ſent them fiying out at the window. 


thor wrote The Garden of Flowers; and, to 
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ently to wait the time of his fiery trial.“ To 
the next,” cried the curate, * This,“ faid 
the derber, „ is Amadis of Greece; and I 
am of opinion, that all thoſe that ſtand on this 
vide are of the ſame family. 1 hen let them 
all be ſent packing into the yard,” replied 
the curate, „for rather than loſe the plea- 


the confounded unintelligible difcour ſes of the 
author, I think I ſhould burn my own father 


come, and down with them all into the yard.” 


many they were; ſo that, to fave herſelf the 
labour of carr ying them down ſtars, ſhe fair- 


« What overgrown piece of lumber t have 
we here? cried: the curate : © Olivante de 
Laura,” returned the barber : © The fame au- 


deal ingenuouſly with you, I cannot well te]! 
which of the two books has moſt truth in it, 


* A terrible febiing gianteſs i, in 4 hs; d: Gaul, 
end one of the muſt ridiculous characters maginable, 


T -4 ridiculous brfoon, in love with an empreſs, 
ihe, 
+ IVhat Tun of an author, &c. Quien es eſſe 
tonel, Cc. in the original, | 


D 2 or, 
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or, to ſpeak more properly, leſs lies: But this 
I know for certain, that he ſhall march into 
the back-yard like a nonſenſical e block- 
he 575 n 
The next,“ cried the barber, © is Floriſ- 
marte of Hyrcania.“ 
riſmarte, is he here?“ ee the curate, na 
then truly he ſhall even follow the reſt to the 
yard, in ſpite of his wonderful birth and in- 
credible adventures; for his rough, dull, and 
nfip! id ſtyle deſer ves no better uſage. Come, 
toſs him into the yard, and this other too, 
good miſtreſs,” © With all my heart,” quoth 
the governeſs, and ſtrait ſhe was as good as 
Der wor d. | | | 
Here is the noble Don Platir,” cried the 
barber, * It is an old book,” replied the cu- 
rate, „and I can think of nothing in him that 


deſerves a grain of pity: Away with him, with- 


Jut any more words ;” and down he went ac- 
EO din ly. 


Another book was opened, and it proved 


to be The Knight of the Croſs. The holy 
title,“ cried the curate, © might in ſome mea- 
{ure atone for the badneſs of the book; but 
then, as the ſaying is, The devil lurks behind the 
croſs ! To the flames with him.” 

'Fhen the barber taking down another book, 
er ied, “ Here is The mirrour of knighthood.” 

Oh!] I have the honour to know him,” re- 
bie the curate; *© there you will find the 
lord Rinaldo of Montalban; with his friends 
and companions, all of them greater thieves 
than Cacus, together with the rwelve peers of 


Howl my lord Flo- 


Fr ance, 
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France, and that faithful hiſtorian Turpin. 
Truly, I muſt nceds fay, I am only for con- 
demnivg them to perpetual baniſhment, at 
leaſt, becauſe their ſtory contains ſomething 
of the famous * Boyardo's invention, out of 
which the Chriſtian poet Arioſto alſo ſpun 
his web; yet, if 1 happened to met with him 
jn this bat company, and ſpeaking in any other 
language than his own, I wil ſhew bim no 
manner of favour ; but, if he talls in his own 


native tongue, J will then treat hin with all 


the reſpect im aginable,” <<] have. him at 
home in Italian,” ſaid the barber, „ but I 
cannot underſtand him.“ Neither 5s it any 
great matter whether vou do or not +,” 1 
plicd the curate ; © and } could wilinghy kave 


excuſed the good captain who e it 


that trouble of atrempti: 2g to make hm ſpeak 


Spaniſh, for he has deprived #9 Of a great 


deal of his primitive graces; a misfortund in- 
cident to all thoſe who pretume to wine 


verſes, ſince their utmoſt wit and induſtry can 


never enable them to preferve the nave beau- 
ties and genius that ſhine in the original. For 
this reaſon, J am for having nor only this book, 
but likewiſe all thote whi ich we {halt find here 
treating of French affairs 9, lid up and de- 


* 4 famous Italian fret, author ir feceral con- 
71 of Or lands TInamsy. 179-2 Vr 7772 «vho 712 Arnie bers 


rowved a great part of his Ort. d Furioſs, 


F It is plain from hence. that Cervantes did 3: nt 


reliſh Arioſto's extravagancies. 
1 Meaning the common ſul: ject of eee the 
ſcene of which lay in France, un der Char! emagne and 


the Paladin, 
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poſited to ſome dry vault, till we have mature- 
ly determined what ought to be done with 
them ; yet give me leave to except Bernar- 


do del Carpio, and Ronceſvalles, who muſt 


he ſomewhere here among the reſt ; 
whenever I meet with them, I will certain] 
deliver them up into the hands of the houſe- 


keeper, who thall toſs them into the fire.” 


The barber gave his approbation to every par- 
ticular, well knowing that the curate was ſo 
good a Chriſtian, and ſo great a lover of truth, 


that he would not have uttered a falſity for 


all the world. Then, opening another vo- 
lume, he found it to be Palmerin de Oliva, 
and the next to_that Palmerin of England. 
* Hal! have I found you! cried the cu- 
rate © here take that Oliva, let him be torn 
to pieces, then burnt and his aſhes ſcattercd 
in the air ; but let Palmerin of England be 
prezerved as a ſingular relique of antiquity ; 
and let ſuch a coſtly box be made for him, as 
Alexander found among the ſpoils of Darius, 
which he devoted to incloſe Homer's works; 


ſerves particular reſpect for two things; firſt, 
for its own excellencies; and, ſecondly, for 
the ſake of its author, who is ſaid to have been 
a learned king of Portugal ; then all the ad- 
ventures of the Caſtle of Miraguarda are well 
and artrully managed, the dialogue very court- 
ly and clear, and the decorum ſtrictly obſerv- 
ed in equal character, with equal propricty and 
judgment. Therefore, Mr. Nicholas,” conti- 
nucd he, © with ſubmiſſion to your better ad- 
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vice, this and Amadis de Gaul, ſhall be ex- 
empted from the fire; and let all the reſt be 
condemned without any further enquiry or 
examination.” © By no means, I beſeech you,” 
returned the barber, *<© for this which I have 
in my hands is the famous Don Bellianis.“ 
„Truly, “ cried the curate,” he with his ſe— 
cond, third, and four th parts, had need of a 


doſe of rhubarb to purge his exceſſive choler : 


Beſides, his Caſtle of Fame fl.ould be demoliſh- 
ed, and a heap of other rubbiſh removed, in 


order to which I give my vote to gr ant them 


the benefit of a reprive; and, as they ſhew 
figns of amendment, ſo ſhall mer cy or Juſtice 
be uſed towards them : In the mean time, 
neighbour, take them into cuſtody, and keep 
them ſafe at home; but let none be permit- 


ed to converſe with them.” Content,“ cri- 


ed the barber; and to ſave himſelf the labour 


of looking on any more books of that kind, 


he bid the houſe keeper take all the great vo- 
lumes and throw them into the yard. This 


was not ſpoken to one ſtupid or deaf, but to 
one who had a greater mind to be burning 
them than weaving the fineft and largeſt web *: 
So that, laying hold of no leſs than eight vo- 
lumes at once, ſhe preſently made them leap 
towards the place of execution : But as the 
went too eagerly to work, taking more books 
than ſhe could conveniently carry, {he hap- 


pened to drop one at the barber's feet, which 


HM concealed piece of ſatire on the lazineſs ind 
avant of ao houſe-wifery of the Spaniſh wemen. 
he 
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5% The LIVE and ACHIEVEMENTS of 
he took up out of curioſity to ſee what it was, 


and found it to be the Hiltory of the famous 
knight Tirante the White. "ec Good-lack-a- 


day,” cried the curate, „is Tirante the White 


here ; Oh ! pray good neighbour, give It me 
by all means, for I promiſe myſelf to find in it 
a treaſure of delight and a mine of recreation, 
There we have the. 'alorous knight * Don Ky- 
Tic-Elciton of Montalban, with his br e 
Thomas of Montalban, and the Knight Fonſe— 
ca; the combat between the valorous Detri- 
ente and Alauo; 
ceits of the d.: amſel Plazerdemivida, with the 


loves and Sales of the widow Repoſada ; to- 


gether with the lady Empreſs, that was in love 
with. Hippolito her gent len Jan-ufher. I vow 


and proteſt to you, neigh ibour,“ continued he, 


* that in its way thave 3 1s not a better book in 
the world ; why, here thc knights cat and 
drink, leep and die natural deaths in thelr 
beds, nay, and make their laſt wills and teſta- 
ments; with a world of other things, of which 


all the reſt of theſe ſort of books do not ſay 
one ſyllable, Yet, after all, I muſt tell vou, 


that for wilfully taking the pains to write io 


many foolith things, the worthy author fairly 


deſerves to be ſent to the galleys for all the 
days of his life. Take it home with you and 


* Mt of theſe names are fie 29 b. ative, pr are 
qualities perfmnifred : as Kyrie-Eleiſon, Greek for 
Lord have mercy upon us ; Alano is a maſtiff- 


dg; Plazer demivi da, fleafure , my life ; Repo- 
ſada, ſedate or quiet, 
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read it, and then tell me whether I have told 
ou the truth or no.” I é believe you, re- 
lied the barber, „ but what ſhall we do with 
all theſe ſmaller books that are left?“ © Cer- 
tainly,“ replied the curate, © theſe cannot be 
books of knight-errantry, they are too ſmall ; 

you will find they are only poets :” And 10 
opening one, it happened to be the Diana of 


Montemayor ; which made him lay (believing all 


the reſt to be of that ſtamp), * 'Theſe do not 
deſerve to be puniſhed like the 5 for they 
neither have done, nor can do that miſchief 
which thoſe ſtories of chivalry have done, be- 
ing generally ingenious books, that can do no 
body: any prejudice,” * Oh ! good Sir,“ cried 
the niece, © burn them with the reſt, I be- 

ſcech you; for ſhould my uncle get cured of 
his knight-etrant frenzy, and betake hinſelf to 
the reading of theſe books, we ſhould have 
him turn ſhepherd, and fo wander through 


the woods and fields; nay, and what would 


be worſe yet, turn poet, which they ſay is a 


catching and an incurable diſeaſe.” * The 
gentlewoman is in the right,” ſaid the curate, 


and it will not be ait to remove that ftum- 
bling- block out of our friend's way; and, ſince 
we began with the Diana of Montemayor, 1 
am of opinion we ought not to burn it, but 
only take out that part of it which treats of 
the NI. agician Felicia, and the inchanted water, 


as alſo all the longer poems; and let the work 


eſcape with its proſe, and the honour of being 


the firſt of that kind.” © Here is another Di. 


ana,” quoth the barber, “ the ſecond of that 
name, by Salmantino (of Salamanca) ; nay, 
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58 The LIFE and ACHIEVEMENTS / 
and a third too by Gil Polo.” Pray,” ſaiq 
the curate, „let Salmantino increaſe the 
number of the criminals in the yard; but, as 

for that by Gil Polo, preſerve it as charily as 
if Apollo himſelf had wrote it; and go on as 
faſt as you can, I beſeech you, good neigh. 
bour, for it grows late.“ Here,” quoth 
tac barber,  * TI have a book called the. Ten 

Books of the Fortunes of Love, by Anthony de 
Lotraſo, a Sardinian poet.” * Now, by my 
holy orders, cried the curate, I do not 
think ſince Apollo was Apollo, the muſes 
muſes, and the poets poets, there ever was a 
more comical, more whimſical book. Of all 


the works of the kind commend me to this, 


for, in its way, it is certainly the beſt and moſt 
ſingular that ever was publiſhed, and he that 
never read it, may ſafely think he never in his 
life read any thing that was pleaſant. Give it 
me, neighbour,“ continued he, © for I am 
more glad to have found it, than if any one 
had given me a caſſock of the beſt Florence 
ſerge,” With that he laid it aſide with extra- 
ordinary ſatisfaction, and the barber went on. 
* Theſe that follow,” cried he, are The 


Shepherd of Iberia, The Nymphs of Enares, - 


and the Cures of Jealouſy.” *<© Take them jai- 
lor” quoth the curate, „and never aſk me 
why, for then we ſhall never have done.” 
„The next,” ſaid the barber, © is The Shep- 
herd of Filida.“ „He is no ſhepherd,” return- 
ed the curate, © but a very diſcreet courtier ; 
keep him as a precious jewel.“ Here is a 
bigger,” cried the barber, © called the 1225 
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ſure of divers poems.” “Had there been 
fewer of them, ſaid the curate, they would 
have been more eſteemed. It is fit the book 
ſhould be pruned and cleared of ſeveral trifles 
that diſgrace the reſt : Keep it, however, be- 
cauſe the author is my friend, and for the ſake 
of his other more heroic and lofty produc- 
tions.“ Here is a book of ſongs by Lopez Mal- 
donado, cried the barber. © He is allo my 
particular friend, ſaid the curate : His verſes are 


very well liked when he reads them himſelf; and 


his voice is ſo excellent, that they charm when- 
ever he ſings them. He ſeems indeed to be ſome- 
what too long in his eclogues; but can we ever 
hive too much of a good thing? Let him be pre- 
jerved among the beſt. 
book ?” The Galatea of Miguel de Cervantes, 
replied the barber. That Cervantes has been 


my intimate acquaintance theſe many years, 


cried the curate; and I know he has been 
more converſant wick misfortunes than with 
poetry. 


ſomething, but concludes nothing: Therefore 
we mult ſtay for the ſecond part, which he has 
promiſed us *; perhaps he may make us a- 
mends, and obtain a full pardon, which is de- 


nied him for the preſent ; till that time, keep 


him cloſe priſoner at your houſe.” I will, quoth 
the barber : But ſee, I have here three more 


for you, The Armcana. of Don Alonſo de 


Ercilla, The Auſtriada of Juan Ruto, a ma- 


* Cervantes never performed this promiſe. 
| giſtrate 


What is the next 


His book, indeed, has I do not know. 
what that looks like a good deſign ; he aims at 
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giſtrate of Cordova, and the Monſerrato of 


Chriſtoval de Virves , a Valentian poet. Theſe, 
cried the curate, are the beſt heroic poems we 
have in Spanith, and may vie with the moſt 
celebrated of Italy: Reſerve them as the moſt 


valuable performance which Spain has to boaſt 


of in poctry. 


At laſt the curate grew ſo tired with prying 


into 10 many volumes, that he ordered all the 
reſt to be burnt at a venture. But the barber 
ihewed him one which he had opened by 
chance ere the dreadful ſentence was paſt. 
* ruly, ſaid the curate, who ſaw by the title it 
was The tears of Angelica, I ſhould have \ wept 
myſelf, had I cauſed ſuch a bock to ſhare the 
condemnation of the reſt ; for the author was 
not only one of the beſt pocts in Spain, but in 
the whole world, and tranſlated ſome of Ovid” 8 
fables with e extraordinary ſucceſs. 


CHAP. VI: 
Don Quixote's ſecond ſally in queſt of adven- 


Furrer. 


III. x they were thus employed, Don 


Quixote, in a raving fit, began to talk 
aloud to himſelf: Here, here, valorous knights, 


cried he, now 1s the time that you muſt exert | 


the ſtrength of your mighty arms ; for lo, the 
courtiers bear away the honour of the tourna- 
ment. This amazing outcry called away the 


inquiſitors from any further examination of 


the library ; and ther etore, the houſe-keeper 
and 


«asf . 
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and the niece being left to their own diſere- 


tion, it is thought the Carolea and Leon of 


Spain, with the deeds of the Emperor, written 
by Don Louis de Avila, which to be ſure were 
Part of the collection, were committed to the 
{flames unſeen, and unheard, without any legal 


trial; a fate which perhaps they might have 


clcaped, had the curate been there to have 
weighed what might have been urged in their 
defence. | 


When they came into Don Quixote's cham» 


ber, they found him riſen out of his bed as 
mad as ever he was, tearing his throat, and 
making a heavy buſtle, laying about him with 
his ſword, back-ſtroke and fore-ſtroke, as broad 
They ran in 


awake as if he had never ſlept. 
upon him, caught him in their arms, and car- 


cicd him to bed again by main force; where, 
after he was ſomewhat quiet and ſettled, turn- 


ing himſelf to the curate; “ Certainly, cried 
he, my Lord Archbiſhop Turpin, it is a great 


diſhonour to us who are called the twelve peers, 
to ſuffer the knights of the court to bear away 


the honour of the tournament without any 


4arther oppoſition, after we the knight-adven- 


turers had carried it for three days before.” 
Be pacified, my good friend, replied the cu- 


rate; fortune may have yet a better ſucceſs ur 


reſerve for you, and they who loſe to-day may 


win to-morrow : At preſent think on your 


health, for doubtleſs you muſt needs be now 
extremely tired, if not very much wounded. 
Wounded ! replied Don 
for being bruiſed, I will not deny it, for that 

Vol. I. 5 baſe- born 
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62 The LIFE and ACHIEVEMENTS of 
baſe-born knight, Don Orlando, has battered 


all my limbs with the trunk of an oak, out of 


mere Envy, becaute he ſees that I only dare ri- 

val his expioits : But, may I be no more called 
Rinaldo of Montalban, ” in ſpite of his in- 
chantments, I do not make him ſeverclv pay 


for this as ſoon as I can leave my bed; and 


therefore let my dinner be brought in, for it is 
what I'want moſt at this juncture, and then 
let me alone to revenge this abuſe. Accord- 
ingly they brought him ſome victuals, which, 
when he had eaten, he fell alloqp again; and 
they left him, all of them ſtrangeliy amazed at 


his uncommon madneſs. That night the houſe- 


keeper burnt all the books, not only thoſe in 
the yard, but all thoie chat were in the houſe; 
and ſeveral ſulercd in the general calamity, 
that deſerved to have been treaſured up in 
ever laſting archives 2s, had n 20t their fate and the 
remi inneſs of the inquiſttors ordered it other— 
wiſe. And thus they verilied the proverb, 
| That the gegd often fare the W67go, fer the bad. 

One uk the expedients which the curate and 


the barber bet thought themſelves of, in or- 


der to their friend's recovery, was to ſtop up 
the door of the room w here his books lay, 
that he might not find it, nor miſs them when 
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he roſe; for they hoped the effect would ceaſe 


when they! had taken away the cauſe; and they 
ordered, that if he enquired about it, they 
fhould tell him, that a certain inchanter had 
carried away ſtudy, books and all. Two days 

after, Don Quixote being got up, the ff, ſt 
thing he did was to go vilit his darling books; 


and, 
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and, as he could not find the ſtudy in the place 
where he had left it, he went up and down, 
and looked for it in every room. Sometimes 
he came to the place where the door uſed to 


tand, and then ſtood feeling and groping 
about a good while, then caſt his eyes, and 
{ſtared on every ide, without ſpeaking a word. 
At laſt,” after-a Jong deliberation, he thought 
lit to aſk his houſe- Keeper which was the way 
to his ſtudy? What ſtudy, (anſwered the wo- 
man, according to her inſtructions) or rather, 


AI 1 is it you look for? Alas here is 


either ſtudy nor books in the houſe now, for 


the devil has run away with them all. No, it 


as not the devil, ſaid the niece, but a conjuror, 


or an inchanter, as they call them, who, ſince 


you went, came hither one night. mounted on 


© 4ragon on the top of a cloud, and then, alight- 


ing, w ry into your ſtudy, where u has he did, 

he and the devil beſt can tell; for, a while after 
he flew out at the roof of the houſe, leaving 
it full of ſmoke; and, when we went to ice 


what he had done, we could neither find the 


books, nor ſo much as the very ſtudy ; only 
the houſe-keeper and I very well remember, 
that when the old thief went away, he cried 


out aloud, that out of a private grudge which 
he bore in his mind to the owner of thoſe 


books, he had done the houſe a miſchicf, as 
we thould ſoon percerve; and then, I think, 
he called himſelf the Sage Muniaton, Not 
Muniaton, but Freſton“, you ſhould have faid, 


* An enchanter in Don Belianis of Greece, 
$2 cried 
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64 The LIFE and ACHIEVEMENTS 
cried Don Quixote. Truly, quoth the neice, 
1 cannot tell whether it was Freſton or Friſton, 
but jure I am that his name ended with a ton. 
It is ſo, returned Don Quixote, for he is a fa- 
mous Necromancer, and my mortal enemy, 
and bears me a great deal of malice; for, ſee- 
ing by his art, that, in ſpite of all his ſpells, in 


proceſs of time I ſhall fight and vanquith in 


fingle combat a knight whoſe intereſt he e- 
ipouſzs, therefore he endeavours to do me all 


manner of miſchief ; but, I dare affure him, 


he ſtrives againſt the ſtream, nor can his power 
reverie the firſt decrees of fate. Who doubts 


of that? cried the niece : But, dear uncle, what 


makes you run yourſelf into theſe quarrels ? 


Had you not better ſtay at home, and live in. 
peace and quictneſs, than go rambling up and 


down like a vagabond, and ſccking for better 
bread than is made of wheat, without once ſo 


much as conſidering, that many go to ſeek 


wool and come home ſhorn themſelves? Oh, 
good niece, replied Don Quixote, how ill thou 
underſtandeſt theſe matters! Know, that be— 
fore I will ſuffer myſelf to be ſhorn, I will 
tear and pluck off the beards of all thoſe au- 
dacious mortals, that ſhall attempt to profane 
the tip of one ſingle hair within the verge of 
theſe muſtaches. To this neither the niece 
nor the governeſs thought fit to make any re- 
ply, for they perceived the knight to grow 
angry, Full fifteen days did our knight re- 
main quietly at home, without betraying the 
leaſt ſign of his deſire to renew his rambling ; 
during which time there paſſed a great deal of 
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others, Sancho Panga (for that was the name 


be his neighbour's ſquire. 
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pleaſant diſcourſe between him and his two 
friends, the curate and the barber ; while he h 
maintained, that there was nothing the world 
'irood ſo much in need of as knights-errant ; 
wherefore he was reſolved to revive the order. 
{n which diſputes Mr. Curate ſometimes con- 
tradiéted him, and ſometimes ſubmitted ; for- 
had he not now and then given way-to his fan- 
cics, there would have becn no converting with. 
him. 

In the mean time, Don Quixote earneſtly: 
folcited one of his neighbours, a country la- 
bourer, and a good honeſt fellow, it we may 

call a poor man honeſt, for he was poor in- 
decd, poor in purſe, and poor in brains; and, 
in thort, the knight talked ſo long to him, 
plied him with ſo many arguments, and made 
him ſo many fair promiſes, that at laſt the 
poor ſilly clown conſented to go along with 
him, and become his ſquire. Among other 
mducements to entice him to do it willingly, 
Don Quixote forgot not to tell him, that it 
was likely ſuch an adventure would preſent it- ] 
ſelf, as might ſecure him the conqueſt of fome | 
and, in the time he might be picking up a 
ſtraw or two, and then the ſquire might pro-. 
miſe himſelf to be made governour of the place, 
Allured with theſe large promiſes, and many. 
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of the fellow) forſook his wife and children to 


This done, Don Quixote made it his buſi- 
neſs to furniſh himſelf with money; for which 
purpoſe, ſelling one houſe, mortgaging ano- 

"I 2 ther 


— 
— 


TEE Ae an —— 
— 


— — x 
E 
— — 
— 


— — 


——— — 
— ” 


ww” 


Ta 
" 


© 2 


ä ——j— 


that by Bre 


65 The LIFE and AcCIIEVEMENTS / 


cher, and loſing by all, he at laſt got a pretty 
goOd ſum together. He alſo borrowed a tar- 
vet of a friend, and having patched up his 


head-picce and beaver as well as he could, he 


gave his ſquire notice of the day and hour 
when he intended to fet out, that he might 
alſo furniſh himſelf with what he thought ne- 
cefIiry ; but, above all, he charged him to pro— 
vide himſelf with a Wallet; which Sancho 
promiſed him to do, telling 5 he would allo 
take his aſs along with him, Which, being a 


very good one, might be a great caſe to him, 


tor he was not uſe d to travel much a-toor. 

The mentioning of the aſs made the noble 
. - O *7J * 

knight panic a while; he muted, and pondered 

Whether he had ever read of any DUE” errant 

whois ſquire uſed to ride upon an ais ; but he 


could not remember any Prec dent for 16 How- 


ever, he gave him leave at laſt to bring his als, 
Hoping to mount him mor- honourably with 
the firſt 1 hy unhorſing the next 
diſcborteous knight he thonid meer, He alſo 
furniſhed him ot: with ſhirts, and as many 
other nectſſarics as he could convenicntly car- 
ry, according to the inn⸗ kecper's injunctions. 
W hich being done, Sancho Panca, without 
bidding either his. 8 or children good-bye; 
and Dop Quixote, with ut taking any more 
notice of his houſe-keeper or of his nicce, 
ftole out of the villice one nig! Ut, not lo much 
as ſuſpected by any bed y, and made fuch haſte, 
cak of d iy they thoucht theniclves 
Out of reach, ſhould tney happen to be pur- 
lucd, As for Sancho Tanga, he rode like à 
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patriarch, with his canvaſs knapſuck, or wallet, 
ind his leathern bottle, having a huge deſire 
to {ce himiclt governour of the il: ind, which 
his maſter had promiſed him. 

Don Quixote happened to ſtrike into the 
ſame road which he took the time before, that 
is, the plains of Moutiel, over which is tra- 
villed with leſs inconvenicncy than when he 
went alone, by reaſon it was vet early in Us 
morning; at which time the ſun-bearns, bei. 

alot parallel to the ſurface of the earth, © 395 
not directly darted down, 2s in tne middle of 


3 ( 7 


thè day, did not prove 1 Offenſive. As they 
19% rged on, I beſcech your worthup, Sir Knight- 


errant, quo: h Sancho to his maiter, be tuze 

vou do not ot get what you promiſed me about 
the ifland + "x dare 1; ay, I ſhall make ſhirt to 
govern it, 5 it be never ſo big. You -mvit 
know, friend Sancho, repied Don Quixote, 
that it has been the conſtant practice of knichts- 
exrant, in former ages, to make their {ures 
governours of the il indy Or "kingdoms they 
conquerea: Nox, I am not only relolved to 


keep up that laudable cuſtom, but even to im- 


prove it, and outdo my predeceſſors in gene- 


rofity : For whereas ſometimes, or rather moſt 
commonly, other knights delayed rewarding 
their {quires till they were grown old, and 


worn out with ſervice, bad days, worſe nights, 


and all manner of. hard duty, and then put 


them off with ſome title, either of Count, or 


at leaſt Marquis of ſome valley or province of 
great or ſmall extent; now, if thou and I do 
but live, it may happen, that before we have 


paſſed 


} ? 
be 
: 


— — —— 
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paſſed fix days together, I may conquer ſome 
kingdom, having many other kingdoms an- 
nexed to its 1nperial crown; and this would 
fall out moſt luckily for thee; for then would 


I preſently crown thee king or one of them. 
Nor do thou imagine this to be a mighty mat-- 


ter; for fo ſtr ange Accidents and revolutions, 


10 aden and ſo unforeſeen, attend the pro- 


feſſion of chivalry, that I might caſily gave 
thee 4 rent deal More than 1 have promiſed. 


Why, thould this come to pals, quoth Sancho 


Pane: 1, and 1 be made a king Ty {ome {ſuch 


miracle as your worthip ſays, then happy-be- 


Iucky, my Whither d'ye- 80 Mary Gutierrez 
would be ut leaſt a queen, and my children in- 
fantas and princes, if it like your worſhip. 
Who doubis of that ? cried Don Quixote. 1 
doubt of it, replied Sancho; for I cannot 


help believing, that though 3 it Would rain king- 
doms doun Bon the tace of the carth, not one: 


of them would fit well upon Mary Gutierrez s 

head; for, I muſt needs tell you, the is not 

wor th two braſs jacks to make a queen of: No, 
Counteſs would be better for her, if it pleaſe 
you; and that too, God help her, will be as 
much as ihe can handſomely manage. Re- 
commend the matter to providence, returned 
Don Quixote, it will be ſure to give what is 
moſt expedicnt for thee ; but yet diſdain to en- 


tertain inferiour thoughts, and be not tempted. 


to accept leis than the dignity of a viceroy, 
No more I will, Sir, quoth Sancho, eſpeci— 
ally ſince I have ſo rare a maſter as your wor- 
thip, who will take care to give me Whatever 


May 
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A* they were thus diſcourſing 
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their long- exte RY d arms 
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may be fit for me, and what J may be able to 
deal with. 


CHA F. VIII. 


of the good ſucceſs which the valorous Don 


Quixote had in the moft terrifying and never- 
to-be-imagined adventure of the wind-mills, 
with other tranſactions worthy te be tranſmit= 


ed to pofteri 194 : 

they diſco- 
vered ſome thirty or forty wind- mills 

that are in that plain; and, as ſoon as the knight 


fad ſpied them, © Fortune, cried he, directs 


our affairs better than we ourſelves could have 

withed : Look yonder, friend Sancho, there 
are at leaſt thirty outrageous giants, whom TI 
wtcnd to encounter; and, having deprived them 
of life, we will begin to enrich ourſelves with 
their ſpoils: For they are lawful prize; and 
the extirpation of that curſed brood will be an 
acceptable 1 ſervice to Heaven,” What giants? 
quoth Sancho Panga, © Thoſe whom thou 
ſoft yonder, fd Don Ouixote, 
: {ome of that detelt- 
cd race have arms of fo ERASE a ſize, that 
ſometimes they reach two leagues in length.” 

Pray, look better, Sir, quoth Sancho; choſe 
things yonder are no giants, but wind- mills, 


and the arms you fancy, are their fails, which, 
being whirled about by the wind, make the 


mill go. It is a ſign, cried Dan . 
thou art but little acquainted with adventures! 
I tell 
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I tel] thee, they are giants; and therefore, it 


thou art afraid, go alide and ſ: ay thy pravyers, 
for I am reſolved to engage in a dreadful un- 


equal combat againſt them all. This ſaid, he 


clapt ſpurs to his horſe Rozina inte; Without 
giving car to his ſquire Sancho, who bawled 
out to him, and red him that they were 
wind-mills, and no giants. But he was fo ful- 
ly poſſeſſed with a ſtrong conceit of the con- 
trary, that he did not io nuch as hear his 
ſquire's outcry, nor was he ſenſible of what 
they were, although he was already very ncar 
them: Far from that, Stand, cowards, cried 
he as loud as he could; ſtand your ground, 


0 


ignoble cre a and” 8 not baſely "from - 
who dares encounter you all.” 


11 gle ea ht, 
At the * me 


une time the wind riſing, the vail fol 
began to move, Walch, Tan Don Quixot 


eiii 


ſpicd, «© Baſe: miicreants, cried he, though vou 


move more arms than the giant Briarcus, you 
hall pay for your arrogance.“ He moſt de- 
voutly recommended hin uſelf to his lady Dul- 
einea, implaring her anliſtance in this perilous 

adventure; and o, coçer os ty fe If with his 


flneld, 2 ok couch ag r his lane, he ruſhed with 
Rozinante's utmoſt 


- toe ed upon the firſt wind- 
Nu he could come at, and, runuis lis lance” 
into the ſail; the wind whirled al out with ſuch 
ſwiktneſs, that the rapidity of che motion pre- 


ſently broke the lance into ſhivers, and hurled 
away both knight and horſe along with it, till 
down he tell, rolling a good way oft in the field. 
* n0 Pane 1 ran as faſt as his aſs could drive 


O help his maſter, whom he found lying, and 
| not 


% 


i z>x @aea* 
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not able to fiir, ſuch a blow he and Rozinante 
had received, Mercy on me ! cried Sancho, did 
I not give your worſhip fair warning? did not 
tell you they were wind-mills, and that no 
body could think otherwiſe, . he had allo 
wind-mills in his head | * Peace, friend San- 
cho, replied Don Quixote: There is nothing 
ſo fabject to the inconitancy or fortune as war. 
I am verily perſuaded, that curicd necromancer 
Freſton, who carried away my ſtudy and books, 


has transformed theſe giants into wind-mills, 


to depri ive me of thc honour of the victory; j 
ſuch is his inveterate malice againſt me: But, in 
the end, all his pernicious wilcs and ſtr atagems 
{hall prove incifectual againſt the prevailing 


edge of my ſword,” Amen, fay I, replied San- 


cho; and ſo hcaving him up again upon his 


legs, once more the knight mounted poor Ro- 


zinante, that was half thoulder- lip'd with his 
Tall; | 
This adventure was the ſubject of Dots diſ- 
courſe, as the 'y made the beſt of their way to- 
wards the pats of Lapice *; for Don Quixote 


took that road, bcheving he could not miſs of 


adventures in one ſo mightily frequented. 
However, the loſs of his lance was no ſmall 
affliction to him; and, as he was making his 

complaint about it to his ſquire, I have read, 
ſaid he, friend Sancho, that a certain Spanith 


* paſs in the mountains, ſuch as they call Pu— 
erto Seco, à dry port, where the king's officers levy 
15 e tolls and cuftoins upon paſengers . 29 ad. 
Je ry iS, 


knight, 


to) 
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knight, whoſe name was Diego Perez de Var- 
gas, having broken his {word in the heat of 
an engagement, pulled up by the roots a huge 
oak-tree, or at leaſt tore down a maſſy branch, 
and did ſuch wonderful execution, cruſhing 
and grinding ſo many Moors with it that day, 
that he won himſelf and his poſterity the fir- 
name of * The Pounder, or Bruiſer. I tell 
thee this, becauſe I intend to tear up the next 
oak, or crab- tree we meet; with the trunk 
 whereot I hope to perform ſuch wondrous 
deeds, that thou wilt eſteem thyſelf particu- 
larly happy in having had the honour to be- 
hold them, and been the ocular witneſs of a- 
chievements which poſterity will ſcarce be able 
to believe.“ © Heaven grant you may, cried 
Sancho : I believe it all, becauſe your worthip 
fays it. But, if it pleaſe you, fit a little more 
upright in your ſaddle; you ride ſidelong, me- 
thinks; but that, I ſuppoſe, proceeds from 
your being bruiſed by the fall.” © It does ſo, 
replied Don Quixote ; and, if I do not com- 
plain, it is becauſe a knight-errant muſt never 
complain of his wounds, though his -DOWEIS 
were dropping out through them.“ Then 
J have no more to ſay, quoth Sancho; 200 yet, 
heaven knows my heart, I ſhould be glad to 
hear your worthip Re a little now and then, 
when ſomething ails you. For my part, T ſhall 
not fail to bemoan myſelf when I ſuffer the 
ſmalleſt pain, unleſs indeed it can be proved, 
that the rule of not complaining extends to the 


* N achuca, 4 2m Machucar, to pound in a mortan. 1 
_ Fquires 1 
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{quires as well as knights,” Don Quixote 
conld not forbear ſmiling at the ſimplicity of 
his ſquire; and told him he gave him leave 
to complain not only when he pleaſed, but as 
much. as he pleaſed, whether he had any cauſe 
or no; for he had never yet read any thing 
to the contrary in any books of chivalry. 
Sancho deſired him, however, to conſider, 
that it was high time to go to dinner ; but his 
maſter anſwered him, that he might cat when-' 
erer he pleaſed; as for himſelf, he was not 
yet liſpoled to do it. Sancho, having thus 
obtained leave, fixed himſelf as orderly as he 
could upon his aſs; and, taking ſome victuals 
out of his wallet, fell to munching luſtily as 
he rode behind his maſter; and ever and anon 
he lifted his bottle to his noſe, and fetched 
ſuch hearty pulls, that it would have made 


the beſt pampered vintner in Malaga a- dry 


to have ſeen him. While he thus went on 


ſtuffing and ſwilling, he did not think in the 


leaſt of all his maſter's great promiſes; and 
was ſo far from eſteeming it a trouble to tra- 


vel in queſt of adventures, that he fancied it 


to be the greateſt pleaſure in the world, 
though they were never ſo dreadful. 


In fine, they paſſed that night under ſome 


trees; from one of which Don Quixote tore 
a withered branch, which ia ſome ſort was 
able to ſerve him for a lance, and to this he 
ſixed the head or ſpear of his broken lance. 
But he did not ſleep all that night, keeping 
his thoughts intent on his dear Dulcinea, in 
imitation of what he had read in books of 


Vor. I. | 8 chyvalry, 
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chivalry, where the knights paſs that time, 
without ſleep, in foreſts and deſerts, wholly 
taken up with the entertaining thoughts of 
their abſent miſtreſſes. As for Sancho, he 
did not ſpend the night at that idle rate; ; for, 
having tis paunch "well ſtuffed with "va 
thing more ſubſtantial than dandelion- -watcr, 
he made but one nap of it; and, had not 
his maſter waked him, neither the ſprightly 
beams which the ſun darted on his face, nor 
the melody of the birds, that chearfully on 
every br anch welcomed the ſmiling morn, 
would have been able to have made Bim ſtir. 
As he got up to clear his eye-light, he took 
two or three lon g-winded ſwigs at his friend- 
ly bottle, for a morning's draught ; but he 
tound it a lighter than it was the 
night before; which misfor tune went to his 
very heart, tor he ſhy ewdly miſtruſted that 
he was not in a way to cure it of that diſtem- 
per as ſoon as he could have wiſhed: On 
the other de, Don Qur cote would not break 
taſt, having bcen feaſting all night on the 
more delicate and ſavoury thoughts of his 
mittreſs ; and therefore they went on direCt- 
ly towards the paſs of * Lapice, which they diſ- 
covered about three o'clock. When they 
came near it, „Here it is, brother Sancho, 
ſaid Don Quixote, that we may wanton, and 
as it were, chruſt our arms up to the very 
elbows, in that which we call adventures. But 
let me give thee one neceliary caution ; know 
that though thou ſhouldeſt ſee me in the great- 


eſt extremity of danger, thou muſt not offer to 
draw 
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draw thy ſword in my defence, unleſs thou 
findeſt me aſſaulted by baſe plebeians and vile 
ſcoundrels ; for, in fuch a caſe, thou mayeſt 
aſſiſt thy maſter : But if thoſe with whom J 
am fighting are knights, thou muſt not do 
it; for the laws of chivalry do not allow 
thee to encounter a knight, till thou art one 
thyſelf.“ Never fear, quoth Sancho; I 
will be ſure to obey your worſhip in that, I 
warrant you ; for I have ever loved peace 
and quictneſs, and never cared to thruft my- 
felf into frays and (quarrels ; and yet 1 do 
not care to take blows at any one's hands 
neither; and ſhould any knight offer to ſet 
upon me firſt, I fancy I ſhould hardly mind 
your laws ; for all laws, whether of God or 
man, allow one to ſtand in his own defence, 
if any offer to do him a miſchiet,” © I agree 
10 that, rephed Don Quixote ; but, as for 


helping me againſt any knights, thou muſt 


ict bounds to thy natural impulſes.“ I will 
be fure to do it, quoth Sancho; never truſt. 
me if I do not keep your commandment as 


well as I do the Sabbath.” 


As they were talking, they ſpied coming 
towards them twe monks of the order of St. 
Benedict, mounted on two dromedaries, for 
the mules on which they rode were ſo high 


and ſtately, chat they ſcemed little leſs. They 


wore riding-maſks, with glaflcs at the eves, 


againſt the duſt, and umbrellas to ſhelter 


them from the fan, After them came a 
-oach, with four or five men on horſeback, 
and two mulctcers on foot. There proved 
| G 2 to 
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to be in the coach af Biſcayan lady, who was 
going to Sevil to meet her huſband, that 
| was there in order to embark for the In- 

| dies, to take poſſeſſion of a conſiderable poſt, 
l Scarce had Don Quixote perceived the 
monks, who were not of the ſame company, 
though they went the fame way, but he cried 
4 to his ſquire, Either I am deceived, or this 
„ will prove the moſt famous adventure that 
| ever was known ; for, without queftion, thoſe 
two black things that move towards us muft 
be fome necromancers, that are carrying away 

by force ſome princeſs in that coach ; and it 
is my duty to prevent ſo great an injury.” 1 
fear me this will prove a worſe job than the 


not you lee theſe are Benedictine friars, and 
it is likely the coach belongs to ſome travel- 
lers that are in it; therefore once more take 
warning, and do not you be led away by the 
Devil.” © I have already told thee, Sancho, 
replied Don Quixote, thou art miſerably ig- 
norant in matters of adventures ; what I ſa 

is true, and thou ſhalt find it ſo preſently.” 
This ſaid, he ſpurred on his horſe, and poſt- 
ed himſelf juſt in the middle of the road where 
the monks were to paſs: And when they 
came within hearing, ** Curſed implements 
of hell, cried he in a loud and haughty tone, 
immediately relcaſe thoſe high-born princet- 
tes, whom you are violently conveying away in 
the coach, or elſe prepare to meet with inſtant 
death, as the juſt puniſhment of your pernici- 
ous deeds.” The monks ſtopt their mules, no 


wind-mills, quoth Sancho. life, Sir, do 


leſs 
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eſs aſtoniſhed at the figure, than at the ex- 
preſſions of the ſpeaxer. Sir knight, cried 


they, we are no ſuch perſons are you are 


pleaſed to term us, but religious men of che or- 
der of St. Benedict, that travel about our af- - 
fairs, and are wholly ignorant whether or no 
there are any princeflcs carried away hy force 
in that coach.“ I ani not to be deceived: 
with fair words, replied Don Quixote; I know 
vou well enough, periidious c: aitiffs;' and im- 


mediately, without expe (ting their reply, he 


tet ſpurs to Rozinante and ran ſo furjiouſ- 
Iv, with his lance couched, againſt the tirtt 
monk, that, if he had not prudently tlung 
nimſelf off to the ground, the knight would 
certainly have laid him either dead or gricv- 
ouſly wounded. 1 he other, obſerving the 
diſcourteous uſage of his companion, clap— 
ed his heels to ks over-grown mule's flanks, 


and ſcoured over the plain as if he had been 


running a race With the wind, Sancho Pan- 
ca no foener ſaw the monk fall, but he nim- 
bly {kjpt off his aſs, and running to him, be— 
gan to ſtrip hin immed; ately, but then the 
two mulcteers, who waited on the monks, 


came up to him, and aſked why he offered 


to ſtrip him? Sancho told them that this be— 


longed to him as lawful plunder, being the 
ſpoils won in battle by his lord and maſter 


Don Quixote. The fellows, with whom 


there was no jeſting, not knowing what he 


meant by his ſpoils and battle, and ſeeing Don 
Quixote at a good diſtance in deep diſcourſe 
by the fide of the coach, fell both upon poor 

| © Sancho, 


78 The LIFE and ACHIEVEMENTS of 

Sancho, threw him down, tore his beard 
from his chin, trampled on his guts, thump- 
ed and mauled him in every part of his car- 
caſe, and there left him ſpraulling without 
breath or motion. In the mean while che 
monk, ſcared out of his wits, and as pale as 
a ghoſt, got upon his mule again as faſt as 
he could, and ſpurred after his friend, who 


ſtaid for him at a diſtance, expecting the 


Hue of this ſtrange adventure : But, being 
unwilling to ſtay to ſee the end of it, they 
made the beſt of their way, making more 
ſigns of the Croſs than if the Devil had been 
poiting after them, : 

Don Quixote, as I ſaid, was all that while 
engaged with the lady in the coach. Ja- 
dy, cried he, your diſcretion is now at liber— 
ty to difpoſe of your beautiful felf as you 


pleaſe 3 for the preſumptous arrogance of 


thoſe who attempted to enflave your perſon 
lies proſtrate in the duſt, overthrown by this 
my ſtrenuous arm; and that you may not be 
ata loſs for the name of your deliverer, know 
I am called Don Quixote de la Mancha, by 
Profeflion a knight-errant and adventurer, 
captive to that peerleſs beauty Donna Dul- 
cinea del Toboſo: Nor do I deſire any other 
rccompence for the ſervice I have done you, 
but that you return to Toboſo to preſent 
yourſelves to that lady, and let her know 
what I have done to purchaſe your deliver- 
ance.” To this ſtrange talk, a certain Biſ- 
cainer, the lady's ſquire, gentleman-uther, or 
what you will pleaſe to call him, who rode 
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along with the coach, liſtened with great at- 
tention; and perceiving that Don Quixote 


not only ſtopped the coach, but would have it 
preſently go back to Toboſo, he bore britk- 


the ly up to him, and laying hold on his lance, 
as Get gone, cried he to him in bad Spanith 
3 00 worſe Biſcayan * ; * Get gone thou 
ho knight, and Devil go with thou or, by he 
he * ho me create, if thou do not leave the 


coach, ie Kill thee NOW ſo ſure As me be 
5 Don Quixote, who, wade "Out 
Biſcayan. on Quixote, who made ſhift 


* % underitand him well enough, very calm- 
n * te hi hi Wer . h | 
y made him this anſwer. Wert thou a 
gentleman +, as thou art not, ere this I would 
0 


have chaſtiſed thy infolence and temerity, 
thou inconfiderable mortal.” * What ! me 


thou be lar, as me be Chriſtian. If thou 
throw away lance, and draw ſword, me will 
make no more of thee than cat does of moule, 
me will thew thee me be Biſcayan, and gentle- 
man by land, gentleman by fea, gentleman 
in ſpite of Devil ; and thou lie if thou ſay 
contrary.” © 1 will try titles with you as 
the man — replicd Don Onwixote :” and, 


* The Biſcainers nth ſpeak br cla Spaniſh, 
as is imitated in the original ; whorefore the Evg- 


liſh is rendered accordingly. 
+ Cavallero 27 1 fguifies a gentleman 


as well as a knight, and being here uſe >] is to be. 


ſuppoſe ed to have . the defference Pol ween Don 
Quixote and the Biſcainer, 
with 


no gentleman ? replied the Biſcainer ; I twear 
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with that, throwing away his lance, he drew 
kis fword, graſped his target, and attacked 
the Biſcainer, fully bent on his deſtruction, 
The Biſcainer ſeeing him come on ſo furiouſ— 
ly, would gladly have alighted, not truſting 
to his mule, which was one of thoie {curvy 
jades that are let out to hire; but all he had 


time to do, was only to dra aw his ſfwor d, and to M 
ſnatch a cuſhion out of the coach, to ſerve {pur 
him inſtead of a ſhield ; and immediately wou! 
they afſaulted one another with all the fury left. 

of mortal enemies. The bye-ſtanders did all aof 

they could to prevent their fighting ; but it wWitl 
was in vain, for the Biſcainer yore in us aA 
gibberiſh, he would kill his very lady, and all ANC 
thoſe who preſumed to hinder him, if they 01 
would not let him fight. The lady in the bv 
coach being extremely adrighted at theſe pat- th 
ſages, made her coackman drive out of harm's | it 
Way, and at a diſtance was an eye-witnets of 8 

the furious combat. At the ſame time the 1 

Biſcainer let fall ſuch a mighty blow on Don C 


Quixote's thoulder, over his target, that had 
not his armour been {word-proof, he would 
have cleft him down to the very waiſt. The 
knight, feeling the weight ok that unmeaſur- 
able blow, cried out aloud, 4 Oh ! lady of 
Dulcinea ! . of all beauty, 


dangerous combat, undertaken to ſet forth 
The breathing out of this 


ſhort prayer, the gripping faſt of his ſword, 
the covering of himieif with his ſhield, and 
the charging of his enemy, was but the work 


of 
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ef a moment; for Don Quixote was * 

ed to venture the fortune of the conibat all 
upon one blow. The Biſcainer, who read 
his deſign in his dreadful countenance, re- 
ſolved to face him with equal bravery, and 
ſtand the terrible ſhock with uplifted ſword, 

and covered with the cuthion, not being able 
to manage his jaded mule, who defying the 
ſpur, and not being cut out for {ſuch pranks, 
would move neither to the right nor to the 


left. While Don Quixote, with his ſword 


aloft, was ruſhing upon the wary Biſcainer, 
with a full reſolution to cleave him aſunder, 
all the ſpectators ſtood trembling with terror 
and amazement, expecting the dreadful event 
of thoſe prodigious blows which threatened 


the two deſperate combatants : The lady in 


the coach, with the women, were making A 
thouſand vows and offerings to all the ima- 
ges and places of devotion in Spain, that 
Providence might deliver them and the ſquire 
out of the great danger that threatened them. 

But here we muſt deplore the abrupt end 
of this hiſtory, which the author leaves off 


juſt at the very point, when the fortune of 


the battle is going to be decided, pretending 
he could find nothing more recorded of Don 
Quixote's wondrous achievements than what 
he had already related, However, the ſecond 
undertaker of this work could not believe, 
that ſo curious a hiſtory could he for ever 
inevitably buried in oblivion ;_ or that the 
learned of La Mancha were fo regardleſs of 
their 
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their country's glory, as not to preſerve in 

their archives, or at leaſt m their cloſets, 

ſome memoirs, as monuments of this fan nous 

knight ; and therefore he would not give AB] 
over inquiring after the continuation of this [11 
pleaſant hiſtory, till at laſt he happily found 

it, as the next book will 1 inform the reader. 


1 H 


L E 
LIFE AND > ACHIEVEMENTS 
or THE RENOWNED 
PON QUIXOTE 
DE LA MANCHA. 
PARTI. BOOK l. 


CHAP, I. 


7 he. event of the miſt ſlupendions combat be- 
tavern the brave Biſcainer aud the valoraus 


Don Quixote. 


N the firſt book of this hiſtory, we left the 


valiant Biſcainer and the renowned Don 
Quixote with their ſwords lifted up, and 
ready to diſcharge on each other two furious 
and moſt terrible blows, which, had they fallen 
directly, and met with no oppoſition, would 


have cut and divided the two combatants 


from head to heel, and have ſplit them like 
a pomegranate ; but, as I faid before, the 
ſtory remained imperfect ; neither did the 


author inform us where we might find the 


remaining part of the relation, This vexed 


me extr cmely, and turned the pleaſure which 
the 
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the peruſal of the beginning had afforded 
me into diſguit, when I had reaſon to def. 
pair of ever ſceing the reſt, Yet, after all, 
it {ſeemed to me no leſs impoſſible than un- 
quit, that fo valiant a knight ſhould have 
been deſtitute of ſome learned perſon to re- 
cord his incomparable exploits ; a misfortune 
which never attended any of his predeceſ- 
ſors, I mean the knights-adventurers, each of 


whom was always provided with one or two 


learned men, who were always at hand to write 
not only their wondrous deeds, but alſo to 
ſet down their thoughts and childiſh petty 
actions, were they never ſo hidden. 
fore, as I could not imagine that ſo worthy a 


knight ſhould be ſo unfortunate, as to want 


that which hath been ſo profuſely laviſhed 


even on ſuch a one as Platyr *, and others 


of that ſtamp; I could not induce myſelf 
to beheve, that ſo admirable a hiſtory was 
ever left unfiniſhed, and rather choſe to 
think that Time, the devourer of all things, 


had hid or conſumed it. On the other fide, 


when I conſidered that ſeveral modern books 


were found in his ſtudy, as The Cures of Jea- 
louſy, and The Nymphs and Shepherds of 


Henares +, I had reaton to think that the 


* ſecende rate knight in Palmerin of Eng- 
land. 
+ The river that runs through Madrid, ſays 
the author of the mew tranſlation : But he miſtakes ; 
Henares runs by the univerſity of Alcale (i. e. 
Complutum) in Old Caſlile. 
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hiſtory of our Knight could be of no very 
ancient date; and that, had it never been con- 
tinued, yet his neighbours and friends could 
not have forgot the moſt remarkable paſſa- 
ges of his life. Full of this imagination, I 
reſolved to make it my buſineſs to make a 
particular and exact inquiry into the life and 


miracles of our renowned Spaniard Don 


uixote, that refulgent glory and mirrour of 
the knighthood of La Mancha, and the firſt 


who in theſe depraved and miſerable times 
devoted himſelf to the neglected profeſſion 
of knight-errantry, to redreſs wrongs and in- 


juries, to relieve widows, and defend the ho- 
nour of damſels; ſuch of them, I mean, 
who in former ages rode up and down over 
hills and dales, with whip in hand, mounted 
on their palfreys, with all their virginity 
about them, ſecure from all manner of dan- 
ger; and who, unleſs they happened to be 
raviſhed by ſome boiſterous villain or huge 
giant, were ſure, at four ſcore years of age, 
(all which time they never flept one night 
under a roof) to be decently laid in their 
graves, as pure virgins as the mothers that 
bore them. For this reaſon and many others, - 
I fay, our gallant Don Quixote is worthy of 
everlaſting and univerſal praiſe : Nor ought 
I to be denied my due commendation for my 
indefatigable care and diligence, in ſeeking 
and finding out the continuation of this de- 


lightful Hiſtory ; though, after all, I muſt 


confeſs, that, had not Providence, chance, or 
fortune, as I will now inform you, aſſiſted me 
VoIL. I. H . in 
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in the diſcovery, the world had been depriv. 
ed of two hours diverſion and pleaſure, which 

it is likely to afford to thoſe who will read it 
with attention. One day, being in the * A]. 
cala at Toledo, I ſaw a young lad offer to ſel} 
2 parcel of old written papers to a ſhop— 
beeper. Now I, being apt to take up the leaſt 
piece Of written or printed paper thut lies in 
my way, though it were in the middle of the 
tircet, could not forbear laying my hands 
on one of the manuſcripts, to \ ſee what it 
was; and I found it to be written in Arabic, 
which I couid not read. This made me to 
hook about, to fee whether I could find 


cver a Moriſco + that underſtood Spaniſh, 
to ng it for me 


of it; nor was it very difficult to meet with 
an interpreter there; for, had I wanted one 
for a better hg more ancient tongue t, that 
place would have infalliby ſupplied me. It was 
my good fortune to find one immediately ; 
2nd, having informed him of my detire, he 
no ſooner read ſome lines but he began to 
laugh. I afked him what he laughed at? 
At a cer tain remark here in the margin 
of the book,” ſaid he. I prayed him to ex- 
plain it; whereupon, ſtill laughing, he did 
it in theſe words : © This Dulcinea del To- 
boſo, fo often mentioned in this hiſtory, 1s 


* An excha: ge; a place full of ſhops. 
1 Morzſcs is one of the race of Moors, 


T Meaning ſome Few, to interpret the H ebreau, 
r CHaldee. 


ſaid 
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all to have had the beſt hand at ſalting of 
pork of any woman in La Mancha.“ 1 
was ſurpriſed when I heard him name Dul- 
cinea del Toboſo, and preſently imagined 
that thoſe old papers contained the hiltory 
of Don Quixote. This made me prefs him 
to read the title of the book ; which he did, 
turning it thus extempore out of Arabic : 
The Hiſtory of Don Quixote de la Mancha, 
written by Cid Hamet Benengeli, an Arabi- YA 
an hiſtorian,” I was ſo overjoyed when | 
I] heard the title, that I had much ado to 
conceal it; and preſently, taking the bargain 


1 
, out of the ſhop-keeper's hand, I agreed with $ 0 
t MW the young man for the whole, and boughe 0 
t that for half a real, which he might have HR 
fold me for twenty times as much, had he 4 

but gueſſed at the eagerneſs of his chapman. "Fi 


i immediately withdrew with my purchaſe i 
to the cloiſter of the great church, taking 
the Moor with me; and deſired him to trant- 
late to me thoſe papers that treated of Don 
(Quixote, without adding or omitting the leaſt 1 
word, offering him any reaſonable ſatisfacti- 
on. He aſked me but two Arrobes “ of rai- 
{ins, and two buthcls of wheat, and pr omiſ- 
cd to do it faithfully with all expedition. 
In ſhort, for the quicker diſpatch and the 
greater fecur ity, being unwilling to let ſuch 
a lucky prize go out of my hands, I took 
the Moor to my own houſe, where, in leſs 


* An Arrobe is about 32 lb. weight, 
5 than 
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than fix weeks he finiſhed the whole tranf. 
lation. 3 1 
Don Quixote's fight with the Biſcainer was 
exactly drawn on one of the leaves of the 
firſt quire, in the ſame poſture as we left 
them, with their ſwords lifted up over their 
heads, the one guarding himſelf with his 
{hield, the other with his cuſhion, The Biſ- 
cainer's mule was ſo pictured to the life, that, 
with half an eye you might have known it to 
be an hired mule. Under the Biſcainer was 
written Pon Sancho de Azpetia, and under 
Rozinante, Don Quixote. Rozinante was ſo 
admirably delineated, ſo ſlim, ſo ſtiff, fo lean, 
10 jaded, with fo ſharp a ridge-bone, and al- 
together ſo like one waſted with an incurable 
conſumption, that any one muſt have own- 
ed, at firſt fight, that no horſe ever better 


deſerved that name. Not far of ſtood Sancho 


Panga *, holding his aſs by the halter ; at whoſe 
feet there was a ſcroll, in which was writ- 
ten Sancho 4 Cangas ; and, if we may judge 
of him by his picture, he was thick and ſhort, 
paunch-bellied, and long-haunched ; ſo that, 
in all likelihood, for this reaſon he is ſome- 
times called Panga and fometimes Canca in 
the Hiſtory. There were ſome other niceties 
to be ſeen in that piece, but hardly worth 
obſervation, as not giving any light into this 
true hiſtory, otherwiſe they had not paſſed 


unmentioned ; for none can be amiſs, ſo they 


* Paunch. 1 
Hanunuches, or rather Thigh-bones. _ 
5 | are 
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are authentic. I muſt only acquaint the read- 
er, that if any objection is to be made as to 
the veracity of this, it is only that the author 
is an Arabian, and thote of that country are 


not a little addicted to lying: But yet, if we 


conſider that they are our enemics, We ſhould 
ſooner imagine, that the author has rather f up- 

prefled the truth, than added to the real wor th 
of our Knight; and I am the more inclin— 


able to think ſo, becauſe it is plain, that 


where he ought to have enlarged on his 
praiſes, he maliciouſly chufes to be ſilent; 

a procecding unworthy of an hiſtorian, w ho 
ought to be exact, ſincere, and in partial; 

frce from paſſion, and not to be biaſlid ei- 
ther by intercit, fear, reſentment, or aflecti- 
on, to deviate from truth, which is the mo- 


ther of hiſtory, the preſerver and cternizer 


01 great actions, the profeſſed enemy of obli— 
Lion, the witneſs of things paſſed, and the 
director of future times, As for the Hiſto- 
ry, I know it will afford you as great varicty 
as you could with, in the moſt entertaining 
manner ; and, if in any paint it falls ſhort of 
your expectation, Jam of opinion it is more 


the fault of the Infidel * its author: than the 


iubject ; and ſo let us go to the ſecond book, 


which, according to our tranſlation, began 


in this manner: 
Such were the bold and formidable looks 
of the two enraged combatants, that, with 


* Galgo properly meas a Grin -bound, In Stain 
they call the Moors dogs. 
II 3 uplifted 


— 


— —— I . 
EE 2 = Soak 


2 * S NE 
— 


. 
5 


gm 
* 


Is 


— — 


ps .* 8 
< -—_ 


— 


* _ 
* 


Fc 


— — — 1 — — 
— 


r 
— — WY 8 2 22 
> * 
. r 


WS} SU e 
* 8 


5 
— — 2 — - 
— 


A 


ib HEE 


_ 
AS * 


go The LIFE and ACHIEVEMENTS / 


uplifted arms, and with deſtructive ſteel, 
they ſeemed to threaten heaven, earth, and 
the infernal manſions; while the ſpectators 


ſeemed wholly loſt in fear and aſtoniſhment, 


The choleric Biſcainer diſcharged the firſt 
blow, and that with ſuch a force, and ſo 
defperate a fury, that, had not his ſword 
turned in his hand, that ſingle ſtroke had 
put an end to the dreadful combat, and all 
our Knight's adventures. But fate, that re- 


ſerved him for greater things, ſo ordered it, 


that his enemy's ſword turned in ſuch a man- 


ner, that though it ſtruck him on the left 


Moulder, it did him no other hurt than to 


diſarm that fide of his head, carrying away 


with it a great part of his helmet, and one 


half of his ear, which, like a dreadful ruin, 


fell together to the ground. Aſliſt me, ye 


powers! but it is in vain ! The fury which 
then engroſſed the breaſt of our Hero of La 
Mancha is not to be expreſſed ; words would 
but wrong it : For what colour of ſpeech can 


be lively enough to give but a flight ſketch 
or faint image of his unutterable rage ? Ex- 
erting all his valonr, he raiſed "FE upon 
his ſtirrups, and ſeemed even greater than 
himſelf; and, at the ſame inſtant, gripping his 
fword fait with both hands, he diſcharged 
fach a tremendous blow full on the Biſcainer's 
cuthion and his head, that in ſpite of ſo good 


a defence, as if a whole mountain had fallen 


upon him, the blood guſhed out at his 


mouth, noſe, and ears, all at once; and he 


tottered ſo in his ſaddle, that he had fallen 


tO 
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to the ground immediately, had he not 
caught hold of the neck of his mule : But 


the dull beaſt itſelf, being rouſed out of its 
ſtupidity with that terrible blow, began to 


run about the fields; and the Biſcainer, hav- 
ing loſt his ftirrips and his hold, with two or 


three winces the mule ſhook him off, and 


threw him on the ground, Don Quixote be- 
held the difaſter of his foe with the greateſt 
tranquillity and unconcern imaginable ; and, 
ſeeing him down, flipped nimbly from his 
| ſaddle, and running to him, ſet the point of 
his ſword to his throat, and bid him yield, 
or he would cut off his head. The Biſcainer 
was ſo ſtunned, that he could make him no 
reply ; and Don Quixote had certainly made 
good his threats, ſo provoked was he, had 
not the ladies in the coach, who, with great 
uneaſineſs and fear, beheld the fad tranſac- 
tion, haſtened to beſcech Don Quixote very 
earneſtly to ſpare his life. Truly, beautiful 
ladies,” ſaid the victorious Knight, with a 
deal of loftineſs and gravity, © I am will- 
ing to grant your requeſt ; but upon condi- 
tion that this ſame knight ſhall paſs his word 
of honour to go to Toboſo, and there pre- 
ſent himſelf, in my name, before the peerleſs 
Lady Donna Dulcinea, that the may diſpoſe 
of him as ſhe ſhall ſee convenient,” The la- 


dy, who was frighted almoſt out of her 


ſenſes, without conſidering what Don Quix- 
ote enjoined, or enquiring who the lady Dul- 
cinea was, promiſed in her ſquire's behalf a 
punctual obedience to the Knight's com- 
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mands, * Let him live then,” replied Don 
Quixote, © upon your word, and owe to 
your intercefſion that pardon which I might 
juſtly deny his arrogance.” 


CHAP... . 
IWhat farther befel Don Quixote with tho 
Biſcainer; and of the danger he ran among 
a parcel of Yanguejians. | Ts 


„ nga Panca was got up again before 
this, not much the better for the kicks 
and thumps beſtowed on his carcaſe by the 
monks grooms ; and, ſeeing his maſter en- 
gaged in fight, he went devoutly to prayers, 
beſecching Heaven to grant him victory, that 
he might now win ſome iſland, in order to 
his being made governour of it according to 
his promiſe, At laſt, perceiving the danger 


Was over, the combat at an end, and his maſ- 


ter ready to mount again, he ran in all haſte 


to help him; but, ere the knight put his foot 


in the ſtirrup, Sancho fell on his knees before 


him, and kiffing his hand, If it pleaſe your 
worſhip,” cried he, my good Lord Don 


Quixote, I beſcech you make me governour 
of the iſland you have won in this dreadful 


and bloody fight; for, though it were never 


ſo great, I find myſelf able to govern it as 
well as the beſt he that ever went about to 
govern an ifland in the world,” *© Brother 
Sancho,” replied Don Quixote, “ theſe are 


no adventures of lands ; theſe are only re-en- 
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counters on the road, where little 1s to be 
got beſides a broken head, or the loſs of an 
car: Therefore have patience, and ſome ad- 
renture will offer itſelf, which will not only 
enable me to prefer thee to a government, 
but even to ſomething more conſiderable.” 
Sancho gave him a world of thanks; and, 


having once more kiſſed his hand, and the 
{kirts of his coat of armour, he helped him 


to get upon Rozinante; and then leaping on 
his aſs, he followed the Hero, who, without 
taking leave of thoſe in the coach, put on a 
good round pace, and rode into a wood, 
that was not far off. Sancho made after him 


as faſt as his aſs would trot ; but, finding that 
 Rozinante was like to leave him behind, he 


was forced to call to his maſter to ſtay for 
him. Don Quixote accordingly checked his 
horſe, and ſoon gave Sancho leizure to over- 
take him. Methinks, Sir,” ſaid the fear- 
ful ſquire, as ſoon as he came up with him, 
it will not be amiſs for us to betake our- 
{elves to ſome church, to get out of harm's 
way; for, if that ſame man whom you have 
fought with ſhould do otherwiſe than well, 
I dare lay my life they will get a warrant 


from the holy brotherhood *, and have us 
taken up; which if they do, on my word, it 

will go hard with us ere we can get out of 
their clutches,” „Hold thy tongue”, cried 


A inſtitution ſpread through all Spain, to 


ſuppreſs robbers, and make the roads ſafe to tra- 


vellers. | 
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Don Quixote: © where didſt thou ever read, 
or find that a kn! ght-errant was ever brought 
before any judge tor the homicides which he 
committed?“ I cannot tell what you mean 
by your ho: mikes,” replied Sancho; © I do 
not know that ever I ſaw one in my born 
days, not I: But well I wot, that the law 


lays hold on thoſe that go to murder one in my 
another in the fields; and, for your what-do- . | fy geat 
ye- -call-'ems, I have nothing to ſay to them.“ WOUNC 
Then be not atraid, good Sancho” cried of it, 
Don Quixote ; * for I would deliver thee happe 
out of the hands ot the enn and with unlue 
much more cafe out of thoſe of the holy us Kr 
brotherhood. But come, tell me truly, doſt but e 
thou believe that the whole world can boaſt is fa 
of another knight that may pretend to rival the « 
me in valour ? Pidſt thou ever read in hiſto- is CC 
ry, that any other ever ſhzwed more reſolu- in 1 
tion to undertake, more vigour to attack, W 
more breath to hold out, more dexterity and im: 
activity to ſtrike, and more art and force to as 
_ overthrow his enen ies 222-44 Not. I. by mx ch 
troth,” replicd Sancho, I never did meet 11 
any thing like you in hiſtory, for I neither NE 
can read nor write ; but that which I dare — 
wager 1s, that I never in my life ſerved -a 8 
bolder maſter than your worſhip : Pray Hea- It 
ven this ſame boldneſs may not bring us to : 


what I bid you beware of. All I have to put 
you in mind of now, is, that you get your _ 
ear dreſſed, for you loſe a deal of blood; and 
by good luck 1 have here tome lint and a lit- 
ile white ſalve in my wallet, How ncedieſs 
would 
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would all this have been, cried Don Quixote, 
had I but bethought myſelf of making 
ſm.lll bottle-full of the balſam of fierabras ? 
4 lingle drop of which would have ſpared us 
a great deal of time and medicaments,” 
„What is that ſame balſam, if it pleaſe 
veau?“ cried Sancho. A balſam, anſwer- 
Don Quixote, of which I have the receipt 
in my head; he that has ſome of it may de- 
ty death itſelf, and dally with all manner of 
wounds : Therefore, when I have made ſome 
of it, and given it thee, if at any time thou 
.ippenett to fee my body cut in two, by ſome 
unlucky back-ſtroke, as it is common among 
us knights-errant, thou haſt no more to do 
but to take up nicely that half of me which 
i; fallen to the ground, and clap it exactly to 
the other half on the ſaddle, before the blood 
is congealed, always taking care to lay it juſt 
in it's proper place : Then thou ſhalt give me 
two draughts of that balſam, and thou ſhalt 
immediately ſee me become whole and ſound 
as an apple.” If this be true, quoth San- 
cho, I will quit you of your promiſe about the 
ifland this minute of an hour, and will have 
nothing of your worſhip for what ſervice I 
have done, and am to do you, but the re- 
ceipt of that ſame balfam ; for, I dare fay, 
let me go wherever I wall. it will be ſure to 
yield me three good reals an ounce; and thus 
I ſhall make ſhift to pick a pretty good liveli- 
hood out of it. But ſtay though, continued 
he, does the making ſtand your worſhip in 
much, Sir?“ Three quarts of it, replied Don 


Quixote, 
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Quixote, may be made for three reals, « By. 
dy of me, cried Sancho, why do not you 
make ſome out of hand, and teach me how 
to make it?” * Hay no more, friend San- 
cho, returned Don Quixote; I intend to 
teach thee much greater ſecrets, and deſign 
thee nobler rewards ; but, in the mean time, 
dreſs my ear, for it pains me more than [ 
could with. Sancho then took his lint and 
ointment out of his wallet; but, when Don 
Quixote perceived the vizor of his helmet 
was broken, he had like to have run ſtark- 
ſtaring mad; ſtraight, laying hold on his 
{word, and lifting up his eyes to heaven,“ By 
the great Creator of the univerſe, cried he, 
by every ſyllable contained in the four holy 
evangeliſts, I {wear to lead a life like the great 
Marquis of Mantua, when he made a vow to 


revenge the death of his couſin Baldwin, 


which was never to cat bread on a table-cloth, 


never to lie with the dear partner of his bed, 
and other things, which, though they are now 


at preſent ſlipped out of my memory, I com- 
prize in my vow no leſs than if I had now 
mentioned them ; and this I bind myſelf to, 
till I have fully revenged myſelf on him that 
has done me this injury.“ | 

* Good your worſhip, cried Sancho, (a- 
mazed to hear him take ſuch a horrid oath) 


think on what you are doing; for if that ſame _ 


knight has done as you bid him, and has gone 
and caſt himſelf before my Lady Dulcinea del 


Toboſo, I do not ſee but you and he are quit; 


and the man deſerves no further puniſhment, 


unleſs. 
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_ unleſs he does you ſome new miſchief.” © Ir 
is well obſerved, replied Don Quixote; and 
therefore, as to the point of revenge, I revoke 
my oath ; but I renew and confirm the reſt, 

proteſting ſolemnly to lead the life I mention- 
ed, till I have by force of arms deſpoilled ſome 
knight of as good a helmet as mine was. 

Neither do thou fancy, Sancho, that I make 
this proteſtation lightly, or make a ſmoke of 
ſtraw : No, I have a laudable precedent for 
it, the authority of which will ſufficiently 
juſtify my imitation ; for the very ſame thing 
happened about Mambrino's helmet, which 
coſt Sacripante ſo dear *.“ Good Sir, 
quoth Sancho, let all ſuch curſing and ſwear- 
ing go to the Devil; there is nothing can be 
worſe for your ſoul's health, nay, for your 


bodily health neither. Beſides, ſuppoſe we 


ſhould not this good while meet any one with 


' 2 helmet on, what a ſad caſe ſhould we then 
be in? Will your worſhip then keep your 


Huth in ſpite of ſo many hardſhips, ſuch as to 
lie rough for a month together, far from any 
inhabited place, and a thouſand other idle 
penances which that mad old Marquis of 
Mantua punithed himſelf with by his vow ? 
Do but conſider, that we may ride I do not 
know how long upon this toad without meet- 
ing any armed knight to pick a quarrel with; 
for here are none but carriers. and waggon- 
ers, who are ſo far from wearing any helmets, 
that it is ten to one whether they ever heard 


* The Rory is is in Ariofts'« Orlando Furieſe. 


Vor. . 1 of 


fair Angelica * 8 
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of ſuch a thing in their lives.” © Thou art 
miſtaken, friend Sancho, replied Don Quix- 
ote; for we ſhall not be two hours this way 
without meeting more men in arms than there 
were at the ſiege of Albraca, to carry off the 
„ Wel then, let it be ſo, 
quoth Sancho i nd may we have the luck to 
come off well, and quickly win that ifland 
which coſts me ſo dear, and then I do not 
matter what befalls me © | have already 
bid thee not trouble felt about this bufl— 
nets, Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote ; for, ſhould 
we miſs an ifland, there is cither the king- 
dom of Denmark, or that of Sobradiſa , as 


fit for thy purpoſe as a ring to thy finger; 


and, what ought to be no ſmall comfort to 
thee, they are both upon Terra firma t. But 
we will talk of this in its proper ſeaſon : At 
this time I would have thee fee whether thou 
hajt any thing to eat in thy wallet, that we 


may afterwards leek for ſome caſtle, where we 


my lodge this night, and make the balſam 


I toll thee ; for I proteſt my ear ſmarts ex- 
tremely. [ have here an onion,  rephed the 
ſquire, a piece of cheeſe, and a few ſtale 
cruits of bread : but {jure ſuch coarſe fare is 
not for ſuch a brave knight as your worſhip, 


 * Meaning kings Marſilio, and the thirty- tau 
kings bis tributaries, with all their forces. Arioſto. 
+ A faitinns kingdom in Jmadis de Gaul, 
In alli ſion to the famous Firm [land in {mas 
dis de Gaul, the land »f pr. owije to the faithful 


[quires of Rnighty-errant, 


ce Thou 
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„Thou art groſsly miſtaken, friend Sancho, 
anſwered Don Quixote: Know, that it is the 
glory of knights-errant to be whole months 
without eating: And when they do, they 
full upon the firſt thing they meet with, tho' 
it be never ſo homely. Hadſt thou but read 
as many books as I have done, thou hadit 
been better informed as to chat point; 

ſor though I think I have read as many hiſ- 
tories of chivalry in my time as any other 
man, I never could find that the knights- 


errant ever eat, unleſs it were by mere acci- 
dent, or when they were invited to great 


feaſts and royal banquets; at other times 
they indulged themſelves with little other 


food befides their thoughts. Though it is 


not to be imagined they could live without 
ſupplying the exigencies of human nature, as 
being afterall no more than mortal men ; yet 


itishikewife to be ſuppotcd, that, as they ſpent 


the greateſt part of their lives in foreſts and 


deſerts, and always deſtitute of a cook, con- 


{equently their uſual food was but ſuch coarie 
country fare as thou now offereſt me. Never 
then make thyſelf uneaſy about what pleaſes 
me, friend Sancho, nor pretend to make a 


new world, or unhinge the very conſtitu- 
tion and antient cuſtoms of knight-errantry.“ 
I beg your worſhip's pardon, cried San- 


cho; for, as I was never bred a ſcholar, I may 
chance to have miſled in ſome main point of 
your laws of knighthood ; but, from this time 
forward, I will be ſure to ſtock my wallet with 


all forts mr dry fruits for you, becauſe your 
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worſhip is a knight; as for myſelf, who am 
none, I will provide good poultry and other 
fubſtantial victuals.“ I do not ſay, Sancho, 
replied Don Quixote, that a knight-errant is 
obliged to feed altogether upon fruit; I only 
Mean, that this was thew common food, to- 


_ gether with ſome roots and herbs, which 


they found up and down the fields, of all 


which they had a perfect knowledge, as I my- 


felf have.“ „It is a good thing to know 
thoſe herbs, cried Sancho; for I am much 
miſtaken, or that kind of knowledge will 


tand us in good ſteed ere long. In the mean 


time, continued he, here is what good Heaven 
has ſent us.“ With that he pulled out the 
proviſion he had, of which they ate heartily 


together. Put their impatience to find out a 


place Where they might be harboured that 
night, made them ſhorten their ſorry meal, 


and mount again, for fear of being benighted; 


ſo away they put on in ſearch of a lodging. 


once, as they cane to a place where ſome 
goat-herds had ſet up ſome ſmall huts; and 


lodging there that night. This was as great 
a mortification to Sancho, who was altogether 


maſter, who was for ſleeping in the open field, 
as believing, that as often as he did it, he con- 


CHAP, 


But the tun and their hopes failed them at. 
therefore they concluded to take up their 
for a good town, as it was a pleaſure to his 


firmed his title to knighthood by a new act of 
poſſeſſion. e 


with 
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at paſſed between Don o and the 
goatherds. 


HE knight was very courteouſly received 
by the goatherds; and, as for Sancho, 
after he had 1ct up Rezmante and his ais, as 


weil as he could, he preſently repaired to the 
attractive ſmell of ſome pieces of kid's fleth, 


which ſtood boiling 1 in a kettle over the fire. 


The hungry ſquire would immediately have 


tried whether they were fit to be removed 
out of the kettle into the ſtomach, but was 
not put to that trouble; for the goat-herds 
took them off the fire, and, ſpreading ſome 
ſheep-tkins on the ground, foon got their rural 
teaſt ready, and cheer fully invited his maſter 
and him to partake of what they had. Next, 


with ſome coarſe compliment, after the coun— 


try way, they defired Don Quixote to fit down 
on a trough with the bottom upwards ; and 


then ſix of them, who were all that belonged 


to that fold, ſquated them down round the 


ſkins, while Sancho ſtood to wait upon his 


maſter, and give him drink in a horn cup, 
which the goatherds uſed. But he, ſeeing 


his man ſtand behind, ſaid to him, That 


thou mayeſt underſtand, Sancho, the be- 
nefits of knight-crrantry, and how the mean- 
eſt retainers to it have a fair proſpect of 


being ſpcedily eſteemed and honoured by the 


world, it is my pleaſure that thou fit thee 


I down 
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down by me, in the company of thoſe good 
people ; and that there be no difference now : 
obſerved between thee and me, thy natural 


lord and maſter, that thou eat in the ſame 
diſh, and drink in the ſame cup: For it may 


be {aid of knight-errantry as of love, that it 
makes all things equal.“ I thank your wor- 


thip, cried Sancho; but yet I maſt needs own, 
had I but a good deal of meat before me, I 


would eat it as well, or rather better, ſtanding, 


and by myſelf, than if I fat by an emperor; 
and, to deal plainly and truly with you, I had 
rather munch a cruſt of brown bread and an 
onion in a corner, without any more a- do or- 
ceremony, than feed upon turkey at another 
man's table, where one is fain to ſit mincing 
and chewing his meat an hour together, drink 
little, be always wiping his fingers and his 
chops, and never dare to cough nor ſneeze, 

though he has never ſo much a mind to do it, 


nor do many things which a body may do 
freely by one's ſelf: Therefore, good Sir, 


change thoſe tokens of your kindneſs, which 


I have a right to by being you worſhip's 


fquire, into ſomething that may do me more 
good. As for theſe ſame honours, I hearti- 
ly thank you as much as if I had accepted 
them, but yet J give up my right to them 


from this time to the world's end.“ Talk 


no more, replied Don Quixote, but ſit thee 


down, for the humble ſhall be exalted; and 
ſo, pulling him by the arm, he forced him to 


tit by him. 55 
All this while the goatherds, who did not 


underſtand 


—_—_—y 


their fiſts, with a mighty appetite. 


DON QUIXOTE de la MANCHA. 
underſtand this jargon of knights-errant, chi- 
valry, and ſquires, fed heartily, and faid no- 
thing, but ſtared upon their gueſts; who very 
fairly ſwallowed whole lunchcons, as big as 


The firſt 
courſe being over, they brought in the ſecond, 


103, 


conliſting of dried acorns, and half a checſe 


as hard as a brick : Nor was the horn idle all 
the while, but went merrily round up and 
down ſo many times, ſometimes full and ſome- 

times empty, like the twe buckets of a well, 
that they made ſhift at laſt to drink off one 

of the two ſkins of wine which they had there. 
And now, Don Quixote having fatisfied his. 


appetite, he took a handful of acorns, and. 


looking earneſtly upon them: O happy age, 
cried he, which our firſt parents called the 


age of gold! Not becauſe gold, ſo much a- 


dored in this iron- age, was then eaſily pur- 


chaſed, but becauſe thoſe two fatal words, 
mine and thine, were diſtinctions unknown. 


to the people of thoſe fortunate times; for all 


things were in common in that holy . 


Men, for their ſuſtenance, needed only to lift 


their hands, and take it from the ſturdy oak, 
whoſe ſpreading arms liberally invited them 
to gather the wholeſome ſavoury fruit; while 


the clear ſprings, and filver rivulets, with tax- 


_ uriant plenty, offered them their pure retreſh- 


ing water. In hollow trees, and in the clefts 


of rocks, the labouring and induſtrious bees 


erected their little common-wealths, that men 
might reap with pleaſure and with eaſe the 
ſweet and fertile harveſt of their toils. The 

tough 
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rough and ſtrenuous cork-trees did of them. 
ſelves, and without other art than their native 
Überality, diſmiſs and impart their broad light 
bark, which ſerved to cover theſe lowly huts, 
propped up with rough-hewn ſtakes, that 
were fir{t built as a ſhelter againſt the incle- 
mencies of the air: All then was union, all 
peace, all love and friendſhip in the world: 


violence to pry into the pious bowels of our 
mother earth, for ſhe, wuhout compulſion, 


ſatisfy, ſuſtain, and indulge her trugal chil- 
_ dren, Then was the time when innocent, 
beautiful young thepherdefles, went tripping 
over the Hills and vales: Their lovely hair 
ſometimes plaited, ſometimes looſe and flow- 


neceflary to cover decently what modeſty 
would always have concealed : The Tyrian 


and diſſembled into every colour, which are 
now eſteemed fo fine and magnificent, were 
unknown to the innocent plainneſs of that 


and flowers, they may be faid to outthine the 
proudeſt of the vain- dreſſing ladies of our age, 
arrayed in the moſt magnificent garbs, and all 
the moſt ſumptuous adornings which idleneſs 
and luxury have taught ſucceeding pride: 
Lovers then expreſſed the paſſion of their 
ſouls in the unatfected language of the heart, 


they 


they W« 


As yet no rude plough-thare preſumed with 


kindly yielded from every part of her fruitful 
and ſpacious boſom, whatever might at once 


ing, clad in no other veſtment but what was 


die, and the rich gloffy hue of filk, mar tyred 


age; yet bedecked with more becoming leaves 


with the native plainneſs and ſincerity in which 


HO 


ar tifici⸗ 
labour: 
malice 
themſe 
dit gui 
hiaflec 
ſo fat 
tially 
law, 
cauſe 
walk 
the 
But. 


EN 


law, for then there were neither judges nor 


fires, diſſuſed into the hearts of men, corrupt 


chaſtity. Thus that primitive innocence being 
vaniſhed, the oppreſſion daily prevailing, there. 


lence: For which reafon, the order of knight- 


my order; yet, ſince you, without knowing: 
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they were conceived, and diveſted of all that 
artificial contexture, which enervates what it 
labours to enforce : Impoſture, deceit and 
malice had not yet crept in, and impoſcd 
themſelves unbribed upon mankind in the 
diſguiſe of truth and ſimplicity : Juſtice, un- 
biafled either by favour or intcreſt, which now 
ſo fatally pervert it, was equally and impar- 
tially diſpenſed ; nor was the judge's fancy 
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cauſes to be judged: The modeſt maid might 
walk wherever ſhe pleaſed alone, free from 
the attacks of lewd laſcivious importuners. 
But, in this degenerate age, fraud and a legion 
of ills infecting the world, no virtue can be 
ſafe, no honour be ſecure ; while wanton de- 


the ſtricteſt watches, and the cloſeſt retreats ; 
which, though as intricate and unknown as 
the labyrinth of Crete, are no ſecurity for 


was a neceſſity to oppoſe the torrent of vio- 


hood-errant was inſtituted, to defend the ho- 
nour of virgins, protect widows, reheve or- 
phans, and afliſt all the diſtreſſed in general. 
Now I myſelf am one of this order, honeſt 
friends; he though all people are obliged by 
the law of nature to be kind to perſons of 


any thing of this obligation, have ſo gene- 
rouſly entertained me, Tought to pay you my 
utmoſt acknowledgment ; and, accordingly; 

return. 
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return you my molt hearty thanks for the 
ſame. | | 2 


All this long oration, which might very 


well have been ſpared, was owing to the a- 
corns that recalled the golden age to our 
Knight's remembrance, and made him thus 
hold forth to the goat-herds, who devoutly 
liftened, but edified little, the diſcourſe not 


being ſuited to their capacities. Sancho, as 


well as they, was filent all the while, eating 
acorns, and frequently viſiting the ſecond {kin 
of wine, which, for coolneſs-ſake, was hung 
upon a neighbouring cork-tree. As for Don 
Quixote, he was longer, and more intent up- 
on his ſpeech than upon his ſupper. When 
he had done, one of the goat-herds addreflin 


himſelf to him, „Sir Knight, ſaid he, that 


you may be ſure you are heartily welcome, we 
will get one of our fellows to give us a ſong ; 
he is juſt a coming : A good notable young 
lad he is, I will fay that for him, and up to 


the ears in love. He is a ſcholar, and can 


read and write; and plays ſo rarely upon the 
Rebeck *, that it is a charm but to hear him,” 
No ſooner were the words out of the goat- 
herd 's mouth, but they heard the ſound of 


the inſtrument he ſpoke of, and preſently 


appeared a good comely young man of about 
two and twenty years of age. The goat-herds 
aſked him if he had ſupped? and he having 
told them he had, then, dear Antonio, lays 


berd-s. 
the 


* 4 fiddle with only three ſtrings, uſed by ſhep» 
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te firſt ſpeaker, prithee ſing us a ſong, to 


let this gentleman, our gueſt, fee that we 
have thoſe among us who know ſomewhat of 
mulic, for all we live amidft woods and moun- 
tains, We have told him of thee already; 
therefore prithee make cur words good, and 


ling us the ditty thy uncle, the prebendary, 


made of thy love, that was ſo liked in our 
town. With all my heart, replied Antonio, 
and fo without any further intreaty, ſitting 
down on the ſtump of an oak, he tuned his 
lidldle, and very handſomely ſung the follow- 
ing ſong. | 


ANTONI0's amorous e 


1 love neꝰ er prattles at your eyes, 
(The eyes thoſe ſilent tongues of love) 


Let ſure, Olalia, you're my prize: 


For truth with zeal ev'n Heav' n can move. 
I think, my love, you only try, 5 

Ev'n while I fear you've ſeal'd my doom; i 
So, tho' involv'd in doubts I lie, 

Hope ſometimes glimmers thro' the gloom. 


A flame ſo fierce, ſo bright, ſo pure, 


No fcorn can quench, or art improve 
Thus like a martyr I endure, 

For there's a heaven to crown my love. 
In dreſs and dancing I have ftrove 

My proudeſt rivals to outvy ; 
In ſerenades I've breath'd my love, 

When all things ſlept but love and J. 
1 need not add, I ſpeak your praiſe 

Lill every nymph's diſdain I move; 


Tho“ 
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Tho' thus a thouſand foes I raiſe, 
"Tis ſweet to praiſe the fair I love. 
_ Tereſa once your charms debas'd, 
But I her rudeneſs ſoon reprov'd 
In vain her friend my anger fac'd, 
For then I fought for her I lov'd. 
Dear cruel fair, why then ſo coy? 
Hou can you ſo much love withſtand ? 
Alas! I crave no lawleſs joy r 
But with my heart would give my hand. 
Soft, eaſy, ſtrong is Hymen's tie; EE 
Oh ! then no more the bliſs refuſe; 
Oh! wed me, or I ſwear to die, 
Or linger wretched and recluſe. 


Here Antonio ended his ſong. Don Quix- 
ote intreated him to ſing another, but San- 


cho Panca, who had more mind to ſleep than 


to hear the fineſt ſinging in the world, told 


his maſter, there was enough. © Good Sir, 


quoth he, your worſhip had better go and lic 
down where you are to take your reſt this 


night; beſides, theſe good people are tired 


with their day's labour, and rather want to 
go to ſleep, than to fit up all night eo hear 


ballads.” *© I underſtand thee, Sancho, cried: 


Don Quixote; and indeed, I thought, thy fre- 
ern viſiting the bottle would make thee 

onder of ſleep than of muſic. “Make us 
thankful, cried Sancho, we all liked the wine 


well enough.” „1 do not deny it, replied 


Don Quixote; but go thou and lay thee down 
where thou pleaſeſt; as for me, it better be- 
comes a man of my profeſſion to wake than 
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to fleep: Yet ſtay and dreſs my ear before 
thou- goeſt, for it pains me extremely,” 

Thercupon one of the goatherds, beholding 
the wound as Sancho offered to dreſs it, de- 
fired the Knight not to trouble nel for 


he had a remedy that would quickly cure 


him; and then fetching a few roſemary leaves, 
which grew 1n great plenty thereabout, he 
bruiſed them, and mixed a little ſalt among 
them, and having applied the medicine to 


the ear, he bound it up, aſſuring him he 
needed no other remedy ; which, in a little 


time, proved very true. 


HP. IV. 


The flory which a young goatherd told ts thoſe 
that were with Don Quixote, 


YouxG fellow, who uſed to bring them 
proviſions from the next village, hap- 
pened to come while this was doing, and ad- 
dreſſing himſelf to the goatherds, © Hark 
ye, friends, {aid he, do you hear the news?“ 
„What news ?” cried one of the company. 
That fine ſhepherd and ſcholar Chryſoſ- 
tom died this morning, anſwered the other; 
and they ſay it was for love of that de viliſh 
untoward laſs Marcella, rich William's s daugh- 
ter, that goes up and down the country in 
the habit of a ſhepherdeſs.“ For Mar- 
cella,” cried one of the goaterds ! I ſay 


for her, replied the fellow, and what is more, 


Vox, . K ir 
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it is reported, he has ordered, by his will, 
they ſhould bury him in the fields like any 
Heathen Moor, juſt at the foot of the rock, 
hard by the cork- tree fountain, where they 
ſay he had the firſt fight of her. Nay, he 
has likewiſe ordered many other ſtrange 
things to be done, which che heads of the 
par ih will not allow of, for they ſeem to be 
after the way of the Pagans, But Ambroſe, 
the other {cholar, who likewiſe apparelled 
hiuiſelf like a ſhepherd, is reſolved to have 
his friend Cbryſoſtom's will fulfilled in eve- 


ry thing, juſt as he has ordered it. All the 


village is in an uproar. But after all, it is 
thought Ambroſe and his friends will Carry 
the d. IV 3 and, to morrow morning, he is to 
be buried in great ftate where I told you: 1 
fancy it will be worth ſec eing; how ſocver, be 
it what it will, I will ev'n go and {ce it, even 
though 4 thowad not get back again to mor- 
row. Ve will all go, cried the goat- 
herds, 100 caſt lots who Natl tarry to look 
after the goats. Well faid, Peter, cried 
ons of the goatherds; but, as for caſting of 
lots, I will "Cave you that labour, for 1 will 


vou neither, or want of curioſity, as becauſe 


go.“ Thank you, however,” quoth Pe- 

ter. Don Quixote, who heard all this, in- 

treated Peter to tell him who the deceaſed 

was, and allo to give him a thort account of 

the ſhepherdeſs. 

Peter made anſwer, that all! he knew of the 
matter 


ſtay myieir, not io much out of kindneſs to 


of the thorn in my toe, that will not let me 
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matter was, that the deceaſed was a wealthy 
gentleman, who lived not far off, that he 


had been ſeveral years at the univerſity of 
Salamanca, and then came home mightily 


improved in his learning. But above all, 
quoth he, it was faid of him, that he had 
great knowledge in the ſtars, and whatſoever 
the fun and moon do in the ikics ; for he 


would tell us to a title the clip of the ſun and 
moon.” We call it an Eclipſe, cried Don 
Quixote, and not a Clip, when either of thcie 
great luminaries are darkened, © He would 


alſo, (continued Peter, who did not {rand 
upon ſuch nice diſtinctions) foretel when the 
year would be plentiful or i.“ You would 
fry fteril, cried Don Quixote. Steril or Hſtil, 


rephed the fellow, that is all one to me; but 
this I iay, that his parents and friends, being 


ruled by him, grew woundy rich in a ſhort 


time; for he w uid tell them, This year tow 
barley, and no Wheat; in this you may fow 
peaſe and no barle y ; next year will be a 


good year for oil; che three after that, you 
thall not gather a drop: And whatſoever he 
{ſaid would certainly come to paſs.” That ſci- 


cence, faid Don Quixote, is called Aſtrology. 


* I do not know what you call it, anſwered 
Peter, but I know he knew all this, and a 
deal more. But, in ſhort, within ſome few 
months after bc had left the Veriity, on a cer- 


tain morning ve ſaw him come dreſſed, for 


all the world like a ſhepherd, and driving 
his flock, having laid down the long gown 
which he uſed to wear as a ſcholar, At the 
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lame time one Ambroſe, a great friend of 
his, who had been his fellow-ſcholar, alſo 
took upon him to go like a ſhepherd, and 
bear him company ; which we all did not a 
little marvel at, I had almoſt forgot to tell 
you, how he rhat is dead was a mighty man 
for making of verſes, inſomuch that he com- 
monly made the carols, which we ſung on 
Chrifttmas-Eve ; and the plays which the 
young lads in our neighbourhood enacted on 
Corpus-Chriiti-day, and every one would ſay, 
that no body could mend them. Somewhat 
before that ume Chryſoſtom's father died, 
and left him a deal of wealth, both in land, 
money, cattle, and other goods, whereof the 


young man remained diffolute maſter; and 


| 5 , 
in truth he deſerved it all, for he was as good- 


natured a ſoul as ever trod on ſhoe-leather ; 
mighty good to the poor, a main fricnd to 
all honeſt people, and had a face like a bleſſ- 
ing. At laſt it came to be known, that the 


O 
on, was only that he might go up and down 


reaſon of his altering his garb in that faſhi- 


after that ſhepherdeſs Marcc!la, whom our 


comrade told you of before, for he was fall- 
en mightily in love with her. And now TI 
will tell you ſuch a thing you never heard the 
like in your born days, and may not chance 


to hear of ſuch another while you breathe, 


though you were to live as long as Sarnah.“ 
Say Sarah, cried Don Quixote ; who hated 


to hear him blunder thus. The Sarna, or 


che itch, (for that is all one with us, quoth 
Peter) lives long enough too; but if you go 
on 
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on thus, and make me break off my tale at 
every word, we are not like to have done this 
twelvemonth,” Pardon me, friend, replicd 
Don Quixote; I only ſpoke to make thee un- 
ETA that there is a difference between 
Crna and Sarah: However thou fayeſt well; 
ok the Sarna, (that is the 1tch) lives longer 
thin Sarah; ierefeire pray make an end of 
thy ſtory, for I will not interrupt thee any 
more. Well then, quath Peter, you mutt 
know, good maſter of mine, that there lis- 
ed ncar us one William, a yeoman, who was 
9 yet chan Chryſoſtom's father; now 
had no child in the verſal world but a 
1 zughter; her mother died in child-bed OF 
ner (reſt her ſoul) and was as good a woman 
$-ever went upon two legs; methinks J ſee 
her vet it: NGNg More me, Vith that 8 7 Hed 
face Of hers; the fan on one ſide, and the 


nion Gil the of her. She Was. A maln Pen 


wife, and did a deal good among the poor; 
. . * 8 O 
tor which J dare ay Ilie is at hy 5 minute in 


Paradiſe. Alas ! her death broke old Wil- 


liam's lreart; he ſoon went after 1 poor 
man, and left all to his little daughter, that 
Marcella by name, giving charge of her to 
her uncle, the parſonm of our pariſh.« Wall, 
the girl grew tuch a fine child, and o like 
her mother, that it uſed to put us in mind 
of = every toot : However, it was thought 
ſhe would make a finer woman yet; and fo 
it happencd indeed; ior, by that time ihe was 
fourteen or fifteen years of age, no wan ſet 
his eyes on her, that did not bleſs Heaven. tor 
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having made her ſo handſome ; ſo that moi 

men fell in love with her, and were ready to 

run mad for her. All this while her uncle 

kept her up very cloſe ; yet the report of 
her great beauty and wealth ſpread far and 

ncar, inſomuch, that the had J do not know 

how many ſwect-hearts, almoſt all the young 

men in our town aſked her of her uncle; 

nay, from I do not know how many leagues 
about us, there flocked whole droves of ſuit- 
_ ors, and the very beſt in the country too, 
who all begged, and ſued, and teazed her uncle 
to let them have her, But though he would 
have been glad to have got fairly rid of her, 
as ſoon as ſhe was fit for a huſband, yet would 
not he adviſe, or marrv her againſt her will; 
for he is a good man, I will ſay that for him, 
and a true Chriſtian every inch of him, and 
fcorns to keep her from marrying, to make 
a benefit of her cſtate ; and, to his praiſe be 
it ſpoken, he has been mainly commended 
for it more than once, when the people of 
our pariſh meet together, For, I muit tell 
you, Sir Errant, that here in the country, and 
in our little towns, there is not the leaſt thing 


find fault: But let buſy-bodies prate as they 
Dede, the parton mult have been a good bo- 
1 P 


to give him a good word, eſpecially in the 
cbuntry.“ Thou art in the right, ci id Don 
Quixote, and therefore go on, honeſt Peter, 
for che ſtory is pleaſant, and thou telleſt it 
ith a grace. May I never want God's grace, 

quoth 


can be {aid or done, but people will talk and 


dy indeed, who could bring his whole pariſh 
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quoth Peter, for that is moſt to the purpoſe ; 
but, for our parſon, as I told you before, he 
was not for keeping his niece from marry- 

g, and therefore he took care to let her 
e of all thoſe that would have taken 
her to wife, both what they were, and what 
they had, and he was at her, to have her 


pitch upon one of them for a huſband ; yet 


would the never aniwer otherwiſe, but that 
{he had no mind to wed as yet, as finding 
herſelf too young for the burden of wedlock. 


With theſe and ſuch like come-ofis, the got 


her uncle to let her alone, and wait till the 
thought fit to chuſe for herſelf: For he 
was wont to ſay, that parents are not to be- 
tow their childs; en where they bear no lik- 
ing; and, in that, he ſpoke like an honeſt 


man. And thus it happened, that when we 
leaſt en med of it, that coy laſs, finding her- 


ſelf at liberty, would necds turn ſhepherdeſs, 


| and neither her uncie, nor all thoſe of the 


Village who adviſed her againſt it, could work 
any thing upon her, but away the went to 
the fields, to keep her own ſheep, with the 


other young lailes of the town, Burt then it 


was ten times worſe ; for no ſooner was ſhe 


ſeen abroad, when I cannot tell how many 
ſpruce gallants, both gentlemen and rich 


farmers, changed their garb for love of her, 


and followed her up and down in ſhepherd's 
guiſe, One of them, as I have told you, was 


this ſame Chryſoſtom who now les dead, 
of whom it is ſaid, he not only loved but 


- worſhipped her. However, I would not have 


you 
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you think or ſurmiſc, becauſe Marcella too 
that courſe of life, and wes, as it were, under 


no manner of kcepivg, that ſhe gave the leaſt 


token of naughtineſs or light behaviour for 
{he ever was, and is ſtill ſo coy, and tO watch: 
ful to keep her honour pure and free from 
evil tongues, that among ſo many vooers who 
ſuitor her, there is not one can make his 


Ing with her, For though the. docs not 


them courteoully, ſo far as the ey DENAVE them- 
ſelves handſomely; vet whenfſoeve any one 
of them does but OFer to break bis mind to 
her, be it never ſo well meant, and only in 
order to marry, the caſts him away from her, 
as with a fling, and. will never have any more 
to {ay to "Tg 


in this country, than the plague would do; 
for her courteouſneſs and fair looks draw 
on every body to love her; but then her 
dogged ſtubborn coyneſs breaks their hearts, 
and makes them ready to hang themtelves ; 
and all they can do, poor wretchcs, is to make 
a heavy complaint, and call her cruel, un- 
kind, ungrateful, and a world of {ſuch names; 
whereby they plainly ſhew what a fad condi- 
tion they are in. Were you but to ſtay here 


lies ring again with the doleful moans of thoſe 
{he has denied, who yet cannot for the blood 
of them give over ſneaking after her. We 
have a place not far off, where there are 
ſome 


brags of havi ing the leaſt hope of ever ſpecd- | 


ihun the company of ih epherds, but ules. 


And thus this fair maiden does more harm 


ſome time, you would hear theſe hills and val- 
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ſome two dozens of beech-trees, and on them 
all you may find I do not know how many 
Marcellas cut in the ſmooth bark. On ſome 
ot them there is a crown carved over the 
name; as much as to fay that Marcella bears 
away the crown, and deſerves the garland of 
beauty, Here ſighs one ſhepherd, there ano- 
ther whines ; here 1s one ſinging doleful dit- 


ties, there another is wringing his hands and 


making woful complaints. You thall have 
one lay him down at night at the foot of a 
rock, or {ome oak, and there lie weeping and 
wailing without a wink of flcep, and talking 
to himſelf till the fun finds him the next 
morning; you ſhall have another he ſtretch- 
cd upon the hot ſandy ground, breathing 
his ſad lamentations to heaven, without heed- 
ing the ſultry heat of the ſummer fun. And, 
all this while, the hard-hearted Marcella ne- 
ver minds any one of them, and does not 
ſeem to be the leaſt concerned for them. We 
are all mightily at a loſs to know what will 
be the end of all this pride and coyneſs, who 


1hall be the happy man that ſhall at laſt tame 
her and bring her to his lure. Now, becauſe 
there is nothing more certain than all this, 
IJ am the more apt to give credit to what our 


comrade has told us as to the occaſion of 
Chryſoſtom's death; and, therefore, I would 
needs have you go and fee him laid in his 
grave. to-morrow ; which I bclieve will be 
worth your while, for he had many friends, 
and it is not half a league to the place where 
it was his will to be buried.“ “ intend to be 

there, 
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there, anſwered Don Quixote, and, in the 
mean time, I return thee many thanks for 
the extraordinary ſatisfaction this ſtory has 


afforded me.” Alas! Sir Knight, replied the pur 
goatherd, Ihave not told you half the wil. which 
chiefs this proud creature hath done here, they .. 
but to-morrow mayhap we ih wed meet ſome 5 qua 
ſhepherd by the way that will be able to tell vancii 
you more. Meanwhile it will not be amiſs x 1h 
for you to take your reſt in one of the huts; crow 
for the open air is not good for your wound, feel 
though what I have put to it is ſo ſpecial a hand 
medicine that there is not much need to fear renal 
but It will do well enough.” Sancho, who irn 
was quite out of patience with the goatherd 5 they 
long ſtory, and wiſhed him at the Devil for 8 
his pains, at laſt prevailed with him to lie 3 
_ down in Peter's hut, where Don Quixote, in TER 
imitation of Marcella's lovers, devoted the ol 
remainder of the night to amorous expoſtn- Tall 
lations with his dear Pulcinea. As for San— ſel 
cho, he laid himſelf down between Rozinan— — 
te and his aſs, and ſlept it out, not like a diſ- & 
conſolate lover, but like a man that had 2 
been ſoundly kicked and bruiſed in the morn- 1 
ing ww 
0 : di 
JJ 1 
A continuation of the flory Marcella. : 


CARCE had day begun to appear from 
8 the balconies of the eaſt, when five of 
the goatherds got up, and having waked 
Don Quixote, alked him if he held his re- 


folution 
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ſolution of going to the funeral, whither they 
were ready to bear him company. There- 
upon the knight, who defired nothing more, 
prefen 1ly arole, and ordered Sancho to get 
Rozinante and the af ready immediately; 

which he did with all expedition, and then 
they ſet forwards. They had not yet gone 


a quarter of a league, before they ſaw ad- 


vancing towards them, out of a croſs path, 
ſix {he pherds clad in black 1 £193, their Reade 
crowned with garlands of cypreſs and bitter 
roſe-bay-tree, with long holly- -={taves in their 
hands. Two gentlemen on horſeback, at- 
tended by three young lads on foot, came 


immediately after them: As they drew near, 


they ſaluted one another civilly, and after 
Ge ulinl queſtion, © Which way do ye tra- 
vel?“ they found they were all going the 


jame way to fee the funeral, and ſo they all 
joined company, I fancy, Senior Vivaldo, 


aid one of the gentlemen, addreſſing him- 


{elf to the other, we thall not think our time 


milpent in going to ſee this famous funeral; 


for it mult of neceſlity be very extraordina- 


ry, according to the account which theſe 
men have given us of the dead ſhepherd 


and his murdering miſtrefs. I am fo far of 


your opinion, anſwer ed Vivaldo, that I would 
not only ſtay one day, but a whole week ra- 


ther than miſs the fight. This gave Don 
(Quixote occaſion to aſk them what they had 
heard concerning Chryſoſtom and Marcel- 
1a? One of the geatlemen made anſwer, that, 


having met chat morning with thoſe ſhep- 
herds, 
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herds, they could not forbear inquiring of 


them, why they wore ſuch a mournful dreſs ? 
Wher eupon one of them Oi them 
with the fad occation, by relating the ſtc 
Of a certain ſhepherdeſs, named Marcella, no 
leſs lovely than cruel, whoſe coyneſs and dif. 
dain has made a world of unfortunate loy- 
ers, and cauſed the death of that Chryſof- 


tom, to whoſe funeral they were going. In \ 


ſhort, he repeated to Don Quixote all that 
Peter had told him the night before. After 
this, Vivaldo aſked the knight why he travel- 
ied fo compleatly armed in 10 pcaceable a 
country ? © My profetlion, anſwered the 


champion, does not permit me to ride other- 


wife. Luxurious feaſts, ſumptuous dreſſes, 

and downy eate, were invented for ei 
nate courtiers; but labour, vigilance, and arms 
are the portion of thoſe whom the world 
calls knights-errant, of which number I have 
the honour to be one, though the moſt un- 
worthy, and the meaneſt of the fraternity.” 
He needed to ſay no more to ſatisfy them his 
brains were out of order; however, that they 


might the hetter under Grand the nature of his 


folly, Vivaldo aſked him, what he meant by a 
knight-errant ? “ Have you not read then, 
cried the famous Don Quixote, the annals 
and hiſtory of Britain, where are recorded 
the famous deeds of King Arthur, who, ac- 
cording to an ancient tradition in that king- 


dom, never died, but was turned into a crow 


by inchantment, and thall one day reſume 
his former ſhape, and recover his Kingdom 
again. 
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again. For which reaſon ſince that time, the _ 
people of Great Britain dare not offer to kill 


1 crow, In this good King's time, the moſt 
noble order of the knights of the round table 


was firſt inſtituted, and then allo the amours 
between Sir Lancelot of the Lake and Queen | 


Guinever were really tranſacted, as that hif- 
tory relates; they being managed and carri— 
ed on by the mediation of that honourable 

Matron the Lady Quintaniona; which pro- 


duced that excellent hiſtory in verſe, o ſung. 
»2nd celebrated here in Spain: : 


„There never was on earth a knight 
So waited on by ladies fair, 
As once was he Sir Lancelot hight, 


When firſt he left his country dear.“ 


And the reſt, which gives ſo delightful an 
account, both of his loves and . of arms. 
row that time the order of knight-errant- 

began by degrees to dilate and extend it- 


far into moſt parts of the world. Then did 


the Great Amadis de Gaul fignalize himſelf 
by heroic exploits, and to did his offspring 
to the fifth gencration. The valorous Felix- 
marte of Hrycania then got immortal fame, 
and that undaunted knight Tirante the White, 
who never can be applauded co his worth, 


| Nay, had we but lived a little ſooner, we 
might have becn bleſſed with the converſa- 


tion of that invincible knight of our modern 
times, the valorous Don Belianis of Greece. 


And this, gentlemen, is that order of chival- 
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Ty, which, as much a {inner as I am, I pro- 
feſs, with a due obſervance of the laws which 
thoſe brave knights obſerved before me; and, 
for that reaſon, I chuſe to wander through 
theſe ſolitary deſerts, feeking adventures, ful- 
ly reſolved to expoſe my perſon to the moſt 
formidable dangers which fortune can ob— 
trude on me, that by the ſtrength of my arm 
may relieve the weak and the diſtreſſed,” 


5 ſſed than were all thoſe who had hitherto 
diſcovered ſo unaccountable a diſtraction in 
one who ſceined a rational creature, How- 
ever Vivaldo, who was of a gay diſpoſition, 
had no ſooner made the diſcovery, but he 
relolved to make the beſt advantage Of it, 
chat the ſhortneſs of the way would allow 
him. 

Therefore, to give him further occaſion to 
divert them with his whimfles, «© Methinks, 
Sir Knight-errant, ſaid he to him, you have 
taken up one of the ſtricteſt and moſt morti- 
tying profeſſions in the world. I do not think 
but that a Carthuſian fryar has a better time 
of it than you have.” IT Perhaps, anſwered 
Don Quixote, the profeſſion of a Carthuſian 
may be as auſtere, but I am within two fin- 
ger's breadth of doubting whether it may be 
as beneficial to the world as ours. For, it we 
muſt ſpeak the truth, the ſoldier, who puts 
his captain's command 1n execution, may be 
ſaid to do as much at leaſt as the captain 


After all this ſtuff, you may be ture the 
travellers were ſufficiently convinced of Don 
| Quixote's frenzy, Nor were they lefs ſur- 


who | 
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who commanded him. The application 15 
caſy; for, while thoſe religious men have no- 


thing to do, but with all quietneſs and ſecu- 


rity to ſay their e holy ſor the proſperity of 
the world!; we RENT, like ſoldiers, execute 


what they do but pray for, and procure thoſe 


beneſits to mankind, by the Ar-noth of our 
arms, and at the hazard of our lives . for 


which they only interceed, Nor do 7 do 
this ſlieltered from the injuries of the air, 


but under no other roof than that of the wide 
heavens, expoſed to ſummer's ſcorching heat 

and winter's pinching cold. So that we may 
juſtly ſtyle ourſelves the miniſters of Heaven, 
and the inſtruments of its juſtice upon earth; 
and as the buſineſs of war is not to be com- 


paſſed without vait toil and labour, fo the re- 


ligious foidier muſt unden een be preferred 
before the religious monk, who living ſtill 
quiet and at eaſe, has nothing to do but to 


bY ay for the afflicte 2d and diſtreffed. However, 


en do not imagine I would inſinuate 
as if the profeſfion of a Kaight-errant was a 
irate of perfection equal to that of a ho! ly re- 


cloſe: I would only infer from what I have 
Tad, and what I myſelf endure, that ours, 


without queſtion, is more laborious, more 


ſubject to the diſciplinc of heavy biows, to. 
maceration, to the pennance of hunger and 


thirſt, and, in a word, to rags, to want, and 


miſery. For if you ſind that ſome knights- 


errant have at laſt, by their valour, been raifed 


to thrones and empires, you may be ſure it 


has been {till at the expence of much {wear 
5 | and 
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and blood. And had even thoſe happicr 
knights been deprived of thoſe afliſting lages 
and enchanters, who helped them in all e- 
mergencies, they would have been {trangely 
Giſeppointed of their m ighty expectations,” 
am of the ſame opinion, replicd Vivaldo, 
But one thing, among many others, which ] 
can by no means approve in your profeſſion, 
is, that When you are juſt going to engage in 
jome very hazardous adventure, where your 
lices are evidently to be much endangered, 
vou never once remember to commend your- 
jeives to God, as every good Chriſtian ought 
to do on {och occaſions, but only recommend 
yourteives to your miſtreſſes, and that with 
as great zeal and devotion as if you worthip- 
cd no other deity ; a thing which, in my opt- 
nion, ſtrongly reliſhes or 5 iganiſm. Sir, 


e for, thould a knight-er rant do other- 
wife, he would too cinch” deviate from the 
ancient and eſtabliſhed cuſtoms ot knight- 


ihe moment when he is ruthing on, and giv- 


nation, and with ſoft, amorous, and energetic 
looks, imploring her favour and protection 
in that perilous circumftance. Nay, if na 
body can overhear him, he 1s obliged to 
whiſper, or ſpeak between his teeth, ſome 
 thort ejaculations, to recommend himſelf with 
all the fervency nen to the lady of his 

| withes, 


replicd Yon Quixote, there is no altering that 


errantry, which inviolably oblige him, juit in 


ung birth to jome dubious achievement, to 
have his miflreſs fall before his eyes, {till pre- 
ſent to his mind, by a ſtrong and lively i imagi- 
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OS 


withes, and of this we have innu merable ex- 
amples in hiſtory. Nor are you tor all this 
to imagine, that knights-errant omit recom- 
mendiog themſelves to Heaven, for they have 
{Cure ENOUEh to do it even in the midſt or 
the combat,” 
cc < VI 7 4 N. Q | 11 
Sir 7 replic iN aldo, YOu 13 $1 Lil ive 40 I 


leave to tell you, 3 an not vet thoroughly 


jatished in this Point nt I have often ob- 
ierved in my reading, Ko 1t two kniohts- -crrant, 
having Grit rmiked a little together, h ave fal- 


S E 


len out preſently, and been ſo hi ghly pros 


voked, that having turned their horſes head 9, 
to gain room for the carcer, they have wheels 


ed about, and then with all ſpeed 1un full 
tilt at one another, haſtily recommending 
themielves to their miſtreſſes, in the midſt of 
their career; and the next thing has com- 
monly been, that one of them has been 
05 own to the ground, over the crupper of his 
hor le, fairly run through and through with his 
enemies lance; and the Other forced to catch 
hold of his horſe's m ain, to keep himſelt 
from falling. Now, I cannot apprehend how 
the kniaht th at was ſlain had any time to re- 
commend himſelf to Heaven, when his buti- 
neſs was done ſo ſuddenly. Methinks, thoſe 


haity 1 mvocations, which in his career were 
N 


(lirected to his miſtreſs, tould have been di- 
rected to Heaven, as every gocd Chriſtian 


would have done. Beſides, 1 fancy every 
knight-errant has not a nittreſs to invoke, 
nor is Every one of them in love.“ © TY oop 
con;ecture is wrong, rephed Do Robart 
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a knight-errant cannot be without a miſtreſs; 
it is not more eſſential for the ſkics to bave 
ſtars, than it is to us to be in love. Inſo— 
much that, J dare affirm, no hiſtory ever 
made mention of any knight-errant that was 
not a lover; for were any knight free from 
the impulſes of that generous paſſion, he would 
not be allowed to be a lawful knight; but a 
miſborn intruder, and one who was not ad- 
mitted within the pale of knighthood at the 
door, but leaped the fence, and ſtole in like 
a robber and a thief,” * Yet, Sir, replied 
the other, I am much miſtaken, or I have 
read, that Don Galaor, the brother of Ama- 
dis, never had any certain miſtreſs to recom- 


not the leſs eſteemed.” One ſwallow ne- 
ver makes a ſummer, anſwered Don Quixote. 
Beſides, I know that knight was privately 
very much in love; and, as for his making his 
addreſſes wherever he met with beauty, this 


He could not eaſily reſtrain. But, after all, 
it is an undeniable truth, that he had a fa- 
vourite lady, whom he had crowned empreſs 


mended himielf in private, for he did not a 
little value himſelf upon his diſcretion and 
ſecrecy in love.” Then, Sir, faid Vivaldo, 


of that profeſſion, cannot be without a mil- 
treſs. And therefore, if you do not ſet up 
for ſecrecy as much as Don Galaor did, give 

me 


mend himiclt to, and yet for all that he was 


was an effect of his natural inclination, which 


of his will; and to her he frequently recom- 


tince it is ſo much the being of knight-er- 
rantry to be in love, I preſume, you, who are 


DON QUIXOTE de la MANCHA, 127 


me leave to beg of you, in the name of all the 
company, that you will be pleaſed fo far to 
oblige us, as to let us know the name and 
quality of your miſtreſs, the place of her 

birth, and the charms of her perſon. For, 
without doubt, the lady cannot but eſteem 


id WF berſelt happy in being known to all the world, 
4 FF to be the object of the wiſhes of a knight fo 
d-. :ccomplithed as yourſelf.” With that Don 
ne Quixote, breathing out a deep ſigh, © I can- 
© bot tell, laid he, whether this lovely enemy 
d t my repoſe, is the leaſt affected with the 
'c world's being informed of her power over 
5 my heart; all I dare ſay, in compliance with 
pour requeſt is, that her name is Dulcinea, 
S her country La Mancha, and Toboſa the 
”" FF happy place which ſhe honours with her re- 
. tidence. As for her quality, it cannot be 
1 leſs. than princeſs, ſeeing ſhe is my miſtreſs 


5 and my qucen. Her beauty tranſcends all the 
united charms of her whole ſex; even thoſe 
chimerical perfections, which the hyperbolical 
imaginations of poets in love have aſſigned to 
their miſtreſſes, ceaſe to be incredible deſcrip- 
tions when applied to her, in whom all thoſe 
miraculous endowments are moſt divinely 
centered. The curling locks of her bright 
flowing hair are pureſt gold; her ſmooth 
forchead the Elyſian Plain; her brows are two 
ccleſtial bows; her eyes two glorious ſuns ; 
her checks two beds of roſes; her lips are 
coral; her teeth are pearl; her neck is ala- 
baſter ; her breaſts marble ; her hands ivory ; 
and ſnow would loſe its whiteneſs near her 

boſom. 
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DO 


if boſom. Then, for the parts which mode ty has make ' 
53 vated. my imagination, not to wrong thein, WH la Ma 
J's chuſes to loſe itſfelf in ſilent ad; ni Ation: I „ou, 1. 
Uh for nature boaſts nothin g that may gie an : Wohcl 
idea of their inco. mparable worth.“ Prov 
{14k wt cricd Vivaldo, oblige us with an accou WM Al 
* F her Parcntage, and the place of her birth, . tcotio! 
bl to complete. the deſcription. e repl! EY coath 
it Don Quixote, ſhe is not deſcended roi the vince 
5 ancient Curtii, Cali, nor Scipics ot Rome, *toply 
\| nor from the more modern Colonnas, nor very 
4 Urſinis; nor from the Moncadas, and mou 
Wn | Requeſenes of Catalonia; nor from the Re- WM from 
5 belias and Villanovus of Vai lencia; nor from  W Yet 
WW the Palafoxes, Nugas, Ro ;cabertis: Corellas, was 
. Lunas, Alagones, Vrieas, Foces, or Gur- he:\ 
1 reas of Arragon; nor from the Cerdas, MW fac! 
1 Manriques, Mendogas, and 8 ns Of he. 
14 Caſtile; nor from the Alencaſtros, Pallas, | 
1x and Menezes of Portugal; but the i: rives up 
4 her great original from the family of oboſa ho 
We | in La Mancha, a race, which, though it be m 
II modern, is ſufiicient to give a noble begin- | =: 
bh ning to the moit illuſtrious progenies of ſuc— W 
if ceeding ages. And let no man pretume to 8 
bl! contradict me in this, unleſs it be upon thee J 
* | conditions, which Zerbin fixed at the foot ot 90 
| | Orlando's ar mour, 0 
'F 


— — — —¼. 
—— 


— 


* Let none but he theſe arms diſplace, 
Who dares Orlando's fury face.“ 


om 


I draw my pedigree from the Cachopines 
of Laredo, replicd Vivaldo, yet I dare not 
| make 
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make any compariſons with the Toboſos of 
La Mancha; though, to deal tincerely with 
YOU, it is a family 1 never heard of till this 
moment. It. is ſtrange, {aid Don Quixote, 
YOU "IT never have heard of it before, 
All the reſt of the company gave great at- 
3 to this diſcourſe; and even the very 
goatherds and ſhepherds were now fully con 
vinced that Don Quixote's brains were turned 
topſy-turvy. But Sancho Panga believed e- 
very word that dropped from his maſter's 
mouth to be truth, as having known him 
from his cradle to be a man of ſincerity. 
Yet that which ſomewhat ſtaggered his faith, 


wis this ſtory of Dulcinea of Toboſo; for 


he was ſure he had never heard before of any 


tach princeſs, nor even of the name, auen 


he lived hard by Toboſo. 

As they went on thus diſcourſing, they ſaw 
upon the hollow road, between the ncigh- 
bouring mountains, about twenty ſhepherds 


more, all accoutzred in black ſkins with gar- 


lands on their heads, which, as they after- 
wards perceived, were all of yew or cyprus: 
Six of them carricd a bier covered with ſeve- 

ral ſorts of boughs and flowers: Which one 
of the goatherds cipying, © Thoſe are they, 


cried he, that are carrying poor Chryſoſtom 


to his grave; and it wis in vonder bottom 


that he gave charge they ſhould bury his. 


corps.“ This rmade:them all d. ble their pace, 
that they might get thither in time; and ſo 


they arrived Juſt as the bearers had ſet daun 


the bier upon the gr Ound, and four oi them 
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had begun to open the ground with their 
ſpades, juſt at the foot of a rock. 
ſaluted each other courteouſly, and condoled 
their mutual loſs; and then Don Quixote, 
with thoſe who came with him, went t View 
the bier; where they ſaw the dead body of a 


2 man in the ph. »xd's weeds all ſtrewed © 


_ over with flowers. "The deceaſed izemed to 


be about thirty years old; and, dead as he 


Was, it is catily perceived that both his face 
and ſhape were extraordinary handiome 
Within the bier were ſome few books and >. 


veral papers, ſome open, and the reſt folded 


up. This doleful object ſo ſtrangely filled all 
the company with ſadneſs, that not only the 
beholders, but alſo the grave- makers, and all 
the mourning ſhepherds remained a avs - time 
ſilent; till at laſt one of the bearers, addre{{- 
ing himſelf to one of the reſt: 3 * 
broſe, cried he, whether this be the place 
which Chryſoſtom meant, ſince you mutt 
needs have his will {5 punctualiy performed? 
This is the very lake, anſwered the other : 
There it was that my unhappy friend many 
times told me the fad [tory of his cruel for- 


tune; and there it was that he firſt ſaw that 


mortal enemy of mankind ;_ there it was that 
he made the firſt diſcovery of bis paſſion, no 
leſs innocent than vivlent ; ther It was that 
the relentleſs Marcella laſt denied, thunned 
him, and drove him to that extre: mity Ot for- 
row and diſpair that haſtened the ſad cata 

ſtrophe of his tragical and milcrable life; : 
and there it was, that, in token of fo many 


misfortuncs, 
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n:1zfortunes, he deſired to be committed to 
the bowels ot eternal oblivion. 


Then, addrefling himſelf to Don Quixote 
and the reſt of the travellers, * This body, 


eentlemen, ſaid he, which here you now be- 
hold, was once enlivened by a ſoul which 


Heaven had enriched with the g greatelt part of 


Its moſt valuable graces, This is the body 
of that Chryſoſtom, who was unrivalled in 
wit, matchlefs in courte oufneſs, 1 incomparable 
in gracefuineſs, a phoenix in fricndthip, ge- 


nerdus and magnificent without oſtentation, 


prudent and grave without pride, modeſt 
without aflectation, pleaſant and complaifant 
without nieanneſs: In a word. the firſt in e— 
very efteemable qualification, and ſecond to 
none in misfortune: He loved well, and was 


hated; he adored, and was difdained; he 


begged pity of cruelty itſelf; he ſtrove to 
move obdurate marble ; purſued the wind ; 

made his moans to ſolitary deſarts; was con- 
{tant to ingratitude; and for the recompe nce 


of his fide lity, became a prey to death in the 


flower of his ave, through the barbarity of 
a ſhepherdets, whom he ſtrove to immorta— 
lize by his verſe; as theſe papers which are 


here depoſited miglit teſtify, had he not com- 


manded me to 3 them to the flames, 
at the fame- time that his body was commit— 
cen 40 the earth, 

* Should vou do ſo, cried Vivaldo, you 
dd appear more cruel to them than their 
cxaſperated unhappy parent. Conſider, Sir, 
It is not conſiſtent with diſcretion, nor even 

with 
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with juſtice, ſo nicely to perform the requeſt ö 


of the dead, when it is repugnant to reaſon, 
Auguſtus Cæſar himſelf would have forfeit. 
ed his title to wiſdom, had he permitted thar 
to have been effected which the divine Virgil 
had ordered by his will, Therefore, Sir, 
now that you reſign your friend's body to the 
grave, do not hurry thus the noble and only 
remains of that dear unhappy man to a worſe 
fate, the death of oblivion, What though 
he has doomed them to perith in the height 
of his reſentment, you ought not indiſcreetly 
to be their executioner; but rather reprieve 
and redeem them from cternal ſilence, that 


they may live, and, flying through che world, 


tranſmit to all ages che diimal ſtory of your 
friend's virtue, and Marcella's ingratitude, as 
a warning to others, that they may avoid ſuch 
tempting ſnares and inchanting deſtructions; 
for not only to me, but to all here preſent, is 
well known the hiſtory of your cnamoured 
and deſperate friend: We are no ſtrangers to 
the friendſhip that was between you, as alſo 
to Marcella's cruelty, which occaſioned his 
death, Laſt night, being informed that he 


was to be buried here to-day, moved not ſo 
much by curioſity as pity, we are come to be- 


hold with our eyes that which gave us ſo much 
trouble to hear. Therefore, in the name of 
all the company, like me, deeply affected with 


a ſenſe of Chryſoſtom's extraordinary merit 
and his unhappy fate, and defirous to pre- 


vent ſuch deplorable diſaſters for the future, I 
beg that you will permit me to ſave ſome of 


theſe 


DOd 


theſe p 
the rel 
(wer, | 
thoſe 
« We 
a way 
thoſe 
make 
Vival 
ſce w 
ſcued 
mme 
Was, 
Am 
ever 
hea! 
pail 
ſeec 
WII 
the 
ſen 


75 


DON QUIXOTE de 1a MANCHA. 133 
theſe papers, whatever you reſolve to do with 
the reſt.” And ſo, without expecting an an- 
ſwer, he ſtretched out his arin, and took out 


thoſe papers which lay next to his hand, 


„Well, Sir, ſaid Ambroſe, you have found 
a way tO make me ſubmit, and you may keep 


thoſe papers; but, for the reſt, nothing thall 


make me alter my reſolution of burning them.” 


Vivaldo ſaid no more; but, being impaticnt to 
ſee what thoſe papers were which he had re- 
ſcued from the flames, he opened one of them 
immediately, and read the title of it, which 
was, The Deſpairing Lover. That, ſaid 
Ambroſe, was the laſt piece my dear friend 


ever wrote; and therefore, that you may all 
hear to what a ſad condition his unhappy 


paſſion had reduced him, read it aloud, I be- 


{eech you, Sir, while the grave is making.” 


With all my heart, replied Vivaldo: And ſo 


the company, having the ſame deſire, pre- 


ſently gathered round, and he read as follows. 


CRAP; VI; 


The unfortunate ſhepherd's verſes, and other 


unexpected matters. 


The DESP AIRING LOVER. 
ELENTLESS tyrant of my heart, 
Attend, and hear thy {lave impart 
The matchleſs ſtory of his pain. | 
In vain I labour to conceal 
What my extorted groans reveal; 
Who can be rack'd, and not complain ? 


Vor. 3 M But 
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But oh! who duly can expreſs | 
Thy cruelty, and my diſtrelis ? 

No human art, no human tongue. 
Then fiends aſſiſt, and rage infule ! 

A raving fury be my muſe, 

And hell inſpire the diſmal ſong 

Owls, ravens, terrors of the night, 

Wolves, monſters, fiends, with dire affright, 
Join your dread accents to my moans |! 
Join, howling winds, your ſullen noiſe ; _ 
Thou, grumb'ling thunder, join thy voice; 

Mad ſeas, your roar, and hell, thy groans. 
Tho' ſtill I moan in dreary caves, 

To delert rocks, and filent graves, 

My loud complaints ſhall wander far; 
Borne by the winds, they ſhall ſurvive, 

By pitying echoes kept alive, 

And bil the world with my defpair, 
Love's deadly cure is fierce diſdain, 
Diſtracting fear a dreadful pain, 

And jealouſy a matchleſs woc; 

Abſence is death, yet while it kills, 
I hive with all thefe mortal ills, 

Scorn'd, jealous, loath'd, and abſent too. 
No dawn of hope e'er cheer'd my heart, 
No pitying ray c'er ſooth'd my ſmart, 

All, all the ſweets of life are gone ; 
Then come deſpair, and frantic rage, 
With inſtant fate my pain aſſuage, 
And end a thoufand deaths by one. 
But even in death let love be crown'd, 
My fair deſtruction guiltleſs found, FL 
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1 dread thy tears; 
But oh! | rave, 1 too vain, 
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And I be thought with juſtice ſcorn'd: 
Thus let me fall unlov'd, unbleſs'd, 


With all my load of woes oppreſs'd, 


And even too wretched to be mourn'd. 
O ! thou, by whoſe deſtructive hate, 
I'm hurry'd to this doleful fate, 

When I'm no more, thy pity ſpare ! 
oh ſpare 'em then — 


My death can never colt a tear. 
Tormented fouls, on you I call, 
Hear one more wretched than you all; 
Come howl as in redoubled flames. 
Attend me to th' eternal night, 
No other dirge, or tun'ral rite, 
A poor deſpairing lover claims, 


And thou my ſong, ſad child of woe, 


When life is gone, and I'm below, 
For thy lo{t parent ceafe to grieve : 


With life and thee my woes increaſe, 


And thould they not by dying ceaſe, 
Hell has no pain like theſe I leave. 


Theſe verſes were well approved by all the 
company ; only Vivaldo obſzrved, that the 


jealouſies and fears, of which the ſhepherd 
complained, did not very well agree with what 


he had heard of Marcella's unſpotted modeſty 
and reſervedneſs. But Ambroſe, who had 
been always privy to the moſt ſecret thoughts 
of his friend, informed him, that the unhap- 
py Chr yſoſtom wrote thoſe verſes when he 


had torn himſelf from his adored miſtreſs, 


M 2 to 


to try whether abſence, the common cure of 
love, would reheve him, and mitigate his pain, 
And as every thing diſturbs an abſent lov- 
er, and nothing is more uſual than for him 
to torment himſelf with a thouſand chimeras 
Ot his own brain, fo did Chryſoſtom perplex 
himſelf with jealouſies and fuſpicions, which 
had no ground but in his diſtracted imagi- 
nation; and therefore whatever he ſaid in 
thoſe unzaly circumſtances, could never af- 
tect, or in the leaſt prejudice Marcella's vir - 
tuaous character, upon whom, ſetting aside 
her cruchy, -arid her difdainful haughtineſs, 
envy mice cond never fix the leaſt reproach, 
Vivaldo being mus convinced, they were go- 
ing to read another paper, when.they wcre 
vnexpittculy prevented by-a kind of appari- 
tion that otcred itſelf to their view, It was 
*arcella herſelf, who appeared at the top of 
the rock, at the foot of which they were dig- 


ging the grave; but ſo beautiful, that fame 


emed rather to have leflened than to have 
magnitied her charms : [Thoſe who had ne- 
ver ſcen her before, gazed on her with filent 
wonder and delight: Nay, thoſe who uſed 
ro tee her every day ſeemed no leſs loſt in 


admiration than the reſt, But ſcarce had 


Ambroje ſpied her, when, with anger and 
indignation in his heart, he cried out, © What 
makeſt thou there, thou fierce, thou cruel 
batilitk of theſe mountains! comeſt thou to 
ice whether the wounds of this murdered 
wretch will bleed afreth at thy preſence ? or 
comeſt thou, thus mounted aloft, to glory in 


the 


wth 
&. 
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he fatal effects of thy native inhumanity, like 
mother Nero at the ſight of flaming Rome? 
Or is to trample on this unfortunate cor ple, as 
Yar quin's ungrateful daughter did her fa- 
ther's ? Tell us quickly why thou comeſt, and 
what thou yet deſireſt? For, ſince I know that 
Chryſoſtom's whole ſtudy was to ſerve and 
pleaſe thee while he lived, I am willing to 
diſpoſe all his friends to pay thee the li ke O- 
bedience now he is dead. 1 come not here 


to any of cheſe ungratciul ends, Ambroſe, 


replied Marcella, but only to clear my in- 
nocencc, and thew the injuitice of all thoſe 
Who lay their misfortunes and Chryſoſtom's 
death to my charge: Therefore J intreat you 


all, who arc here at this time, to hear me a 
little, for I ſhall not necd to uſe many words 
to convince people of. ſenſe of an evident 


truth. Heaven, you are pleaſed to ſay, has 
made me beautiful, and that to ſuch a degree, 
that you are forced, nay, as it were compel- 
led to love me, in fpite of your endeavours 
to the contrary; and, for the ſake of that 


love, you fay I ought to love you again. 


Now, though I am ſenſible that whatever is 
beautiful is "lov ely, I cannot conceive, that 
what is loved for being handfome, {hould be 
bound to love that by which it 1s loved, mere- 


ly becauſe it is loved. He that loves a beau- 
tiful object may happen to be ugly; and as 
what is ugly deſerves not to be loved, it 
would be ridiculous to ſay, I love you be- 


cauſe you are handſome, and therefore you 


muſt love me again, though Jam ugly. But, 
M 3 ſuppoſe 
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ſuppoſe two perſons of different ſexes are e- 
qually handiome, it does not follow, that 
their deſires ſhould be alike and reciprocal ; 

for all beauties do not kinle love; ſome on- 
ly recreate the fight, and never reach, nor 
captivate the heart. Alas! ſhould whatever 
is beautiful beget love, and enſlave the mind, 
mankind's deſires would ever run confuſed 


and wandering, without being able to fix their 


determinate choice: For, as there is an infinite 


number of beautiful objects, the deſires would 


ee be allo infinite; whereas, on the 
contrary, 1 have heard that true os is ſtill 
contmed to one, and voluntary and unforced. 
his being granted, why would 725 have me 
force my inclinations for no other reaſon 
but that you ſay you love me ? Tell me, I he- 
ſeech you, had Heaven formed me as ugly as 
it has made me beautiful, could I juſtly com- 


plain of you for not loving me? Pray confi- 


der alſo, chat I do not poffeſs thoſe charms 
by choice; ſuch as they are, they were freely 


beſtowed on me by Heaven : And as the viper 
not to be blamed for the poiſon with which 


the Kills, ſeeing it was affigned her by nature; 
ſo I onght not to be cenſured for that beauty 
which 1 derive from the ſame cauſe : For 
beauty in a virtuous woman is but like a diſ- 
tant flame, or a ſharp-edged ſword, and only 
burns and wounds thoſe who approach too 
near it. Honour and virtue are the orna- 


ments of the ſoul, and that body that is deſ- 


titue of them cannot be eſteemed beautiful, 
though it be naturally ſo. If then honour 
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be one of thoſe endowments which moſt a- 


dorn the body, why ſhould ſhe that is beloved 


ag her beauty expole herſelf to the lots of 
t, merely to gratify the looſe deſires of one, 
vhs. for his own ſelfiſh ends, uſes all the 


means imaginable to make her loſe it? I] was 


born free, and that I might continue ſo I 
retired to theſe ſolitary hills and plains, where 
trees are my companions, and clear fountains 


my looking-glaſſes. With the trees and with 


the waters I communicate my thou 


WI 
my beauty. J am a diſtant flame, and a 


Word far off: Thoſe whom I have attracted 


with my fight, I have undeceived with my 


words; and if hope be the food of deſire, as 
I never gave any encouragement to Chryſoſ- 
tom, nor to any other, it may well be ſaid, 


it was rather his own. obſtinacy than my 


cruclty that ſhortened his lite, If you tell 


me that his! intentions were honeſt, and there- 
fore ought to have been complied with; I 


anſwer, that when, at the very place where 
his grave is making, he diſcovered his paſhon, 
J told him, I was reſolved to live and die 
ſingle, and that the earth alone ſhould reap 
the fruit of my reſervedneſs, and enjoy the 
{ſpoils of my beauty; and if, after all the ad- 


monitions I gave him, he would perſiſt in his 


obſtinate purſuit, and ſail againſt the wind, 
what wonder is it he ſhould periſh in the 
waves of his indiſcretion? Had I ever encou- 


taged him, or amuſed him with ambiguous 
words, then I had been falſe; and had I gra- 
tified his withes, I Had acted contrary to my 


better 
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better reſolves. He perſiſted, though I had 
given him a due caution, and he deſpaired 
without being hated. Now I leave you to 
judge, whether I ought to be blamed for his 
ſufferings ? If I have deceived any one, let 


him complain; if I have broke my promiſe 


to any one, let him deſpair; if I encourage any 
one, let him preſume ; if I entertain any one, 
let him boaſt : But let no man call me cruel nor 
murderer, until I either deceive, break my pro- 
miſe, encourage, or entertain him. Heaven 
has not been pleaſed to ſhew whether it js it's 


will Tihould love by deſtiny, and it is vain to 


think 1 will ever do it by choice: $0 let this 
general caution terve every one of thoſe who 


make their addreſſes to me for their own 
ends. And, it any one hereaſter dies on my 


account, let not their jealouiy, nor my ſcorn 
or hate, be thought the cauie of their death; 
for the who never pretended to love, cannot 
make any one jealous, and a free and gene- 


rous declaration of our fixed reſolution ought 


not to be counted hate or diſdain. In ſhort, 
let him that calls me a tygreſs, and a baſiliſk, 
avoid me as a dangerous thing ; and let him 
that calls me ungrateful, give over ſerving 
me: I aſſure them I will never ſeek nor pur- 
ſue them. Therefore, let none hereafter 


make it their buſineſs to diſturb my caſe, nor 


ſtrive to make me hazard among men the 


peace I now enjoy, which I am perſuaded is 
not to be found with them. I have wealth 
enough: I neither love nor hate any one. 
The innocent converſation of the neighbour— 
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ing ſhepherdeſſes, with the care of my flocks, 
help me to paſs away time, without cither co- 
quetting with this man, or practiſing arts to in- 
ſnare that other. My thoughts are limited by 
theſc mountains; and if they wander further, 
it Fonly to admire the beauty of Heaven, and 


thus, by ſteps, to raiſe my foul towards her 


original dwelling. 
As toon as the had ſaid this, without ex- 


peéting any anſwer, the left the place, and 


ran into the thickeſt of the adjoining wood, 


leaving all that heard her charmed with her 


diſcretion as well as with her beauty. 
Howerer, fo prevalent were the charms of 

the latter, that ſome of the company, who 

were deſperately ſtruck, could not forbear 


offering to follow her, without being the 


leaſt deterred by. the folemn proteſtations 
which they had heard her make that very 
moment, But Don Quixote, perceiving their 
deſign, and believing he had now a fit oppor- 
tunity to exert his AO RICA: Let no 
man, crycd he, of what quality or condition 


ſoever, preſume to follow the fair Marcella, 


under the penalty of incurring my furious 
diſpleaſure. She has made it appear, by un- 
deniable reaſons, that ſhe was not guilty of 


Chryſoitom's death; and has poſitively de- 
clared her firm e e never to condeſcend 


to the deſires of any of her admirers: For 


which reaſon, inſtead of being inſportuned 
and perſecuted, ſhe oupht to be etteemed and 
honoured by all good men, as being perhaps 


the only woman in the world that ever lived 


with 


ther it were that Don Quixote's threats terri- 
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with ſuch virtuous reſervedneſs.” Now, whe- ©. 


DO 


uke; a 


1 perſo 
filed the amourous ſhepherds, or that Am- He Uk. 
broſe's perſuaſion prevailed with them to ſtay I chat h 
and ſee their friend interred, none of the thep- J ;ravell 
herds left the place, till, the grave being made to Sev 
and the papers brunt, the body was depoſited in- the W. 
to the boſom of the carth, not without many greet 
tears from all the afliſtants, They covered Don“ 
the grave with a great ſtone till a monument kind 
was made, which Ambroſe ſaid he deſigned woul 
to have ſet up there, with the following epi- had 
taph upon it. | and 
„„ ſeſte 
CurySosToMs EPITAPH. Pac 
H ERE of a wretched ſwain Onc 
The frozen body's laid, ciel 
Kill'd by the cold diſdain fro 
Of an ungrateful maid. ö An. 
Here firſt love's pow'r he try d, : 8: of 
Here firſt his pains exprels'd ; 8 
Here firſt he was deny'd, ol he 
_ Here firſt he choſe to reſt. pe 
You who the ſhepherd mourn, | 15 
From coy Marcella y; F 
Who Chryfoſtom cou'd ſcorn, 


May all mankind deſtroy. 
„ 


The ſhepherds ſtrewed the grave with ma- 
ny flowers and boughs ; and every one, hav- 
ing condoled a while with his triend Am- 
: broſe, they took their leave of him, and de- 
F parted. Vivaldo and his companion did the 


like ; 


DON QUIXOTE de la MANCHA. 143 
like; as did alſo Don Quixote, who was not 
1 perſon to forget himſelt on ſuch occaſions: 
He likewiſe bid adieu to the kind goatherds, 
that. had entertained him, and to the two. 
travellers who deſired him to go with them 
0 Seville, aſſuring him there was no place in 
the world more fertile in adventures, every 
ſtreet and every corner there producing ſome. 

Don Quixote returned them thanks for their 

kind information; but told them he neither 

would, nor ought to go to Seville, till he 
had cleared all thoſe mountains of the thieves 
and robbers, which he heard ve ery much in- 
feſted all thoſe parts. Thercupon the tra- 
vellers, being unwilling to divert him from 
lo good a deſign, took their leaves of him 
once more, and purſued their journey, ſuffi- 
ciently ſupplied with matter to diſcourſe on 
from the ſtory of Marcella and Chryſoſtom, 
and Don Quixote's follies. As for him, he 
refolved to find out the ſhepherdeſs Marcella, 

if poſſible, to offer her his ſervice to protect 
her to the utmoſt of his power : But he hap- 
pened to be croſſed in his deſigns, as you 
thall hear in the ſequel of this truc hiſtory : 
For here ends the ſecond book, 
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OF THE RENOQWNED 


DON OQUIXOTE | 


DE LA MANCHA, 
PART l. BOOK: m. 


CHAP. E 


Giving an account of Don Quixote's unfortu- 


nate rencounter with certain blogdy-minded 
and wicked Yangueſian * carriers. 


. Sage Cid Hamet Benengeli relates, 


that when Don Quixote had taken leave 
of all thoſe that were at Chryſoſtom's fune- 
ral, he and his ſquire went after Marcella in- 
to the wood ; and, having ranged it above two 
hours without being able to find her, they 
came at laſt to a meadow, whoſe ſpringing 
green, watered with a delightful and refreſh- 


ing rivulet, invited, or rather pleaſantly forc- 


ed them to alight and give way to the heat 
of the day, which began to be very violent : 
So, leaving the aſs and Rozinante to graze at 
large, they ranſacked the wallet ;. and with- 


out ceremony, the maſter and the man fell to, 


* Carriers of the kingdom of Galicia. 
| and 
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and fed lovingly on what they found. Now 
Sancho had not taken care to tie up Rozin- 
ante, knowing him to be a horſe of that ſo- 


briety and chaſtity, that all the mares in the 


paſtures of Cordova could not have raiſed 
him to attempt an indecent thing, But either 
fortune, or the devil, who ſeldom ſleeps, ſo 
ordered it, that a good number of Galician 
mares, belonging to ſome Vangueſian carri- 
ers, were then feeding in the ſame valley, it 


being the cuſtom of thoſe men, about the. 
hotteſt time of the day, to ſtop wherever 
they met with graſs and water to refreſh their 


cattle : Nor could they have found a fitter 
place than that where Don Quixote was. 
Rozinante, as I ſaid before, was chaſte and 
modeit ; however, he was fleſh and blood ; 
fo that, as ſoon as he had ſmelt the mares, 
forſaking his natural gravity and reſerved- 


neſs, without aſking his maſter's leave, away 


he trots it briſkly to make them ſenſible of b 


his little neceſſities: But they, who it ſeems 


had more mind to feed than to be merry, re- 


ceived their gallant ſo rudely with their heels 


and teeth, that in a trice they broke his girths, 


threw down his ſaddle, and left him di 


robed of all his equipage. And, for an ad- 


diton to his miſery, the carriers perceiving 
the violence that was offered to their mares, 


flew to their relief with poles and pack- ſtaves, 


and ſo bœlaboured poor Rozinante, that he 
ſoon funk to the ground under the weight 


of their unmercifu! blows. 
Don Quixote and Sancho, perceiving at a 
a } 98s Bp N diſtance 
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diſtance the ill uſage of Rozinante, ran with 
all ſpeed to his reſcue; and as they came 

ear the place, panting, and almoſt our of 
breath, „Friend Sancho, cried Don Quix- 
ote, I perceive theſe are no knights, but only 

2 pack of ſcoundrels and fellows of the loweſt 
rank; I ſay it, becauſe thus thou mayeſt law- 
tully help me to revenge the injury they have 
done Rozinante before our faces.” © What 

a devil do ye talk of revenge, quoth Sancho ? 


we are like to revenge ourſelves finely ! You 


ſee they are above twenty, and we are but 
two; nay, perhaps but one and a half,” © I 


_ alone am worth a hundred,” replied Don 
Quixote; then, without any more words, 


he drew his ſword, and flew upon the Yan- 
gueſians. Sancho, encouraged by his maſ— 


ter's example, did the like; and with the 


firſt blow which Don 


Quixote gave one of 


them, he cut through his leathern doublet, 


and gave him a deep flaſh in the ſhoulder. 
The Yangueſtans, ſeeing themſelves thus 
rudely handled, betook themſelves to their 
leavers and pack-ſtaves, and then all at once, 


{ſurrounding the valiant knight and his truſty 


ſauire, they charged them and laid on with 
great fury, At the ſecond round, down 
they ſettled poor Sancho, and then Don 
Quixote himfelr, who, as chance would have 


it, fell at the feet of Rozinante, that had not 


yet recovered his legs; neither could the 
Knight's courage nor his {kill avail againſt 
the fury of a number of ruſtical fellows arm- 


ed with pack-ſtaves. The Langueſians, fear- 


ing 
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ing the ill conſequences of the mitchief they 
had done, made all the haſte they could to be 


gone, leaving our two adventurers in a wo— 
ful condition. The firſt that came to himſelf 


was Sancho Panga ; who, finding hunfelt. 


near his maſter, called to him thus, with a 
weak and doleful voice ; “ Ah maſter! maſ- 
ter! Sir, Sir Knight l What is the matter, 


friend Sancho? aſked the Knight in the 


ſume feeble and lamentable tone, © I could 
with, replicd Sancho, that your worſhip. | 
WO! uld help me to two good draughts of the 


liquor you talk on, if you have any by you; 
perhaps it is as good to cure broken bones, 
as it is to heal outward wounds.“ Oh! 


that J had ſome of it here now, cried Don 
Quixote; we could not then be ſaid to want 
any thing : : But I ſwear to thee, honeſt San- 


cho, by the faith of a knight-err ant, wi thin 
theſc two days (if no other diſaſter prevent 
me) I will have fome at my din poſal, or it 
mall hardly eſcape my hands. Too days, 


Sar 1 repli-d Bancho: Why, pray, how many 
days do you think it will be before we are a- 


ble to ſtir our fect?“ As for myſelf, anſwer- 
ed the bruiſed Don Quixote, I muſt own I 
cannot ſet a certain term to the days of our 
recovery; but it is I who am the Eel cauſe 
of all this miſchief; for I ought not to have 
drawn my ſword againſt a „ y of fel- 
lows,. upon whom the Honour of knight 
hood was never conferred; and I do not 
doubt but that the Lord of Hoſts f::#:rcd 
this puniſhment to befal me, for trantereiling 
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thus the laws of chivalry, Therefore, friend 
Sancho, obſerve what 1 am going to tell thee, 


fare of us both : It is, that for the future, 
whenever thou perceiveſt us to be any ways 
abuſed by ſuch inferior fellows, thou art not 
to expect I ſhould offer to draw my ſword a- 
gainf them; for I will not do it in the leaſt: 
No, do thou then draw, and chaſtiſe them as 
thou thinkeit fit: But if any knights come to 
take their parts, then will I be ſure to ſtep. 
between thee and danger, and aſſault them 
with the utmoſt vigour a and intrepidity. Thou 
haſt alrcady had a thouſand proots of the 
greatneſs Or my valour, and the Pp! evailing 


over the bold Biſcainer) but Sancho was not 
ſo well pleaſed with his maſter's admonitions, 
but that he thought fit to anſwer him, “ Sir, 
fays he, I am a pcaceful man, a harmleſs 
quiet flow: do you ſee; I can make fhift 
to paſs by an injury as well as any man, as 
having a wife to maintain, and children to 
bring up; and therefore pray take this from 
me, by the way of advice, (kor Iwill not of- 
fer to command my maſter) that I will not 
in anv wiſe draw my {word neither againſt 
knight nor clown, not I. I freely forgive 
all mankind: high and low, rich a id poor, 


— < 


7 
r ˙AAA ˙˙¹ð᷑—de!ee 
9 2 2 — — . - PRI — — = — 1 
f p * 3 3 — — 3 2 Soo £1 ES 2 ne 4 AI 
F * n A -— * — =_ - — — "7 * = a 
we os 2 5 S. . — r 9 — — 2 — . * — 


— 


— > ene, * * 
— — wp 


* 2 . 
- "= 
” D 4 


ver did or may do me, without the leaſt ex- 
ception.” Sancho (ſaid his maſter, hear 

ing this) I hearty wih 1 had breath enou oh 
80 


for it is a thing that highly concerns the wel- 


ſtrength ot my moſt dreadful arm; (ſo arro- 
gant the knight was grown fince his victory 


lords and beggars, whatever wrongs the 5e 
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to anſwer thee effectually, or that the pain 
which I feel in one of my ſhort ribs would 
cave me but for ſo long as might ſerve to 
convince thee of thy errour. Come, {up- 
poſe, thou filly wretch, that the pale of for- 
tune, which has hitherto been fo contrar y tO 
us, ſhould at laſt turn favour able, ſwelling 
the ſails of our deſires, fo that we might 
with as much ſecurity. as eaſe arrive at ſome 
of choſe iſlands which I have e thee:; 
whatwould become of thee, if after I had 


conquered one of them, I were to 8 thee 
lord of it? Thou wouldett certainly be found 


not duly qualified for that dignity, as having 
abjured all Knighthood, all thoughts of ho- 
nour, and all intention to revenge injuries, 
and defend thy own dominions. For thou. 
muſt unde rſtand, that in SO and pro- 


vinces newly conquered, the hearts and minds 


of the inhabitants are never ih thoroughly 
ſubdued, or wedded to the intereſts of their 
new ſovercign, but that there is reaſon to 
fear they will cendleavour to ora 3 com- 
motions to chan: ge the face of affairs, and, 
as men ſay, once more try then fortune, 


Therefore it is neceflary that the new po!- 
Tcfor have not only unde: ritanding to goverr 


but alſo valour to attack his enemies, = 
defend himſelf on all occaBons.” IV ould I 
had had that underſtanding and valour you 
talk of, quoth Sancho; but now, Sir, I muſt 
be tree to tell you, 1 have more need of a 
ſurgeon than of a preacher, Pray, try whe- 


ther you can riſe, and we Sal help Rozinan- 
N 3 te 
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te, though he does not deſerve it; for he is 
the chief cauſe of all this beating. For m 

part, I could never have believed the like of 
him before, for I always took him for ag 
chaſte and ſober a perſon as myſelf. In ſhort, 


it is a true ſaying, that a man muſt eat a peck 


F ſalt with his friend, vefore he bnnmys hin:; 


and I find there is nothing ſure in this world: 


For, who would have thought, after the 
dreadtul ſlaſhes you gave to that knight-er- 


rant, ſuch a terrible ſhower of baſtinadoes 
would ſo ſoon have fallen upon our ſhould- 
ers? © As for thine, replicd Don Quixote, 


J doubt they are uſed to endure ſuch fort of 
{ſhowers ; but mine, that were nurſed in ſoft 


linen, will moſt certainly be longer ſenſible 


of this misfortune ; and were it not that IT 
imagine, (but why do I fay imagine?) were 
it not that I am poſitively ſure, that all theſe 
inconveniences are inſeparable from the pro- 
feſſion of chivalry, I would abandon myſelf 
to grief, and die of mere deſpair on this 


very ſpot.” „ beſeech you, Sir, quot 


Sancho, lince theſe rubs are the vails of your 
trade of knighthood, tell me whether they 
uſe to come often, or whether we may look 
for them at ſet times: For, I fancy, if we 
meet but with two ſuch harveſts more, we ſhall 
never be able to reap the third, unleſs God 
of his infinite mercy aſſiſt us.“ Know, 
friend Sancho, returned Don Quixote, that 


the lives of knights-errant are ſubject to a 
thouſand hazards and misfortunes : But, on 


the other de, they may at any time ſuddenly 
: Es. becom 
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5 
become kings and emperours, as experience 
has demonſtrated in many knights, of wholc 
hiſtories I have a perfect knowledge. And 
could tell thee now (would my pain ſuffer 
me) of ſome of them, who have raiſed them- 
ſelves to thoſe high dignities only by the va- 
lour of their arm; and thoſe very knights, 
both before and after their advancement, 
were involved in many calamities: For, the 
valorous Amadis de Gaul ſaw himſelf in the 


power of his mortal enemy Archelaus the 


inchanter, of whom it is credibly reported, 
that when he held him priſoner, he gave him 
above two hundred ſtripes with his horſe 
bridle, after he had tied him to a pillar in 
the court-yard of his houſe. There is alſo 
a ſecret author of no little credit relates, that 


the Knight of the Sun, being taken in a trap 


in a certain caſtle, was hurried to a deep 
dungeon, where, after they had bound him 
hand and foot, they forcibly gave him a clyſ- 
ter of ſnow-water and ſand, which would 


probably have coft him his life, had he not 


been aſſiſted in that diſtreſs by a wiſe magi- 
clan, his particular friend, Thus I may 
well bear my misfortune patiently, ſince thole 
which to many greater perſons have endured 
may be faid to outdo it : For, I would have 
thee to know, that thoſe wounds that are 


given with the inſtruments and tools which 


a man happens to have in his hand, do not 
really diſgrace the perſon ſtruck, We read 
it expreſsly in the laws of duels, © That if a 
+ {hoc-maker ſtrikes another man with his 
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“ laſt which he held in his hand, though it 
* be of wood, as a cudgel is, yet the part 
«© who was {truck with it ſhall not be ſaid to 

have been cudgelled.“ I tell thee this, 
1 thou may not think we are in the leait 
dithonoured, though we have been horribly 
beaten in this rencounter; for the we eapons 
which thoje men uſed were but inſtruments 
of their profeſfion, and not on: of them, as 
J very well remember, had either tuck, or 
Fork or dagger. They gave me no leiſure, 
quoth Sancho, to examine things fo narrow— 
1 tor J had no ſooner laid my hand on my 
eutlais *, but they croſſed my {houlders with 
152 1 3 oo. ten bleſſing, as ſettled me on the 
ground without fer He or motion, where you 
ſ-e me lie, and where I do not trouble my 
head whether it be a 1 to be maulled 
with cudgels or with pack-ſtaves : Let them 
be what they will, I am only vexed to fecl 
them 19 heavy on my ſhoulders, where I am 


afraid they are impr inted as deep as they are 


on my mind.“ For all this, replied Don 


| Quixote, 1 muſt inform thee, friend Sancho, 


that there is no remembrance which time w Fl 
not deface, nor no pain to which death will 
not put a period.” * "Thank you for no- 
thing, quoth Sancho! what worſe can befal 
us, than to have only death to truſt to? 
Were our affliction to be cured with a plaiſter 


* PTizona: 
av/hich the Spaniſh general, Roderick Dias de Bivcar, 
x/ed agaiuſt the Mears, 
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or two, a man might have ſome patience ; 


but, for ought 1 ſee, all the falves in an hoſ- 
pital will not ſet us on our beſt legs again.“ 


Come, no more of this, cried Pon Quix- 


ote; take courage, and make a virtue of ne- 
ceffity; for it is what I am reſolved to do. 
Let us fee how it fares with Rozinante; for, 
if I am not miſtaken, the poor creature has 
not been the leaſt tufforer in this adventure,” 


No wonder at that, quoth Sancho; ſeeing 


he is a knight-errant too; I rather wonder 
how my aſs has eſcaped ſo well, while we 
have fared ſo ill.” In our diſaſters, re- 
turned Don Quixote, fortune leaves always 
fome door open to come at a remedy, I ſay 
it, Sancho, becauſe that little beaſt may now 
ſupply the want of Rozinante, to carry me 
to ſome caſtle, where I may get cured of my 
wounds. Nor do J eſteem this kind of rid- 
mg dithonourable; for I remember, that 
the g good old Silenus, tutor and governour 
to the jovial God of ine, rode very fairly 
on a goodly aſs, when he made his entry into 
the city with a hundred g gates.“ © Ay, quoth 
S: ancho, it willdo well enough, could you ride 
as fa airly on your aſs as he did on his; but there 
is a deal of difference between riding and being 
laid croſs the pannel like a pack of rubbith,” 
bs 1 wounds which are received in combat, 
ud Don Quixote, r rather, add to our ho- 


nour than deprive us of it; therefore, good _ 


Sancho, trouble me with no more replies, 


but, as I ſaid, endeavour to get up, and lay 


me as thou pleaſeſt upon thy aſs, that we 
| may 
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may leave this place ere night ſteal upon us.” 


But. Sir, cried Sancho, I have heard you 


ſay, that it is a common thing among you 
knights-errant to ſlcep in the ticlds and de- 
iIcrts the DER part of the year, and that you 
100k upon it to be a very happy } sind of life, 
That 15 to 1a SO, 
we can do no better, or when we are in love; 
and this is ſo true, that there have been 
knights who have dwelt on rocks, expoſed to 
the ſun, and other inclemencies of the ſky, 


for the ſpace of two years, without their 
Lidy's knowle ge: Ons of thoſe was Amadis,. 


when, alu: ning the name of The Lovely 


Obſcure, he inhabited the bare rock, either 
eight years or eight months, I cannot now 
PU actually tell which of the two; for I do- 
not thoroughly remember that paſfag e, Let 
it ſu ce that there he dwelt, doing pennance, 


for I do not know what unkindneſs his Lady 
Oriana had ſhewed him. But, ſetting theſe 


diſcourſes aß de, pray thee diſpatch, le i {ome. 
milchief befal the aſs, as it has done Rozi- 
nante. That would be the Devil indeed, re- 


plied Sancho, and, ſo breathing out ſome thir- 


ty lamentations, threeſcore ſighs, and a hun- 


dred and twenty plagues and poxes on thoſe 
that had decoyed him thither, he at laſt got 
upon his-legs, yet. not ſo but that he went 
ſtooping, with his body bent like a Turk's- 
bow, not being able to ſtand upright. Yet, 
in this crooked poſture, he made a fhift to 
| harneſs his aſs, who had not forgot to take 
his ſhare of licentiouſneſs that day. After 
this 


eplicd Don Quixote, when 
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this, he helped up Rozinante, who, could his 
tongue have expreſſed his ſorrows, would ccr- 
tainly not have Ben behind-hand with Sancho 
and his maſter. After many bitter Ohs, and 
ſcrewed faces, Sancho laid Don Quixote on 


the aſs, tied Rozinante to its tail, and then, 


leading the aſs by the halter, he took the 
neareſt way that he could guets to the high 
road ; to whick he luckily came before he 


ad tr avelled a ſhort league, and then he diſ- 
covered an inn; which, in ſpite of all he 


could fay, Don Quixote was pleaſed to 
miſtake for a caſtle. Sancho ſwore bloodily 
it was an inn, and his maſter was as poſitive 
of the contrary. In ſhort, their diſpute laſt- 
ed ſo long, that before they could decide it 
they reached the inn-door, where Sancho 
ſtraight went in, with all his train, without 


troubling himſelf any further about the 
matter. 


HA P. II. 
Mul happened to Don Quixote in the ink. 
which he tc9k for a caſtle. 


HE inn-kceper, fecing Don Quixote 
lying quite athwart the aſs, aſked San- 


cho what ailed him? Sancho anfwered, it was 


nothing, only his maſter had got a fall from 
the top of a rock to the bottom, and had 
bruiſed his ſides a little. The inn-kceper had 
2 wife very different fron the common fort 


f hoſtefles, for {the was of a charitable na- 
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ture, and very compaſſionate of her neigh- 
bour's affliction; which made her mea 
ately take care of Don Quixote, and call her 
daughter (a good handioine girl) to ſet her 
helping-hand to his cure. One of the ſer— 
vants in the inn was an Aſturian wench, a 
broad-faced, flat- headed, ſaddle-noſed dow- 
dy, blind of one cye, and the other almoſt 
out : However, the activity of her body ſup- 
pled all other defects. She was not above 
three feet high from her heels, to her head; 
and her ſhoulders, which ſomewhat loaded 
her, as having too much fleſh upon them, 


made her look downwards oftner than ſhe 


could have wihed. This charming original 
likewiſe aſſiſted the miſtreſs and the dau ohter ; J 


and, with the latter, helped to make the 
Knight's bed, and a ſorry one it was; the 


room where it ſtood was an old gambling 
cock- loft, which by manifold ſigns ſeemed to 
have been, in the days of yore, a repoſitory 
for choppcd ſtraw. Somewhat further, in a 
corner of that garret, a carrier had his lodg- 
ing; and, though his bed was nothing but 
the panncls and coverings of his mules, it 
was nich better than that of Don Quixote, 
which only conſiſted of four rough hewn 

boards laid upon two uneven treffels, a flock- 
bed, that, for thinneſs, might well have paſ- 
ſed for a quilt, and was full of knobs Und 
bunches, which had they not pecped out 
through many a hole, and ſhewn themſelves 


to be of wool, might well have been taken 


for ſtones: The reſt of that extraordinary 
bed's 


bruiſed all over; 
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bed's furnicure was a pair of ſheets, whicl 
rather leemcd to be of leather than of li 15 
cloth, and a coverlet whoſe every ndividuat 
thread you might have told, and nev ks a 
miſſed one in the tale. | e 
In this ungracious bed was the knight laid 
wn reſt his belaboured carcaſe, and preſent] 5 
wr? ras a and her daughter anointed and 
plaiftered him all over, while Maritornes 
(tor that was the name of the Aſt ies 
wench) held the candle. T he hoſteſs white 
the greaſed him, wondering to ſee bin fo 
bumps look much 93 „ hots 
3 a fall. It was no dr 
promiſe you, quoth 8. 
A* 1 3 h pete Sancho, but the rock 
ka. many cragged ends and 


137 


me too; for I do not know what is the mat- 
ter with my back, but I fancy I ſtand mainly 
in want of a little greaſing too. What, I 
ſuppoſe you fell too, quoth the landlady. 
Not. I, quoth Sancho, but the very fright 
that I took to ſee my maſter tumble down the 
rock has ſo wrought upon my body; that T 
am as ſore as if I had been ſadly mauled. It 

may well be as you ſay, cried the inn-keeper's 

daughter; for I have dreamed ſeveral times 

that I have been falling from the top of a 

high tower without ever coming to the 
ground ;. and, when I waked, I have found 
Vol L. O myſelf 
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myſelf as out of order, and as bruiſed, as if 
I had fallen in good earneſt. That is even 
my caſe, miſtreſs, quoth Sancho; only ill 
luck would have it ſo, that I thould find my- 


ſelf even almoſt as battered and bruiſed as 


my lord. Don Quixote, and yet all the while 
be as broad awake as I am now, How do 
you call this ſame gentleman, quoth Maritor- 


nes? He is Don Quixote de la Mancha, re- 


plied Sancho; and he is a knight-errant, and 
one of the primeſt and ſtouteſt that ever the 


ſun ſhined on. A knight-errant, cried the 


wench, pray what is that? Heyday ! cried 


Sancho, does the wench know no more of 


the world than that comes to? Why, a 
*Enight-errant is a thing which in two words 
vou ſee well cudgelled, and then an emperor. 
To day there is not a more wretched thing 
upon the earth, and yet to morrow he will 
have you two or three kingdoms to give a- 


way to his ſquire. How comes it to paſs then, 


cuoth the land] ady, that thou, who art this 
great perſon's ſquire >, haſt not yet got thee 
at leaſt an earldom ? Fair and ſoftly goes far, 
replied Sancho. Why, we have not been a 
month in our gears, ſo that we have not yet 
encountered any adventure worth the naming: 
Beitdes, many a time we look for one thing, 
and light on another. Bur it my lord Don 
Quixote happens to get well again, and Je- 
$0136 remaining a cripple, I will not take the 
þeft tide in the land for what I am ſure will 
Fall to my ſhare. 
diccc Don (QUixore, who liad liſtened with 
great 
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great attention to all theſe diſcourſes, raiſed 
himſelf up in his bed with much ado, and 
taking the hoſtels in a moit obliging manner 
by the hand, Believe me, ſaid he, beautiful 
lady, you may well eſteem it a happineſs that 


you have now the opportunity to entertain 
my perſon in your caſtle, Self-praiſe is un- 


worthy a man of honour, aud therefore 1 


ſhall ſay no more of myſelf, but my ſquire 


will inform you who I am; only thus much 


let me add, that I will etcrnally preſerve your 
kindneſs in the treaſury of my remembrance, 


and ſtudy all occaſions to teſtify my gratitude: 


And I wiſh, continued he, the Powers above 

had 10 diſpoſed my fate, that 1 were not al- 
ready love's devoted ſlave, and captivated by 
the charms of the diſdainful beauty who en- 
groſſes all my. ſofter thoughts; for then 


would I be proud to facribtce my liberty to 


this beautiful damſel,” The hoſteſs, her daugh- 


ter, and the kind-hearted Maritornes ſtared 
on one another, quite at a loſs for the mean- 


ing of this hi: zh. flown language, which they 
mderitood full as well as if it had been Greek. 
Xct, conceiving theſe. were words of compli- 
ment and cour thip, they looked upon him, 
and admired him as a man of another world: 
And ſo, having made him ſuch returns as 
i2n-Keeper's | bree ding could atford, they left 
hum to his reſt; only Naritornes ſtayed to rub 
down Sancho, who wanted her help no leſs 
than his maſter. 
Now you muſt know, that the carrier and 
{he had agreed to pals the night together; 
O 2 and 
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and ſhe had given him her word, that, as 
ſoon as all the peopic in the inn were in bed, 
ſhe would be ſure to come to him, and be at 
his ſervice. And it is ſaid of this g00d-na- 
tured thing, that whenever ſhe had paſſed 
her word in ſuck caſes, ſhe was ſure to make 
it good, though the had made the promiſe in 
the mid + of a wood, and w ithout any witneis 
at all: For the ſtood much upon her genti- 
lity, though the undervalued herſelf fo far as 
to ſerve in an inn; often ſaying, that nothing 
but croſſes and neceflity could have made her 
ſtoop to it. 

Don Quixote's hard, ſcanty, beggarly, mi- 


ſerable bed was the firſt of the four in that 


wretched apartment; next to that was Zan— 
cho's kenacl, which conſiſted of nothing but 


a bed-mat and a coverlet, that rather ſeemed 


thorn canvas than a rug. Beyond thete two 
beds was that of the carrier, made, as we 
have ſaid, of the pannels and furniture of 
two of the beſt of twelve mules which he 
kept, every one of them goodly beaſts, and 
in ſpecial; Hood caſe; for he was one of the 
richeſt muleteers of Parvati as the Mooriſh 


au hor of this hiſtory relates, who makes 


particular mention of * as having been 
acquainted with him; nay, ſome do not 
tick to fay, he was ſomewhat of Lin to 


him. However it be, it appears, that Cid 


Hamet Benengeli was a very exact hiſto- 
rian, ſince he takes care to give us an ac- 
count of things that ſeem fo intonfideravle 
and trivial. A laudable example which ih“ * 


hiſtorians 


fad 14S an 
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hiſtorians ſhould follow, who uſually relite. 


matters ſo conciſely, that we have ſci cely a 

ſmack of them, leaving the moſt eſſen-ial 
part of the itory drowned in the bottom of 
the ink-horn, either through neplect, malice, 
or ignorance. A thouſand bleftings then be 
given to the curious author of T ablante of 
Ricamonte, and to that other indefatigabie 
ſage who recorded the achievements of Count 


Tomillas; for they have deſcribed even the 


moſt minute and trifling circumſtances with 
a ſingular preciſencſs. But, to return to cur 


ſtory, you mult know, that, after the carrier 


had vilited his mules, and given them their 


ſecond courſe *, he laid himſelf down upon 


his pannels, in expectation of the moſt punc- 
tual Maritornes's kind vit. By this time 
Sancho, duly greaſed and anointed, had 


crept into his ity, where he did all he could 


to fleep, but his aching ribs did all they could 
to prevent him. As for the knight, whoſe 
ſides were in 2s bad circumitances as his 


ſquire's, he lay with both his eyes open, like 


a hare. And now was every ſoul in the inn 


gone to bed, nor any light to be ſeen, except 
that of a lamp which hung in the middle of 
the gate-way. This gencral tranquillity ſet- 


ting Don Quixote' s thoughts at work, offer- 


ed to his imagination one of the moſt abſurd 
follics that ever crept into a diſtempered brain 


from the peruſal of romantic whimſies. Now 


he fancied himſelf to be in a famous caſtle, 


* In Spain they get up in the night to dreſ their cattle, 
and give them barley and flraw, in place cf oats and hay. 


0-2 (for 
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(for, as we have alr eady ſaid, all the inns he 
lodged | in ſeemed no leſs than caftles to him) 
and that the inn-ke zeper's daughter, (conſe— 
quently daughter to the lord of the caſtle) 
ſrrangely captivated with his graceful pr eſence 
and gallantry, had promiſed him the pleafure 
of her embraces, as ſoon as her father and 
mother were gone to reſt, This chimera dif- 

turbed him, as if it had been a real truth; 
j that he began to be mightily E re- 
flecting on the danger to which his honour 
was expoſed: But at laſt his virtue overcame: 
he powerful temptation, and he firmly re— 
folved not to be guilty of the leaſt infidelity 
to his lIdy Dulcinea del Toboſo, though 
_ Queen Ginever herſelf, with her truſty Ma- 
tron Quintaniona, ſhould join to 0 8 him 
into the alluring ſnare. 
While theſe wild imaginations worked in 
bis brain, the gentle Maritornes was mindful 
of her affignation, and with ſoft and wary 
ſteps, bare-foot, and in her fmock, with her 
hair gathered up in a fuſtian coif, ſtole into 
the room, and felt about for her beloved car- 
rier's bed: But ſcarce had. ſhe got to the 
door, when Don Quixote, whoſe cars were 
on the ſcout, was ſeniible that fomething was 
coming in: And therefore, having raiſed 
himſelf in his bed, fore and wrapt up in 
plaiſters as he was, he ſtretched out his 
arms to receive bis fancied damſel, and caught 
hold of Maritornes by the wriſt, as ſhe was, 
with her arms ſtretched, groping her way to 
her paramour ; he pulled her to hin, and 
made 
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made her fit down by his bed's fide, ſhe not 


daring to ſpeak a word all the while. Now, 


as he imagined her to be the lord of the 
caſtle's daughter, her ſmock, which was of 
the coarſeſt canvas, ſeemed to him of the 
fineſt holland; and the glaſs beads about her 
wriſt, precious oriental pearls; her hair, that 


was almoſt as rough as a horte's main, he 
rook to be foft flowing threads of bri ght 
curling gold; and her breath, that had a 
ſtronger hogoe than ſtale veniſon, was to him 


a geateful compound of the moſt fragrant 


perfumes of Arabia. In ſhort, flattering i- 
magination tr ansformed her into the likeneſs 
of thoſe romantic beauties, one of whom, as 


he remembered to have read, came to pay a 


private viſit to a wounded knight, with whom 


ſhe was deſperately in love; and the poor 


gentleman's obitinate folly had ſo infatuated 


His outward ſenſe, that his feeling and his 


fmell could not in the leaſt undeceive him, 
and he thought he had no leſs than a balmy 


Venus in his arms, while he hugged a fulfome 


bundle of deformities, that would have turned 
any man's ſtomach but a ſharp-ſet carrier's. 


Therefore claſping her ſtill cloſer, with a ſoft 


and amorous whiſper : Oh! thou moſt lovely 
temptation, cried he; oh ! that I now might 
but pay a warm acknowledgment for the 
mighty bleſſing which your extravagant good- 


neſs would laviſh on me; ves, moſt beautiful 


charmer, I would give an empire to purchaſe 
your more deſirable embraces: But fortune, 

| Madam, fortune, that tyrant of my life, that 
unrelenting 


—— —9ſ.— - 
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unrelenting enemy to the truly deſerving, has 


maliciouily hurried and rivetted me to this 
bed, where I he ſo bruiſed and macerated, 
that, though 1 were eager to gratity your 
defires, I ſhould at this dear unhappy minute 
be doomed to impotence ; nay, to that un- 
lucky bar fate has added a yet more invinci- 
ble obſtacle; I mean my plighted faith to the 
unrivailed Dulcinea del Toboſo, the ſole miſ- 
treſs of my withecs, and abſolute ſovereign of 
my heart. Oh! did not this oppoſe my 
preſent happineſs, I could never be ſo dull 


and inſenſible a knight, as to loſe the benefit 


of this extraordinary favour which you have 
now condeicended to offer me. 

Poor Maritornes all this while ſweated for 
fear and anxicty, to find herſelf thus locked 
in the Knight's arms; and without either 
underſtanding, or willing to underſtand his 


florid excuſes, ſhe did what ſhe could to get 


from him, and ſheer of without ſpeaking a 
word, On the other fide, the carrier, whoſe 
lewd thoughts kept him awake, having heard 


his truſty Lady when the firſt came in, and 


liſtened ever fince to the Knight's diſcourſe, 
began to be afraid that ſhe had made ſome 
other afſignation ; ; and 10, without any more 


ado, he crept ſoftly to Don Quixote's bed, 


where he liſtened a while to hear what would 
be the end of all this talk, which he could 
not underſtand : But perceiving at laſt, by the 
ſtruggling of his faithful Maritor nes, that it 
was none of her fault, and that the Knight 
ſtrove to detain her againſt her will, he could 

by 
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by no means bear his familiarity; and there” 
fore, taking it in mighty dudgeon, he up with 
his fiſt, and hit the enamoured Knight ſuch 
a {winging blow on the jaws, that his face 
was all over blood in a moment. And, not 
{atisfied with this, he got on the top of the 
Knight, and with his ſplay- feet betrampled 
him as if he had been trampling a hay- mow. 
Vich that the bed, whoſe foundations were 
none of the beſt, ſunk under the additional 
load of the carrier, and fell with fuch a noiſe, 
that it waked the inn-keoper, who preſently. 
ſuſpects it to be one of Maritornes's nightly 
Kirmiſhes ; and therefore, having called her 
aloud, and finding that ſhe did not anſwer, 
he lighted a lamp, and made to the place 
where he heard the buſtle. The wench, who 
heard him coming, knowing him to be of a 
paffionate nature, was ſcared out of her wits, 
and ited for ſhelter to Sancho's itye, where he 
lay inoring to ſome tune: There ſne pigged 
in, and flunk under the coverlet, where ſhe 

lay ſnug, and trufled up as round as an egg. 
Preſently her maſter came in, in a mighty 
heat: “ Where is this damned whore, cried 

he ? I dare ſay, this is one of her pranks.” 
By this, Sancho awaked ; and feeling that 
unutual lump, which almoſt overlaid him, 
he took it to be the night-mare, and began 
to lay about him with! his fiſts, and thumped 
the wench ſo uamerciful y, that at laſt fleſh 
and blood were no longer able to bear it; and, 
forgetting the danger ſhe was in, and her 
dear reputation, the paid him back tis thumps 
as 
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as fait as her fiſts could lay them on, and 


ſoon rouſed the drouly ſquire out of his flug- 


giihneis, whether he would or no: Who, 


finding hünſelf thus pommelled by he did not 
know who, buſtlcd up in his neſt, and catch- 
tg hold of Mariorncs, they began the moſt 
pleatant fkirmith in the world. When the 


carrier perceiving, by the light of the inn- 


keoper's lamp, the diſmal condition that his 
dar miſtreis was in, preſently took her 


part; and leaving the knight, whom he had 
more than ſu! Rene mawled, flew at the 
fuire, and paid him confoundedly. On the 


other hand, the inn-keeper, who took the 


wench to be the cauſe of all this hurly-burly, 


cuffed and kicked, and kicked and cuffed her 
over and over again: And fo there was a 
ſtrange multiplication of fiſticuffs and drub- 
bings. The carrier pommelled Sancho, San- 
cho mawled the wench, the wench belaboured 
the {quire, and the inn-keeper thraſhed her 
again: And all of them laid on with ſuch ex- 
P-=dition, that you would have thought they 
had been afraid of loſing time. But the Jett 


was, that in the heat of the fray the lamp- 


went out, ſo that being now in the dark, they 


plied one another at a venture: They ſtruck. 
and tore, all went to rack, while nails and 


Hits flew about without mercy. 
There happened to lodge that night 1 in the 
inn one of the officers belonging to that ſo- 


ciety which they call the old holy brotherhood 
of 'Foledo, whoſe chief office is to look after 
thieves and robbers. Being waked with the. 


heavy 
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heavy buſtle, he preſently jumped ont of his 
bed, and, with his thort ſtaff in one hand, and 
a tin-box with his commiſſion in it in the 
other, he groped out his way ; and, bcing en- 
tered the room in the dark, cried out, I 
charge ye all to keep the peace: I am an of- 
ficer of the holy brotherhood. The firſt he 
popped his hand upon happened to be the 
poor battered knight, who lay upon his back 
at his full length, without any feeling, upon 
the ruins of his bed. The officer, "having 
caught him by the beard, preſently-cried out, 

I charge \ vou to aid and aſſiſt me: But find 
ing he could not ſtir, thc »ugh he gripped him 
hard, he preſently im nagined him to. be dead, 
and murdercd by the reſt in the room. With 
that he bawled out to have the gates of the 
inn ſhut, © Here is a man murdered, cricd he; 
look that no body makes his eſcape.” Theſe 
words ſtruck all the combatants with ſuch a 
terror, that as ſoon as they reached their 
cars, they gave over, and left the argumen 
undecided. Away ſtole the inn- keeper to 
his own room, the carrier to his pannels, and 
the wench to her kennel; only the untortu- 
nate knight, and his as unfortunate ſquire, 
| remained where they lay, not being able to ſtir; 
while the officer, having let go Don Quixote's 
8 beard, went out for a Fob, in order to ap- 
BB prehend the ſuppoſcd murderers: But the 
nminn-kceper having wiſely put out the lamp in 
the gate-way, as he ſneaked out of the room, 
te officer was obliged to repair to the kit- 
cheu-chimney, where with much ado, puinng 
and 
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and blowing a long while amidſt the embers, 
he at 1: aſt made ſhift to get a light. 


CORE. Ab 


A further account of the innumerable hardſhips 

| 5 the brave Don Quixote, and his wor 
„ fquire Sancho, underwent in the inn, 

775 h the Knight unluckily tas for a caſtle. 
ON QuizoTt, who by this time was 
come to hiniclr, began to call Sancho 
with the fame lamentable tone as the day be- 


for e, when he had been beaten by the carri- 


ers in the mcadow : © Sancho, cried he, friend 
Sancho art thou aſleep? art thou aſlzep, 
friend Sancho?“ Sleep! replied Sancho migh- 
tily out of humour, may Old Nick rock my 
cradle then, Why. how the devil ſhould 1 
ſlecp, when all the imps of hell have been 
tormenting me to-night? Nay, thou art in 
the right, aniwered Don Quixote, for either 
I have no ill in theſe matters, or this caſtle 
is inchanted, Hear what 1 {ay to thee, but 
fir ſwear thou wilt never reveal it till after 
my death. I iwear it, quoth Sancho. I am 
thus cautious, ſaid Don Quixote, becauſe J 
| hate to take away the reputation of any per- 
ſon. Why, quoth Sancho, I-tell you again, 
1 ſwear never to ſpeak a word of the matter 
while you live; ad I with 1 may be at liberty 
to talk on it to-morrow. Why, cried Don 
Quixote have I done thee fo much wrong 

Sancho, that you would have me die 10 


ſoon! 2 
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ſoon ? Nay, it is not for that neither, quoth 
Sincho ; but becauſe I cannot abide to keep 
things long, for fear they ſhould grow mouldy. 
Well, let it be as thou pleaſeſt, ſaid Don 


that this very night there happened to me one 
of the ſtrangeſt adventures that can be ima- 
gined ; for the daughter of the lord of this 
caitle came to me, who is one of the moſt 
engaging and molt beautiful damſels that ever 


could I not tell thee of the charms of her 
ſhape and face, and the perfections of her 


beauties, which I condemn to ſilence and ob- 
delity to my lady Dulcinea del Toboſa! I will 


ineſtimable happineſs which fortune had 
thrown into my hand; or rather, becauſe 
this caſtle is inchanted, it happened, that in 
the midſt of the moſt tender and paſſionate 
diſcourſes that paſſed between us, the profane 
hand of ſome mighty giant, which I could 


{uch a dreadful blow on the jaws, that they 


diſcourteous wretch, preſuming on my pre- 
ſent weakneſs, did fo barbarouſly bruiſe me, 
that I feel myſelf in a worſe condition now 
than I did yeſterday, after the carriers had fo 
roughly handled me for Rozinante's inconti- 
. nency : From which I conjecture, that the 
Vol. . DS treaſure 


Quixote: For I dare truſt greater concerns to 
thy courteſy and affection. In ſhort, know, 


nature has been proud to boaſt of: What 


mind ! what could I not add of other hidden 
livion, leſt I endanger my allegiance and fi- 


only tell thee, that the Heavens, envying the 


not ſee, nor imagine whence it came, hit me 


are {till embrued with blood; after which the 
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treaſure of this damſel's beauty is guarded by 


me. 

Nor for me neither, quoth Sancho; for 
have been ribroaſted by above four hundred 
Moors, who have hammered my bones in 
ſuch guiſe, that I may ſafely ſay, the aſſault 
and battcry made on my body by the carriers 
poles and packſtaves, were but ticklings and 
ſtroakings with a feather to this“. But, Sir, 


Pray tell me, do you call this ſuch a pleaſant 
adventure, when we are ſo lamentably pound- 
ed after it? And yet your hap may well be 


accounted better than mine, ſeeing you have 

hugged that fair maiden in your arms. But 
I., what have I had, I pray you, but the hea- 
vieſt blows that ever fell on a poor man's 
{thoulders ? Woe is me and the mother that 
bore me, for I neither am, nor ever mean 
to be a knight-errant; and yet, of all the miſ- 
adventures, the greater part falls {till to my 
lot. What, haſt thou been baten as well as 
I, ſaid Don Quixote ? What a plague, cried 
Hancho, have not I been telling; you ſo all 
this while! Come, never let it trouble thee, 


friend Sancho, replied Don Quixote; for I 


will immediately make the precious balſam, 
that will cure thee in the twinkling of an eye, 

By this time the officer, having hghted his 
lamp, came into the room, to {ee who it was 


that was murdered, Sancho ſeeing him en- 


ter in his ſhirt, a napkin wrapped about his 


* In my original, were tarts and cheeſe-cakes to this. 


head 


, Tortas. v- pan pinta.“ 


ſome inchanted Moor, and not reſerved for 
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head like a turbant, and the lamp in his hand, 


he being alſo an ugly ill-looked fellow: Sir, 
quoth the ſquire to his maſter, pray ſee whe- 


ther this be not the inchanted Moor, that is 


come again to have the other bout with me, 


and try whether he has not left ſome place 
unbruiſed * for him now to maul as much as 


the reſt, It cannot be the Moor, replied Don 
Quixote : For perſons inchanted are to be 


© ſeen by no body. If they do not ſuffer them- 


ſelves to be ſeen, quoth Sancho, at leaſt they 


_ ſuffer themſelves to be felt: If not, let my car- 
cafe bear witneſs, So might mine, cried Don 


Quixote: Yet this is no ſufficient reaſon to 
prove, that what we ſee is the inchanted Moor. 
While they were thus arguing, the officer 


advanced, and wondered to hear two men 


talk ſo calmy to one another there: Yet find- 
ing the unfortunate knight lying in the fame 
deplorable poſture as he left kim, ſtretched out 
IN es a corpſe, bloody, bruiſed and beplaiſter- 
ed, and not able to ſtir himſelf; how is it, 
honeſt fellow, quoth he to the Champion, how 
do you find yourſelf? Were I your fellow, 


replied Don Quixote, I would have a little 


more manners than you have, you blockhead, 


vou; is that your way of approaching knights- 


errant in this country ? The officer could not 


bear ſuch a reprimand from one who made. 


fo ſcurvy a figure, and lifting up the lamp, 


oil, and all, hit Don Quixote ſuch a blow on 
the head with it, that he had reaſon to fear 


& The new tranſlation has it, Left fomihny at the bot- 
tom of the inkhorn; which is indeed what Cervantes lite- 
rally ſa 18 “Si ſe dexo algo en el tintero,“ 


P. 2 he 
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he had made work for the ſurgeon, and there- 


rore ſtole preſently out of the room, under 
the protection of the night. Well, Sir, quoth 
Sancho, do you think now it was the inchant- 


cd Moor, 


refer ves only kicks, cutts, t] 1 Unps and knocks, 
for your worſhip and myſelf. I am now con- 
vinc:d, anſw red Pon Quixote: Therefore 
let us wave that re{entment of theſe injuries, 
5 1 | ä SD + : p 

which we miz ht otherwiſe juitly ſhew ; for 


conſidering theſe! inchanters can make them 


ſelves inviible when they pleaſe, it is needleſs 
to think of revenge, 


of the caſtle to ſend me ſome oil, £ alt, wine 


and roſemary, that I may make my healing 


balſam; for truly I want it extremely, fo faſt 
the blood flows out of the wound which the 
fantaſm gave me juſt now. 

Sancho then got. up as fait as his aching 


bones would let him, and with much ado- 


made ſhift to crawl out or the room to look 
for the inn-keeper, and ſtumbling by the way 
on the officer, who ſtood hea rke ning to know 
what miſchief he had done: Sir, quoth he 
to him, for heaven's ſake, do ſo much as help 
us to a little oil, ſilt, wine, and roſemary to 
make a medicine for one of the beſt knights- 
errant that ever trod one ſhoe of leather, 8 

lies vonder grievouſly wounded by the in- 
chanted Moor of chis inn. The officer 
hearing him talk at 1 at rate, took him to be 
one out of his wits; and it beginning to be 
SE | daylig! nt, 


or no? For my part, J think he 
keeps the ons we you talk of for others; and 


But I pray thee riſe, if 
thou canſt, Sancho, and deſire the governour 
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daylight, he opened the inn-door, and told 
the innkeeper what Sancho wanted. The 
hoſt preſently provided the deſired ingredi— 
ents, and Sancho crept back with them to his 
Maſter, whom he found hoiding his head, 
and fadly complaining of the pain which he 
felt there: Though after all, the lamp had 
done him no more harm than only raifing of 
two huge bumps; for that which he fancied 
to be blood was only ſweat, and the oil of 
the lamp, that had liquored his hair and face. 
The knight took all the ingredients, and hav- 
ing mixed them together, he had them ſet over 
the fire, and there kept them borling till he 
thought they were enough. That done, he 
aſked for a vial to put this precious liquor in: 
But there being none to be got, the inn— 
keeper preſented him with an old earthen jug, 
and Don Quixote was forced to be contented 
with that. Then he mumbled over the por. 
above fourſcore faternefters, and as many 
ave-marias, falve reginas, and credes, mak- 
ing the ſign of the Croſs at every word, by 
way of benediction- At which ceremony 
Sancho, the innkeeper, and thecfficer were 
preſent; for, as for the carrier, he was gone to 
look after his mules, and took no manner of 
notice of what was paſſed, This bleſſed me- 
dicine being made, Don Quixote reſolved to 
make an immediate experiment of it on him- 
ſelf; and to that purpoſe he took off a good 
draught of the overplus, which the pot would 
not hold: But he had ſcarce gulped it down, 
when it ſet him a vomiting fo violently, that 


+ Wis you. 
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you would have thought he would have caft 


up his heart, liver and guts; and his reach- 
inz and ſtraining put bim into ſuch a ſweat 


that he deſired to be covered up 1 warm, and 


left to his repoſe. With that they left him, 
and e flept three whole hours; and then 


4 


waking, found himſelf fo w 5 caſed, 
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thit he made no queſtion but he had now the 


right b lfzm of Fierabrais ; and therefore he 
thought he might fſatcly undertake all the 
moſt dangerous adventures in the world, 


without theleait hazard of his perſon. 


Sancho, encouraged by the wonderful ef- 
ſet of the batſam on his Maſter, begged that 


+4»>4 cs wv 


he would be pleaſed to give him leave to ſip 


vp what was left in the pot, which was no 
{mall quantity; and the Don having conſent- 
ed, honeit Sancho lifted it up with both his 
hands, and, with a ſtrong faith and better 
will, 8 every drop dovn his throat, 


Now the man's ſtomach nat being ſo nice as 


his bees 5, the drench did not ſet him a 


vomiting after that manner; but cauſed ſuch 


a wa bling in his ſtomach, ſuch a bitter 
abi kecking, and reaching, and ſuch 
grinding pangs, with cold ſweats and ſwoon— 


ings, chat he ver liy believed his laſt hour was 


coine, and in the midſt of his agony gave 
boch the balſam and him that made it to the 
Devil. Friend, ſaid Don Quixote, ſeeing 
him in that condition, I begin to think all 
this pain befal's thee, only becauſe thou haſt 
not received the order of knighthood; for, 
it is my opinie 2, this ballam ought to be uſed 
by 


F : 
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by no man that is not a profeſſed knight 
What a plague did you mean then by letting 
me drink it? quoth Sancho: A murrain on 
me, and all my generation, why did not you 
tell me this before? At length the doſe began 
to work to ſome purpoſe, and forced its way 


at both ends fo coptouſly, that both his bed- 


mat and coverlet were ſoon made unfit for 
any further uſe ; and all the while he ſtrained 
ſo hard, that not only himſelf but the ſtand- 
ers- by thought he would have died. This 
dreadful hurricane laſted about two hours; 
and then too, inſtead of finding himſelf as 
free from pain as his maſter, he felt himſelf 
as fceble, and fo far Rent, that he was not 
able to ſtand. 

But Don Quixote, 1 e hve ſaid, found 
himſelf in an excellent temper; and his ac- 
tive ſoul loathing an inglorious repoſe, he 


preſently was impatient to depart to perform 


the duties of his adventruous profeſſion: For 
he thought thoſe moments that were trifled 
away in amuſements or other concerns, only 
a blank in life; and all delays a depriving diſ- 
treſſed perſons, and the world in general, of 


his needed aſſiſtance. The confidence which 


he repoſed in his balſam, heightened, if poſ- 
ſible, his reſolution ; and thus, carried away 
by his eager thoughts, he ſaddled Rozinante 
himſelf, and then put the pannel upon the 
aſs, and his fquire upon the pannel, after he 
had helped him to huddle on his cloaths : 
That done, he mounted his ſteed; and, hav- 
ing ſpiced a Javelin that ſtood in 4 corner, he 


ſeized 
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ſeized and appropriated it to himſelf, to ſup— 
ply the want of his lance, Above twenty 


people that were in the inn ſtood ſpectators of 


all theſe tranſactions ; and among the reſt the 
innkeeper's daughter, from whom Don Quix- 
ote had not power to withdraw his eyes, 
breathing out at every glance a deep ſigh from 
the very bottom of his heart; which thoſe 
who had ſeen him fo mortified the night be- 
fore, took to proceed from the pain of his 
bruiſes. | 


And now, being ready to ſet forwards, he 
called for the maſter of the houſe, and with 
a grave delivery: My Lord Governour, 


cried he, the favours I have received in your 


caſtle are ſo great and extraordinary, that 


they bind my grateful ſoul to an eternal ac- 
knowledgment : Therefore that I may be ſo 


happy as to diſcharge part of the obligation, 


think if there be ever a proud mortal breath- 


ing on whom you deſire to be revenged for 


fome affront or other injury, and acquaint 


me with it now, and by my order of knight- 


hood, which binds me to protect the weak, 
relieve the oppreſſed, and puniſh the bad, I 
promiſe you I will take effectual care, that 


you ſhall have ample ſatis faction to the ut- 


moſt of your withes,” * Sir Knight, an- 


ſwered the innkeeper, with an auſtere gra- 
vity, I ſhall not need your aſſiſtance to re- 


venge any wrong that may have been offered 
to my perſon ; for I would have you to un- 


derſtand, that I am able to do mylelf juſtice, 


whenever any man preſumes to do me 
2 8 wrong: 
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wrong: Therefore all the fatisfaction I de- 
fire 1s, that you will pay your reckoning for 
horſe meat and man's meat, and ail your 
expences in my inn. How! cried Don 
Quixote, is this an inn? Yes, anſwered the 
hoſt; and one of the moſt noted, and of the 

beſt repute upon the road. How {trangely 
have I been miſtaken then! cried Don 
Quixote; upon my honour I took it for a 

_caltle, and a conſiderable one too: But, if it 
be an inn, and not a caſtle, all I have to {ay 
is, that you muſt excuſe me from paying any 
thing ; tor I would by no means break the 
laws which we knights-crrant are bound to 
obſerve : Nor was it ever known, that they 
ever paid in any inn whatſoever ; for this is 

45 the leaſt recompence that can be allowed 
7 them for the intollerable labours they endure - 
K. day and night, winter and ſummer, on foot 

and on horſeback, pinched with hunger, 

2 choaked with thirſt, a and expoſed to all the 

Re injuries of the air, and all the inconvenien— 

. cics in the world”, © I have nothing to do 

with all this, cried the innkeeper : Pay 

your reckoning, and do not trouble me with 

your foolifh. ſtorics of a cock and a bull: 1 

cannot afford to keep houtc at that rate.” 

Thou art both a fool and a knave of an 
innkecper, replied Don Quixote: And 
with that, clapping ſpurs to Rozinante, and 
brandithing his javelin at his hott, he rode 
out of the inn without any oppolition, and 
got a good way from it, without ſo much as 
once. 
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once looking behind him to ſee whether his 
qui: e chne after Him. | | 
Vac Kits ht being awched off, there re- 


mained on y the ſquiz e, who was ſtopped for 
the r eckoning. ilowever he ſwore bloodily 


he would not pay a croſs ; for the ſelf- ſame 
law that acquitted the Knight acquitted the 
ſquire. This put the innkeeper into a great 
pation, and made him threaten Sancho very 
hard, telling him, if he would not pay him by 
fair means, he would have him laid by the 
heels that moment. Sancho ſwore by his 


3 5 Enighthood, he would ſooner part 


vith his life than his money on ſuch an ac- 


count: Nor thould the ſquires in after- ages 
ever have occalion to upbraid him with giv- 


ing ſo ill a precedent, or breaking their 


rights. But, as ill luck would have it, there 
happened to be in the inn four Segovia 
_ clothiers, three Cordova point- makers, and 


two Scvil huckſters, all briſk, gameſome, arch 
fellows ;. who, agreeing all in the ſame de- 
ſign, encompaſſed Sancho, and pulled him 


Off his als, While one of them went and got 


a blanket, Then they put the unfortunate 
ſquire into it, and obſerving the roof of the 
place they were in to be ſomewhat too low 
for their purpoſe, they carried him into the 


back yard, which had no limits but the ſky, | 


and there they toſſed him for ſeveral times 
together in the blanket, as they do dogs On 
Shrove T ueſday. Poor Sancho made ſo g griev- 
ous an outcry all the while, that his maſter 
heard him, and imagined thoſe lamentations 
were 
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were of ſome perſon in diſtreſs, and conſe- 
quently the occaſion of ſome adventure: 
But, having at laſt diſtinguiſhed the voice, he 
made to the inn with a broken gallop ; and, 
finding the gates ſhut, he rode about to fee 
whether he might not find ſome other way 
to get in. But he no ſooner came to the 
back-yard wall, which was none of the high- 
eſt, when he was an eye-witneſs of the Curry 
trick that was put upon his ſquire. There 

he ſaw him aſcend and deſcend, and frolick 
and caper in the air with ſo much nimble- 
neſs and agility, that it is thought the Knight 
himſelf could not his forborne laughing, 
had he been any thing leſs angry. He did 
his beſt to get over the will, but alas ! he 
was 10 bruiſed, that he could not fo much 
as alight from his horſe. This made him 
fume and chaf, and vent his paflion in a 
thouſand threats and curſes, ſo ſtrange and 
Various, that it 1s impoſlible to repeat them, 
But the more he ſtormed, the more they 
tofled and laughed. Sancho, on his fide, beg- 
ing, and howling, and threatening, and 
damning to as little purpoſe as his maiter, 


for it was wearineſs alone could make the 


toſſers give over, Then they charitably put 
an end to his high dancing, and ſet him up— 
on his aſs again, carefully wrapped in his 
mantle. But Maritornes's tender foul made 
her pity a male creature in ſuch tribulation ; 
and thinking he had danced and tunibicd e- 
nough to be adry, the was ſo generous as to 
help hin to a draught of w ater, which ſhe 


purpoicly 
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purpoiuly drew from the well that moment, 
that it might be the cooler. Sancho clapped 
the pot to his mouth, but his miſter made 


im deliſt: Hold, hold, cricd he, lon 
Sancho, drink no water, child, it will kill 


thee : Pehoid, I have here the the moit ho- 
ly balſam, two drops of which will cure thee 
eftcctually.?  * Ha! (replied Sancho, thak- 
ing his head, and looking ſourly on the 
Knight Nu! a fide- face) have you again for- 
got that Jam no knight? or would you have 


me caſt up the bew guts I have left lince vel- 
Ker night's 199 


B Yee p Your brewings for 


yourſelf, in the Devils name, and let: me a- 


lone”. With that he lifted up the jug to his 


noſe, but finding it to be mere element, he 
ſquirted out again the little he had taſted, and 
deſired the wench to help him v ſome better 
liquor: So ſhe went and fetched him wine 
to make him amends, and paid for it too out 


or her own pocket: For, to give the devil his 
due, it was jaid of her, that though the was 


ſomewhat too free of her favours, yet ſhe 
had ſomething of Chriſtianity in her. As 
1000 as Sancho had tipped of his wine, he 
tinted his afs's ribs twice or thrice with his 
. and, free egreſs being granted him, he 
ty ooped off nicheſty tickled with the Wan 
of having had his ends, and got ock ſhot- free 


though at the expence of his ſhoulders, his 
uſual ſureties. It is true, the innkeeper kept 


his wallet for the reckoning; but the poor 
ſquire was ſo diſmayed, and in ſuch haſte to 
be gone, that he never miſſed it. The hoſt 
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was for ſhutting the inn-doors after him, for 


fear of the worſt ; but the toſſers would not 


let him, being a ſort of fellows that would 
not have mattered Don Quixote a ſtraw, 
though he had really been one of the knights 
of the round-table. 


En A 


Of the diſcourſe between the knight and the 
ſquare, with other matters worth relating. 


- C AxcHo overtook his Maſter, but ſo pale, 
10 fo dead-hearted, and ſo mortified, that 


he was hardly able to fit on his aſs. My dear 
Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, ſeeing him in 
that condition, I am now fully convinced that 
this caſtle, or inn, is inchanted ; for what 
could they be that made themſelves ſuch bar- 


barous ſport with thee, but ſpirits and people 
of the other world? And I the rather be- 


lieve this, ſeeing, that when I looked over 
the wall, I ſaw thee thus abuſed, I ſtrove to 
get over it, but could not ſtir, nor by any 
means alight from Rozinante. For, by my 
honour, could I either have got over the 
wall, or diſmounted, I would have revenged 


thee ſo effectually on thoſe diſcourteous 


wretches, that they ſhould never have forgot 


the ſeverity of their puniſhment, though for 
once I had infringed the laws of chivalry ; 
_ which, as I have often informed thee, do not 


permit any knight to lay hands on one that is 
not knighted, unleſs it be in his own defence, 
Vol. I. | > ff and 
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and in caſe of great neceflity. Nay, quoth 
Sancho, I would have paid them home. ny - 
teif, whether knight or no knight, but it was 
not in my power ; and yet I dare ſay, thoſe 


that made themſelves ſo merry with my car- 
caſe were neither ſpirits nor inchanted folks, 


as you wilt have it, but mere fleſh and blood 
as we be. I am ſure they called one another 
by their chriſtian 8 880 and ſirnam 25, while 
they made me vault and friſk in the air: One 
was called Pedro Martinez, the other Teno- 
rio Hernandez; and, as for our dog of a hoſt, 
J heard them call him Juan Palomeque the 
Left-handed. Then pray do not you fancy, 
that your not being able to get over the wall, 


nor to alight, was {ome inchanter's trick. Ir 
is a folly to mn ke many words; It is as plain 
as the noſe in a man's s face, chat thele tame 
adventures which we Sia for up and de OWN, 
are lie to bring us at laſt into a peel > of 
3 aul ſuch a Plagux deal of m iſchicf, 


31 


that we all not be able to ſet one foot afore 


F| 


the other. The ſhort and the long is, I rake 
it to be thew viſe courſe to jog home and look 


After our harveit, and not to fun amr 


from Ceca to Meca *, left we leap out of the 


fr ying -pan into the fire, or, out of C5d's be- 


ins ints the warm fun. Poor Sancho, cried 


Don Quixote, how iggorant thou art in mat- 


ters Or 1 Come fay Bo more, and 


* Geea Was 2 4 Jace of de voti 100 Among me ors, in the 
 Qordova, to wh ch they uſed to go 68 piigrimage from 
er 3 as: Neca is among the Furks: Whence the 
Drovery comes ty ſi 1 5 Saur turing about to no purpoſe,” 
or Por pilgtimages. 
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have patience: A day will come when thou 
ſhall be convinced how honourable a thing it 
is to follow this employment. For, tell me, 
what ſatis faction in this world, what pleaſure 
can equal that of vanquiſhing and triumph- 
ing over one's enemy? None without doubt. 


It may be ſo for ought I know, quoth San- 


cho, though I know nothing of the matter. 


However, this I may venture to ſay, that ever 
ſince we have turned knights-errant, (your 
worſhip I mean, for it is not for ſuch ſcrubs 
as my{clt to be named the fame day with ſuch 
folk) the devil of any fight you have had the 
better in, unleſs it be that with the Biſcayan ; 
and in that too you came off with the loſs of 
one ear and the vizor of your helmet. And what 


have you got ever ſince, pray, but blows, and 


more blows ; bruiſes, and more bruiſes ? Be- 
ßdes this tolling in a blanket, which fell all 
to my ſhare, and for which I cannot be re- 
venged, becauſe they were hobgoblins that 
ſerved me ſo, though I hugely long to be 
even with them, that I may know the plea- 
{ure you ſay there is in vanquiſhing one's ene- 
my. I find, Sancho, cried Don Quixote, 


thou and I are both ſick of the ſame diſeaſe; 


but I will endeavour with all ſpecd to get me 
a ſword made with ſo much art, that no ſort 
of inchantment ſhall be able to hurt whoto- 
ever ſhall wear it; and perhaps fortune may 


put into my hand that which Amadis de Gaul 


wore when he ſtyled himſelf, The Knight of 
the burning fword, which was one of the beſt 
blades that ever was drawn by knight : For, 

Q 2 beſides 
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beſides the virtue Tnow mentioned, it had an 
edge like a razor, and would enter the ſtrong- 
eſt armour that ever was tempered or in- 
chanted, I will lay any thing, quoth Sancho, 


when you have found this ſword, it will 
prove juſt ſuch another help to me as your 


balſam; that is to ſay, it will ſtand no body 
in any ſtead but your dubbed knights, let the 
poor devil of a ſquire ſhift how he can. Fear 
no ſuch thing, replied Don Quixote; heaven 


will be more propitious to thee than thou 
imagineſt. 


Thus they went on Aten when Don 
Quixote, perceiving a thick cloud of duſt a- 


rife right before them in the road: The day is 
come, ſaid he, turning to his ſquire, the day 
is come, Sancho, that ſhall uſher in the hap- 
pineſs which fortune has reſerved for me: 


This day ſhall the ſtrength of my arm be fig- 


nalized by ſuch exploits as ſhall be tran{mit- 
ted even to the lateſt poſterity, Seeſt thou 


that cloud of duſt, Sancho? It is raiſed by a 


prodigious army marching this way, and com- 


poſed of an infinite number of nations. Why 
then, at this rate, quoth Sancho, there ſhouid 
be two armics ; for yonder is as great a duſt 
on the other Ge. With that Don Quixote 
looked, and was tranſported with joy at the 
fight, firmly believing that two vaſt armies 
were ready to engage cach other in that plain : 


For his imagination was ſo crowded with thoſe 


battles, inchantments, ſurpriſing adventures, 


amorous thoughts, and other whimſies which 
he had read of in romances, that his ſtrong 


fancy 
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fancy changed every thing he ſaw into what 


large flocks of ſheep that were going the ſame 


cho firmly believed him at laſt, Well Sir, 


now moves toward us is commanded by the 


_ tle with his right arm bare *. Pray Sir, quoth 


together by the ears? 'The occaſion of their 


_ Chriſtian religion. Burn my beard, ſaid San- 
cho, if Pentapolin be not in the right on it: 


' DON QUIXOTE de 12 MANCHA. 18; 


he deſired to ſee; and thus he could not con- 
ceive that the duſt was only raiſed by two 


road from different parts, and could not be 
diſcerned till they were very near: He was ſo 
poſitive that they were two armies, that San- 


quoth the ſquire, what are we to do, I beſecch 
you ? What ſhall we do, replied Don Quix- 
ote, but affiſt the weaker and the injured 
fide ? For know, Sancho, that the army which 


great Alifanfaron, emperor of the vaſt iſland 
of 'Faprobana : 'The other that advances be- 
hind us is his enemy, the king of the Gara- 
mantians, Pentapolin with the naked arm; 
ſo called, becauſe he always enters into bat- 


Sancho, why are theſe two great men going 


quarrel is this, anſwered Don Quixote, Ali- 
fanfaron, a ſtrong Pagan, is in love with Pen- 
tapolin's daughter, a very beautiful lady, and 
a Chriſtian : Now her father refuſes to give 
her in marriage to the heathen prince, unleſs 
he abjure his falſe belief, and embrace the 


J will ſtand by him, and help him all I may. 
I commend thy reſolution, replied Don Quix- 
ote, it is not only lawful, but requiſite ; for 
there is no need of being a knight to fight in 
* Alluding to the ſtory of Scanderbeg king of Epirus, 
5 3 fuch 
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ſuch battles, I gueſſed as much, quoth San- 


cho: But where ſhall we leave my aſs in the 


mean time, that I may be ſure to find him a- 
gain after the battle; for I fancy you never 
heard of any man that ever charged upon ſuch 
a beaſt. It is true, anſwered Don Quixote, 


and therefore I would have you turn him 


looie, though thou wert ſure never to find 
him again; for we ſhall have fo many horſes 
after we have got the day, that even Rozinante 
himſelf will be in danger of being changed 
for another. Then, mounting to the top of 
a hillock, whence they might have ſeen both 


the flocks, had not the duſt obſtructed their 


ſight, look yonder, Sancho, cried Don Quix- 
ote ! that knight whom thou ſeeſt in the 


gilded arms, bearing in his ſhield a crowned 


lion couchant at the feet of a lady, is the 
valiant Laurealco, lord of the Silver Bridge. 


He in the armour powdered with flowers of 
gold, bearing three crows argent in a field 


azure, is the formidable Micocole embo, creat 
duke of Quiracia. That other of a gig; antic 
ſize that marches on his right, is the undaunt- 


ed Brandabarbaran of Boliche, ſovereign of 
the three Arabia's; he is arrayed in a fer- 


pent's-ikin, and carries inſtead of a ſhield a 


huge gate, which they ſay belonged to the 


temple which Samſon pulled down at his 
death, when he revenged himſelf upon his 
enemies. But caſt thy eyes on this ſide, San- 
cho, and, at the head of the other army, ſee 
the ever victorious 'Timonel of Carcajona, 
Prince of New Biſcay , whoſe armour is quar- 


tered 
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te red azure, vert, or, and argent, and who 
bears in his ſhield a cat, or, in a field gules, 
with theſe four letters, M 1 .1U, for a motto, 
being the beginning of his miſtreſs name, the 


beautiful Miaulina, daughter to Alpheniquen 


duke of Algarva, That other monſtrous 
load upon the ack of yonder wild horſe, 
with arms as white as ſnow, and a ſhield 


without any device, is a Frenchman, new 


created knight, called Pierre Papin baron of 
Utrique: He whom you ſee pricking that 
oy courſer's flanks with his armed heels, is 
e mighty duke of Nerbia Eſpartafilardo, of 
the wood, bearing in his ſhield a field of pure 
azure, powdered with Aſp: paragus (Eparago*) 
with this motto in Caſtilian, Raftrea mi ſuerte ; 
Thus trails, or drags my fortune, And thus 
he went on, naming a great number of o- 
thers in both armics, to every one of whom 


his fertile imagination aligned arms, colours, 


impreſſos, and mottos, as readily as if they 
had really been that moment extant before his 
eyes. 


And then, 8 without the leaſt he- 


fitation : * That vaſt, body, ſaid he, now juſt 


oppoſite to us, is compoſed of ſeveral nations. 


* The zingle between the duke's name Eſpartafilardo and 
Eſparago (his arms) is a ridicule upon the fooliſh quibbles fo 
frequent i in heraldry ; and probably this whole catalogue is a 
ſatire upon ſeveral great names ani ſounding titles in Spain, 
whoſe owners were beggars. The trailing of his fortune 
may allude to the word Eiparto, a ſort of ruſh they make 
ropes with, Or perhaps he was without a miſtreſs, to 

which the aiparagus may allude: For in Spain they have a 
proverb, “ Solo comes el Eſparago:“ A, folitary as aſpara- 


sus, becauſe every one of them ſprings up 'by itſelf, 


There 
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There you ſee thoſe who drink the pleaſant 
ſtream of the famous Xanthus; there the 
mountaineers that till the Maſlilian * fields; 
thoſe that ſift the pure gold of Arabia Fzlix ; 
thoſe that inhabit the renowned and deli ghtful 
banks of Thermodon. Yonder, OI og who 
fo many ways ſluice and drain the golden 
Pactolus for its precious ſand; the Numi- 
dians, unſteady and careleſs of their promiſes ; 
the Perſians, excellent archers; the Medes 
and Parthians, who fight flying; the Arabs, 


who have no fixed habitations; the Scythi- 


ans, cruel and ſavage, though fair complexion- 
ed; the ſooty Athiopians, that bore their 


lips ; and a thouſand other nations whoſe 


countenances I know, though I have forgot- 


ten their names. On the other ſide, come 


thoſe whoſe country is watered with the cry- 
ſtal ſtreams of Betis, ſhaded with olive-trees. 

Thoſe who bathe their limbs in the rich flood 
of the golden Tagus; thoſe whoſe manſions 
are laved by the profitable ſtream of the di- 
vine Genil; thoſe who range the verdant 
Tarteſian meadows. 'Thoſe who indulge their 


luxurious temper in the delicious paſtures of 


Rereza ; the wealthy inhabitants of the Man- 


cha, crowned with golden ears of corn; the 


ancient offspring of the Goths, caſed in iron; 


thoſe who wanton in the lazy current of 


Piſuerga; thoſe who feed their numerous 


flocks in the ample plains where the Guadia- 


na, fo celebrated for its hidden courſe, pur- 


ſues its wandering race; thoſe who ſhiver 


» - 3 1 . . 
An imitation of Homer's catalogue of ſhips, with 
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with extremity of cold, on the woody Pyre- 
nean hills, or on the hoary tops of the ſnowy 
Apennine. In a word, all that Europe in- 
cludes within its ſpacious bounds, half a world 
in an army. „ 

It is ſcarce to be imagined how many coun- 
tries he ran over, how many nations he enu— 
merated, diſtinguiſhing every one by what is 


peculiar to them, with an incredible vivacitx 


of mind, and that ſtill in the puffy {tile of his 


fabulous books. Sancho liſtened to all this 
romantic muſter-roll as mute as a fiſh, with 
amazement; all that he could do was now 
and then to turn his head on this ſide and the 
other ſide, to ſee if he could diſcern the 


knights and giants whom his maſter named, 


But at length, not being able to diſcover any; 


Why, cried he, you had as good tell me it 


ſnows; the devil of any knight, giant, or 
man can [I ſee, of all thoſe you talk of now; 
who knows but all this may be witchcraft and 


Don Quixote! doft thou not hear their Ror- 
ſes neigh, their trumpets ſound, and their 
drums beat?” Not I, quoth Sancho, I 


_ prick up my ears like a ſow in the beans, and 


yet I can hear nothing but the bleating of 
theep.” Sancho might juſtly ſay ſo indeed, 
tor by this time the two flocks were got very 
near them. Thy fear diſturbs thy ſenſes, 
ſaid Don Quixote, and hinders thee from 
hearing and ſeeing right: But it is no matter; 
withdraw to ſome place of ſafety, ſince thou 
art ſo terrified ; for I alone am ſufficient to 

give 
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into the plain. 
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give the victory to that ſide which I ſhall favour 
With that he couched 


ruſhed like a thunder-bolt from the hillock 
Sancho bawled after him as 
loud as he could : 
for Heaven's fake come back. What do you 
mean? As ſure as I am a ſinner, thoſe you 
are going to maul are nothing but poor harm- 
leſs fh: ep. Come back, I ſay. Woe be 
to him that begot me! Are you mad, Sir? 


There arc no giants, no knights, no cats, no 


aſparagus-gardens, no golden quarters, nor 
what do you call thems. Does the devil poſ- 
{:!5 you? You are leaping over the hedge 
before you Eun. ut t the ſtile. 


the wrong ſow by the ear. Oh that I was 


ever born to ſee this day!“ But Don Quixote, 


ſtill riding on, deaf and loſt to good advice, 
outroarcd his expoſtulating fquire. * Cou- 
rage, brave knights, cried he: March up, fall 
on all you who fight under the ſtandard of 
the valiant Pentapolin with the naked arm : 
Follow me, and you ſhall fee how eaſily I will 


revenge him on that infidel Alifanfaron of 


T aprobana ; and, fo ſaying, he charged the 
ſquadron of ſheep with that oallantry and re- 


ſolrion, that he pierced, broke, and put it 


to Right 3 in an inftant, charging through and 


throvgh, not without a great ſlaughter "of his 


mortal enemies, whom he laid at his feet, 
ground and wallowing in their 
blood. The ſhepherds ſceing their ſheep go 
to rack, called out to him; till, finding fair 
| meals 


« Hold, Sir, cried Sancho, 


'You are taking 
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means n r they unlooſed their ſlings, 
and began to ply him with ſtones as big as 
their fiſts. But the Champion, diſdaining ſuch 
a diſtant war, ſpite of their ſhowers of ſtones, 
ruſhed among the routed theep, trampling 
both the living and the {lain in a moſt terri- 
ble manner, impatient to meet the general of 
the enemy, and end the war at once. Where, 
where art thou, cried he, proud Alitanfaron ? 
Appear ! ſec here a ſingle knight who ſecks 
thee every where, to try now, hand to hand, 
the boaſted force of thy ſtrenuous arm, and 
deprive > thee of life, as a due puniſhment tor 


che unjut war which thou haſt audaciouſly 


waged with the valiane Pentapolin. Juſt as he 
had ſaid this, while the ſtones ; ew about his 
cars, one unluckily fell upon his {mall ribs, 
and, BY like to have buried two of the ſhort- 
Eft deep in the middle of His body, The Knight 
Nee hi hinfſ-1r Hain, or at leuſt de ſperatcly 
wounded ; and therefore, c. ling to mind his 
us balſ2 im, and pulling out his carthen 
1 clapped it to his mouth: Bur, before 
hc hid ſwallowed a ſfulicient- doſe, ſouſe 
comes another of thote bitter almonds that 
{poiled his draught, and hit him fo pat upon 
the jug, hand and-tecth, that it broke the 
firit, maimed the fecond, win {truck out 
35 or four of the laſt. Theſe two blows 
e ſo vio lent, that the boiſterous Knight 
5 Ning rom his horſe, lay upon the ground 
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which were no leſs than ſeven ſhcep, they 


made what haſte they could out of harm's. 


way, without looking any farther into the 
Maier 


All this while Sancho ſtood upon the hill, 


mortiſied upon the light of this mad adven- 


ture. There he ſtamped ſwore, and banned 
his maſter to the bottomleſs pit; he tore his 


beard for madneſs, and curſed the moment 
he firſt knew him : But ſeeing him at laſt 
knocked down, and ſettled, the ſhepherds. 


being ſcampercd, he thought he might ven- 


ture to come down; and found him in a very 
ill plight, though not altogether ſenſeleſs, 
Ah! maſter, quoth he, this comes of not 


taking my counſel, Did I not tell you it was 
a flock of ſheep, and no army ? Friend San- 
cho, replied Don Quixote, know it is an eaſy 
matter for necromancers to change the ſhapes 
of things as they pleaſe : Thus that malici- 
ous inchanter, who is my inveterate enemy, 
to deprive me of the glory which he ſaw me 
ready to acquire, while I was reaping a tull 
harveſt of laurels, transformed in a moment 
the routed ſquadrons into ſheep. If thou 


wilt not believe me, Sancho, yet do one thing 


for my fake: Do but take thy aſs, and fol- 


low thoſe ſuppoſed ſheep at a diſtance, and I 


dare engage thou ſhalt foon ſee them reſume 


their former ſhapes, and appear ſuch as I 


deſcribed them. But ſtay, do not go yet, 
for I want thy aſſiſtance: Draw near, and {ee 
how many cheeck-teeth and others I want ; 
for, by the dreadful pain in my jaws and 

gums, 
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gums, J fear there is a total dilapidation in 
my mouth. With that the Knight opened 
his mouth as wide as he could, while the 
{quire gaped to tell his grinders, with his ſnout 
almoſt in his chops; but juſt in that fatal 
moment the balſam that lay wambling and 
fretting in Don Quixote's ſtomach, came up 
with an unlucky hickup ; and, with the ſame 
iolence that the powder flies out of a gun, 


al that he had in his ſtomach diſcharged it- 
- {elf upon the beard, face, eyes, and mouth 


of the officious ſquire. Santa Maria, cried. 


poor Sancho, what will become of me ! my 
maſter is @ dead man! he is vomiting his 


very heart's blood! but he had hardly ſaid this, 


when the colour, ſmell, and taſte ſoon unde- 


ceived him; and finding it to be his maſter's 
loathſome drench, it cauſed ſuch a ſudden 
rumbling in his maw, that before he could 
turn his head he unladed the whole cargo of 
lis ſtomach full in his maſter's face, and put 
him in as delicate a pickle as he was himſelf, 
Sancho having thus paid him in his own coin, 
half blinded as he was, ran to his aſs, to take 
our ſomething to clean himſelf and his ma- 
ſter : But when he came to look for his 
wallet, and found it mifling, not remem- 
bering till then that he had unhappily left it 
in the inn, he was ready to run quite out of 
his wits, He ſtormed and ſtamped, and 
curicd him worſe than before, and reſolved 
with himſelf to let his maſter go to the De- 
vil, and even trudge home by himſelf, though 


he was {ure to loſe his wages, and his hopes 
VoL. I. R . 


| | | ? * | 
1 | h 6 
J 194 The LIFE and ACHIEVEMENTS of 
j ; of being governour of the promiſed iſland, Y h. 
it Thereupon Don Quixote got up with 01 
much ado, and clapping his left-hand before he 
lil; mouth, that the reſt of his looſe teeth might 
. not drop out, he laid his right-hand on Ro- 5 
1 zinante 's bridle ; (for ſuch was the good na- ſon 
bo ture of the creature. that he had not budged her 
1 a foot from his maſter) then it crept along to hel 
Þ ſquire Sancho, that ſtood dnn on his aſs's Mat! 
1 pannel, with his face in the hollow of both Ote 
5 his hands, in a doleful moody melancholy 77 ju: 
1 fit, Friend Sancho, ſaid he, ſeeing him thus e 
1 abandoned to ſorrow, learn of me, that one o ſe 
. man is no more than another, if he do no 15 ple 
U more than what another does. All theſe 4 tor 
i! ſtorms and hurricanes arc but arguments of +. lay 
lt b the approaching calm: Better ſucceſs will in 
5 {von follow cur paſt calamities : Good and 
. bad fortune have their viciſſitudes; and it is 
1 a maxim, that nothing violent can laſt long: 


. And therefore we may well promiſe ourſelves 
of | ; a- ſpe cdy change 131 Our for dune, ſince OUr ak- 


F {lictions have extended their re ien beyond the 
'F uſu ſtind: Beſides, thou ou? tit not to af- 
' et tay {cl ſo much for misfortunes, - of 
1 | which thou haſt no fhare, bur what friend- 
| i wp and hu: manity bid thee take. How, 


1 doch Sancho! have I no other ſhare in 
f them was not he that avas toſſed in the blan- 
ket this morning the Jon of my firher ? and 
Gi net the wallet, and al. that was in it, 
Alkich 14 have : loſt, belong to the fon of my 
„cher? How, afked Don Quixote, haſt thou 
arif thy Wallet I do net know . ſaid Sancho, 

: h whether 
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nd. 1 whether it is loſt or no, but I am ſure I can- 
vith not tell what is become of it. Nay, then re- 
Z plicd Don Quixote, I find we mult faſt to- 
8. day, Ay marry muſt we, quoth Sancho, 
© unleſs you take care to gather in theſe fields 
Z” ſome of thoſe roots and herds which I have 
heard you ſay you know, and which uſe to 
help fuch unlucky knights-errant as yourſcelf 
at a dead lift. For all that, cried Don Quix- 
ote, I would rather have at this time a good 
luncheon of bread, or a cake and two pilchards 
heads, than all the roots and ſimples in Di- 
oſcorides's herbal, and Doctor Laguna's tup- 
plement and commentary: I pray thee there- 
fore get upon thy aſs, good Sancho, and fol- 
low me once more; for God's Providence, 
that relieves every creature, will not fail us, 
= cſinecially Gnce we are about a work ſo much 
to his ſervice ; thou ſeeſt he even provides for 
the little flying infects in the air, the wormlings 
in the earth, and the ſpawnlings in the water; 
and, in his infinite mercy, he makes his fun 
thine on the righteous and on the unjuſt, 
and rains upon the good and the bad. Many 
„words will not fill a buſhel, quoth Sancho, in- 
a terrupting him; you would make a better 
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IW, , preacher than a knight-errant, or I am 
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= PHAUgueuly out, nignts-crrant, rephed Don 

an . Quixote, ought to know all things: There 


nd & have been ſuch in former ages, that have de- 
it, livered as ingenious and learned a ſermon or 


m) boration at the head of an army, as if they had 
ou W taken their degrees at the univerſity of Paris: 
NO, from which we may infer, that the lance 
a_ = Ea R 2 never 
2 0 | 
25 
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lj. never dulled the pen, nor the pen the lance. 
Well then, quoth Sancho, for once let it be 


as you would have it; let us even leave this 


: 
| 
_ unlucky place, and ſeek out a lodging ; where 
5 J pray God there may be neither blin! <Cts, | 
nor blanket-heavers, nor hob >goblins, nor in- 
a chanted Moors; for, before 1 will be ha: 
1 pered as I have "been, may J be curſed with {= 
f bell, book, and candle, if ! do not give the ob 
j trade to the Devil, Leave all things to Provi- ro 
| js \ dence, replied Don Quixote, and for once lead 1 be 
1 which way thou pleaſcit, for I leave it whol- Jo 
1 ly to thy diſcretion to provide us a lody- 7 DP. 
'F ing. But firſt, I pray thee, feel a little how fe 
1 many teeth I want ia my upper jaw on the ur 
ilignt ſide, for there I feel moſt pain. Wich that i th 
„ Sancho fecling with his finger in the Knight's eb 
11 mouth: Pray, Sir, quoth he, how many gr . = 
* ders did your worthipulc to have on that ſide 2 3 
i} Four, anſwered Don Quixote, befiides the eve- "_ 
1 tooth, all of them whole and ſound. Think well 8 0 
'F on what you ſay, cried Sancho: I fay four, 
1 replied Don Quixote, if there were not five; 3 
'S for I never in all my lite have had a tooth. ' 3 
1 | drawn or dropped out, or rotted by the I 
ö C worm, or looſened by rheum. Bleſs me, I. 
1 quoth Sancho! why, you have in this nether- 78 
jaw on this fide but two grinders and a ſtump; ou 
and in that part of your upper jaw, never a 1 
ſtump, and never a grinder: Alas all.) is le- 5 
velled there as findotch as the palm of one's | 
hand. Oh unfortunate Don Quixote! cried 4 


the Knight, I had rather have loit an arm, ſo 
it were not my ſword-arm; for a mouth 
without 
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without cheek-teeth is like a mill without a 


5 D * 
— 5A ESL r 
7 4 4 4 4.4858 2 4 
PTA n 6 s 4 * 
X G n 
* RES Meet of I r 
R : 0 1 N N N ee 


by mill-ſtone, Sancho; and cvery tooth in a 
” man's head is more valuable than a diamond. 


But we that profeſs this ſtrict order of 
knight-errantry, are all ſubject to theſe cala- 
mities; and therefore, ſince the loſs is irre- 
trievable, mount, wy truſty Sancho, and go 
thy own pace; I will follow thee, Sancho 
obeyed, and led the way, ſtill keeping the 
road they were in; which being very much 
beaten, promiſed to bring him ſooneſt to a 
lodging. Thus pacing along very ſoftly, for 
Don Quixote's gums and ribs would not fuf- 
fer him to go faſter ; Sancho, to divert his 
uneaſy thoughts, reſolved to talk to him all 
the while of one thing or other, as the next 
chapter will inform you. 


CHAP; . 
of the wiſe diſcourſe between Sancho and his 


maſter ; as alſo of the adventure of the dead 
corpſe, and other famous occurrences. 


OW, Sir, quoth Sancho, I cannot help 
thinking but that all the miſhaps that 
have befallen us of late, are a juſt judgment 
for the grievous ſin you have committed a- 


$ gainſt the order of knighthood, in not keep- 
ing the oath you ſwore, not to cat bread at 


board, nor to have a merry bout with the 

queen, and the Lord knows what more, un- 

ul you had won what do you call him the 
R 3 Moor's 
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Mov»r's helmet *, I think you named him, 
£i12y, anſwered Don Quit xOt2, thou Art 
mach in the right, Sancho; 2 to deal 
: cewoufiy with thee, I wholly forgot that: 
And now thou mayeſt certainly ature: thyſelf, 

au wert toſt ina blanket for not remem— 
bering to put me in mind of it. Howerer, 
J will take care to mak 
knignt-errantry has ways to conciliate all Go iS 
of matters. Why, quotu Zancho, did Jever 


iu ear to mind you of your vow: Ic is no- 
thing to the purpoſe, repli:d Don Quixote, 


whet 1 8 thou ſworeſt or no: Let it juffice 


that J think thou are not very clear from be- 


ing acceffary to the breach of my vow; and 


therefore to prevent the worſt, there will be 


no harm in providing for a remedy. Hark 
vou then, cried Sancho, be ſure you do not 
forget your atonement, as you did your oath, 
leſt tho confounded hobgoblins come and 
maul me, and mayhap you too, for being a 


ſtubbern inner. 


Inſenſibiy night overtook them before they 
could diſcover any lodging; and which was 
worſe, they were almo't hunger-ſtarved, all 
their proviion Shay in the wallet which S- 
cho had unluckily left behind; and, to com- 
plete their diſtreſs, there happened to them 

an adventure, or ſomething that really look- 
edi ke One, 


While cur | benighted. PRONE, Wome went on 


dolefully ia the d ark. the Knight very hun- 
gry, and the ſquire very {harp fer, what 
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out ſome {ymptoms of ſurprize, Preſently 
the one pulled to him his aſs's halter, the o- 
ther his horſe's bridle, and both made a ſtop. 
They ſoon perceived that the lights made di- 


rectly towards them, and the nearer they 


came the bigger they appeared. At the ter- 
rible wonder Sancho ſhook and ſhivered eve- 
ry joint, like one in a pally, and Don Quix- 
otc's hair ſtood up on end; however, heroi- 
cal'y ſhaking off the amazement which that 
ſight ſtamped upon his ſoul, Sancho, ſaid he, 
this muſt doubtleſs be a great and moſt perilous 
adventure, where I ſhall bave occation to ex- 
ert the whole ſtock of my courage and 
ſtrength. Woe's me, quoth Sancho, ſhould 
this happen to be another adventure of ghoſts, 
as I tear it 1s, where ſhall I find ribs to en- 


dure it? Come all the fiends in hell, cried 


Don Quixote, I will not ſuffer them to touch 
a hair of thy head. If they inſulted thee 
lately, know there was then between thee and 
me a wail, over which I could not climb; but 
now we are in the open field, where I ſhall 
have liberty to make uſe of my ſword, Ay, 
quoth Sancho, you may talk; but, ſhould 
they bewirch you as they did before, what the 
Devil would it avail us to be in the open field? 
Come, Sancho, replied Don Quixote, be of 

7 good 
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good cheer : The event will ſoon convince 


thee of the greatneſs of my valour. Pray 


Heaven it may, quoth Sancho ; I will do my 
beit. 
way, and gazing earneſtly at the lights, they 


ſoon diſcovered a great number of perſons 
At the dreadful fight, all poor 


all in white, 
Sancho's ſhuffling courage baſely deſerted 


him: His teeth began to chatter as if he had 
| been in an ague-fit, and as the objects drew 
nearer his chattering increaſed, And now 

they could plainly diſtinguith about twenty 
men on horſeback, all in white, with torches. 
in their hands, followed by a herſe covered 


over with black, and {ix men in deep mourn- 
ing, whoſe mules were alſo in black, down to 


their very heels. Thoſe in white moved ſlow- 
ly, murmuring from their lips ſomething in a 


low and lamentable tone. 


This diſmal ſpec- 


tacle, at ſuch a time of night, in the midſt of 
ſuch a vaſt ſolitude, was enough to have ſhip- 
wrecked the courage of a ſtouter ſquire than 


Sancho, and even of his maſter, had he been 
any other than Don Quixote : But as his i- 
magination ſtraight ſuggeſted to him, that this 
was one of thoſe adventures of which he had 
ſo often read in his books of chivalry, the 
herſe appeared to him to be a litter, where 
lay the body of ſome knight either ſlain 
or dangerouſly wounded, 


vailing arm : And fo, without any more ado, 
couching his lance, and ſeating himſelf firm 


in his ſaddle, he 0 himſelf! in the 21 
0 


With that they rode a little out of the 
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the revenge of 
whoſe mifortunes was reſerved for his pre- 
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BON QUIXOTE @& . MANCHA. 201 
of the road, where the company were to pats. 
As ſoon as they came near, Stand, cried he, to 
them in a hauchty tone, whoever you be, and 
tell me who you are, whence you come, hi- 
oy you go, and what you carry in that lit- 
ter? for there is all the reaſon in the world 
to believe, that you have either done or re- 
ceived a great deal of harm; and it is requi- 
ſite I tſhuuld be informed of the matter, in 
order either to puniſh yeu for the ill you 
have committed, or cle to revenge yo a of 


the wrong you have ſuflered. Sir, anſwered. 


one of the men in white, we are in haſte; 
the inn is a great way oft, and we cannot ſtay 
to aniwecr ſo many qusitlons; and with that, 


ſpurring his mule, he moved forwards. But 


Don 9 highly diffatisfied with the re- 
ply, laid Hold on the mule s bridle and ſtop- 
ped him: Stay, cried he, proud diſcourteous 
knight, mend your behaviour, and give me 
in! tancly an account of what I aſked of ye, 
or here I defy you all to mortal combat. 
Now the mule that was ſhy and ſtcittiſh, be- 


ing thus rude'y ſeized by the bridle, was pre- 


-ntly ſcared, and rifing up on her hinder 
es, threw her rider to the ground, Upon. 
this one of the footmen that beionged to the 


company gave Don Quixote ill language 3 


rhich ſo incenſed him, that being reſolved to 
ber evenged upon them all in a mighty rage he 


flew at the next he m* t, WHO happened to be 
one of the mourners, 72 he threw to the 


ground very mach hurt ; and then turning 
to the reſt, with a wonderful agility, he fell 
upon 
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upon them with ſuch fury, that he preſently put 
them all to flight, You would have thought 
Rozinante had wings at that time, ſo active 


and ſo ſierce he then approved himſelf, 


It was not indecd for men unarmed, and 
naturally fearful, to maintain the field againſt 
ſuch an enemy; no wonder then if the gentle- 
men in white were immediately diſperſed : 


Some ran one way, fore another, crofiing 


the plain with their lighted torches: You 


would now have taken them for a parcel of fro- 


lickſome maſqueraders, gamboling and ſcour- 
ing on a carnaval night, As for the mourn- 


ers, they, poor men, were ſo muffled up in 


their long cumberſome cloaks, that not being 


able- to make their party good, nor defend 
| themſelves, they were preſently routed, and 
ran away like the reſt, the rather, for that 


they thought it was no mortal creature, but 
the devil himſelf, that was come to fetch a- 


way the dead body which they were accom- 


panying to the grave . All the while San- 
cho was loſt in A ation and aſtoniſhiment, 
charmed with the ſight of his maſter's va- 


lour; and now concluded him to be the for- 


midable champion he boaſted himſelf, 


After this the knight, by the light of a 


torch that lay burning upon the ground, per- 
ceiving the man who was thrown by his mule 
lying near it, he rode up to him, and ſetting 
his lance to his throat: Yield, cried he, ana 
beg thy life, or thou dieſt. Alas, Sir, cried 


* The author ſeems here to have intended a ridicule cn 


tho! e funeral ſolemnttles. 
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DON OQUIXOTE U la MANCHA. 203 


the other, what need you aik me to yicld ? 


I am not able to ſtir, for one of my legs is 
broken; and 1 beſecch you, if you are a 
Chriſtian, do not kill me, I am a maſter of 
arts, and in holy orders; it would be a hei- 
nous facrilege to take away my life. What 


a devil br ought you hither then, if vou are 


a clergyman, cried Don Quixote? What elſe 


but my ill fortune, replied the ſupplicant. A 


worte hovers over thy head, cried Don Quix- 
ote, and threatens thee, if thou doeſt not 
aniwer this moment to every particular que- 


ſtion I aſk. I will, I will, Sir, rephed the 
other; and firſt I muſt beg your pardon 


for ſaying I was a maſter of arts, for I have 


yet but "taken my bachelor's degree. My 


name is Alonzo Lopez: I am of Alcoven- 


das, and came now from the town of Baca, 
wien eleven other clergymen, the ſame that 
now ran away with the torches. We were 
going to Segovia to bur y the corps of a gentle- 
man 'of that town, who died at Bacca, and 
lies NOW IN yonder herſe, And who kiltc:! 

him? aſked D: on Quixote. Heaven, with a 
peſt'lential fever, anſwcred the other. If it be 
ſo, aid Don Quixote, I am diſcharged of re- 
venging his death, Since Heaven did it, there 
is no more to be ſaid; had it been its plea- 
jure to have taken me off fo, T too muſt have 

fuhmitted, I would have vou informed, re- 
verend vir, that Jam a knight of La Man- 
cha, my name Don Quixote; - my employ- 
ment is to viſit all parts of the world in queſt 

of adventures, to right and relieve injured 
innocence, 


- 
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j | 2 . 3 11 K 5 1 yo 
Wi innocence, and punith oppreſion, Truly, Sir, 
16 replied the clergyman, 1 do not underitand 


bo you can call tHat to right and relieve 
10 men, when you break their legs: : You have 
410 made that crooked which was right and 
+3 ſtraight before; and Heaven knows whether 
It can ever be ſet right as long as I live, In- 
ſtead of relieving the injured, I fear you have 
injurcd me paſt relief; and while you ſcek 
adventures, you have made me meet with a 
very great miſadventure “. All things, re- 
plicd Don Qui xote, are not bleſſed alike with 
a profpcrous event, good Mr Bachelor: 
You ſhould hve taken care not to have thus 
gone a procefiioning in theſe deſolate plains, 


at this ſuſpicious time of night, with your 
. white ſurplices, burning torches, and fable 
Wa weeds, like ghoſts and goblins, that went a- 
bout to ſcare people out of their wits: For! 


could not omit doing the duty of my profct- 

1 lion, nor would I have forborn Attacking 

vou, tho' you had really been all Luciter's in- 

it fernal crew for ſuch I took you to be, and 

1 till this moment could have no better opinion 
| 


of you, Well Sir, ſaid the Bachelor, ſince 
1 my bad fortune has ſo ordered it, I muſt de- 
0 "Go you, as you are a knight-crrant, who 
1 have made mine ſo ill an errand, to help me 


* The author's making the bachelor qui! le ſo moch, un- 
der fuch improper circumſtances, was properly defign ed as a 
r.dicule upon the younger fudents of the univerſities, who 
F#: are ſo apt to rin into an affectation that way, and to miſtake 
Bk it for wit; as al o upon the drama'ic writers, Who frequently 
EF: make their herecs, in their greateſt diſtreſſes, guilty of the 
like abfſurdit-; | 


10 
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to get from under my mule, for it lies ſo 
heavy upon me, that I cannot get my foot 
out of the ſtirrup. Why did not you ac- 
quaint me ſooner with your grievances, cried 
Don Quixote? I might have talked on til! 
to-morrow morning and never have thonght 


on it. With that he called Sancho, who 


made no great hafte, for he was much better 
employed in rifling a load of choice provi- 
ſons, which the holy men carried along with 
them on a ſumpter-mule. He had ſpread his 
coat on the ground, and having laid on it as 
much food as it would hold, he wrapped it 
up like a bag, and laid the booty on his als ; 
and then away he ran to his maſter, and help- 
ed him to ſet the Bachelor upon his mule : 
After which he gave him his torch; and Don 


Quixote bade him follow his company, and 


excuſe him for his miſtake, though, all things 
conſidered, he could not avoid doing what he 
had done. And, Sir, quoth Sancho, if the 
gentlemen would know who it was that fo 
well threſhed their jackets, you may tell them 
it was the famous Don Quixote de la Man- 
cha, otherwile called the Knight of the Woc- 
ful Figure. N 
When the Bachelor was gone, Don Quix 
ote aſked Sancho why he called him the Knight 
of the Woetul Figure? I will tell you why, 
quoth Sancho; I have been ſtaring upon you 
this pretty while by the light of that unlucky 
prieſt's torch, and may I never ſtir if ever I 
ſet eyes on a more diſmal figure in my born- 
days; and I cannot tell what ſhould be the 
Yor. L-- | 8 cauſe 
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cauſe of it, unleſs your being tired after this 
fray, or the want of your worſhip's teeth. 
"Char is not the reaſon, cried Don uixote; 
no, Sancho, I rather conjecture, that the ſage 
who is commillioned by fate to regiſter my 
achievements, thought it convenient I ſhould 


aſſume a new appellation, as all the knights : 


of yore: For one was called the knight of the 


Burning Sword, another of the Unicorn, a 
' third of the Phoenix, a fourth the Knight of 


the Damſck, another of the Griffin, and an- 
other the Knight of Death; by which by- 
names and diſtinctions they were known all 
over the globe. Therefore, doubtleſs, that 
learned ſage, my hiſtorian, has inſpired thee 
with the thought of giving me that addition- 
al appellation of the Knight of the Woeful Fi- 
gure: And accordingly I aſſume the name, 

and intend henceforwards to be diſtinguiſhed 
by that denomination. And, that it may ſeem 


the more proper, I will with the firſt oppor- 


tunity have a moſt woeful face painted on my 
ſhicll. On my word, quoth Sancho, you may 


even ſave the money, and inſtead of having a 


woeful face painted, you nced no more but 
only thew your own. I am but in jeſt, as a 


body may ſay, but what with the want of your 


teeth, and what with hunger, you look ſo 
queerly and ſo woefully, that no painter can 
draw you a figure ſo fit for your purpoſe as 
your worihip's. This merry conceit of San- 


cho extorted a ſmile from his maſter's au- 

tere countenance 2 However, he perſiſted i in 
bis reſolution about the name and the pic- 
ture; 
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ture; and after a pauſe, a ſudden thought 
diſturbing his conſcience, Sancho, cried he, 
I am afraid of being excommunicated for ha- 
viag laid violent hands upon a man in holy 


orders, Fuxta illud: ftquis fſuadente diabo- 


bo, &c *. But yet, now I think beiter of it, 


E never touched him with my hands, but on- 
ly with my tance; betides, I did not in the 
leaſt fuſpect I had to do with prieſts, Won: 
I honour and revere as every good Catholic 
and faithful Chriſtian onght to do, but rather 
took them to be evil ſpirits, Well, ter the worſt 
come to the worſt, I remember what befel the 
Cid Ruy-Dias, when he broke io pieces the 
chair of a king's ambaſſador in the Pope's 
preſence, for which he was excommunicat- 
ed; which did not hinder the worthy Ro- 
derigo de Vivar from behaving himſelf that 
day like a valorous knight, and a man of ho- 
nour. 1 | 

This fait, Don Quixote was for viſiting the 
herſe, to'ſee if what was in it were only dead 
bones: But Sancho would not let him: Sir, 
quoth he, you are come of now with a whole 


Fein, and much better than you have done 


hitherto. Who knows but theſe fame tel- 
lows that are now fcampered off, may chance 
to bethink themſelves what a ſhame it is for 
them to have juffzred themfelves to be thus 
routed by a ſingle man, and ſo come back, 
and fall upon 'us all at once; then we ſhall 
have work enough upon our hands, The 
als is in good caſe; there is a hill not far off, 
Canon. 72. Diſtinct. 134. 1 
2 and 
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and our bellies cry Cup- board. Come, let us 
even keep out of harm's way, and not let the 


tough fland to catch a mouſe, as the ſaying is; 
to the grave with the dead, and the living 70 


the bread, With that he put on a dog-trot 
wi ch his aſs, and his maſter, bethinking him- 
elf chat he was in the right, put on after 


| 1155 without replying. 


Aſter they had rid a little way, they came 
to a valley that lay ſculking between two hills; 
there they alighted, and Sancho having o. 


pened his coat and ſpread it on the graſs, 
with the proviſion which he had bundled up ir 


it, our two adventurers fell to; and their ſto- 
machs being tharpened with the ſauce of 


hunger, they eat their breakfaſt, dinner, af- 


ternoon's luncheon, and ſupper, all at the 
ſame time, feaſting themſelves with variety of 
cold meats, which you may be ſure were the 


belt that could be got, the prieits, who had 


brought it for their own eating, being like 


the ret of their coat, none of the worſt 


liewards for their bellies, and knowing how 
to make much of themſelves. 
But now they began to grow ſenſible of à 


very great misfortune, and ſuch a misfortune 
as was bemoaned by poor Sancho, as one of 


the ſaddeſt that ever could befal him ; for 


they found they had not one drop of wine 


or water to wath down their meat and quench 
their thirſt, which now ſcorched and choak- 
ed them worſe than hunger had pinched them 
before. However, Sancho conſidering they 
were in a plac2 wher: the graſs was freſh and 

green, 
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green, ſaid to his maſter what you hall find 1 in 
the following W 


C HA E. VI. 


Of a wonderful adventure achieved by the va- 
lrous Don Quixote de la Mancha; the like 
never compaſſed with leſs danger by any of 


the moſt famous knights in the world, 


1 graſs is ſo freſh (quoth Sancho, 


half choaked with thirſt) that I dare 
lay my life we ſhall light of ſome ſpring or 
ſtream hereabouts; therefore, Sir, let us 


look, I beſeech you, that we may quench this 


confounded thirſt that plagues our throats 
ten times worſe than hunger did our guts. 
Thereupon Don Quixote, leading ; Rozinante 
by: the bridle, and Sancho his aſs by the hal- 
„after he had laid. up the reverſion of their 
W they went fecling about, only guided 
by their gueſs; for it was ſo dark they ſcarce 
could fee their hands, They had not gone 
above two hundred paces before they heard 


a noiſe of a great water-fall; which was to 


them the moſt welcome ſound in the world : 

But then, liſtening with great attention to 
know on which fide the grateful murmur 
came, they on a ſudden heard another kind of 
noiſe that ſtrangely allayed the pleaſure of 
the firſt, eſpecially in Sancho, who was na- 


turally fearful, and puſilanimcus. They 


heard a terrible din of obſtreperous blows, 
itruck regularly, and a more dreadful rat- 
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tling of chains and irons, which, together 


with the roaring of the waters, might have 
filled any other heart but Don Quixote's with 
tercor and amazement, Add to this the hor- 
rors of a dark night and ſolitude, in an un- 


known place, the loud ruſtling of the leaves 


of ſome lofty trees under which fortune 


brought them at the ſame unlucky moment, 
the whiſtling of the wind, which concurred 
with the other diſmaying ſounds; the fall of 


the waters, the thundering thumps and the 


clinking of chains aforeſaid. The worſt too 
was, that the blows. were redoubled with- 


out ceaſing, the wind blowed on, and day- 
light was far diſtant, But then it was, Don 
Quixote, ſecured by his intrepidity (his inſe- 
parable companion) mounted his Rozinante, 
braced his ſhield, brandiſhed his lance, and 
ſhewed a ſoul unknowing fear, and ſuperior 


to danger and fortune. Know, Sancho, cried 
he, I was born in this iron age, to reſtore 


the age of gold, or the golden age, as ſome 
chuſe to call it. Jam the man for whom 


fate has reſerved the moſt dangerous and for- 


midable attempts, the moſt ſtupendous and 
glorious adventures, and the moſt valorous 
feats Of arms. I am the man who muſt re- 
vive the order of the round- table, the twelve 


peers of France, and the nine worthies, and 


efface the memory of your Platirs, your Ta- 


blantes, your Olivantes, and your Tirantes, 
Now muſt your Knights of the Son, your Be- 
lianiſes, and all the numerous throng of fa- 


mous kerocs, and knights-crrant of former 


„„ wid 


ages, 


DON, QUIXOTE de la MANCHA. 211 
r ages, ſee the glory of all their moſt dazzling 
e actions eclipſed and darkened by more illu- 
h XX ſtrious exploits. Do but obſerve, O thou 
- my faithful ſquire, what a multifarious aſ- 
1- 2X ſemblage of terrors ſurrounds us! A horrid 
S MF darknets, a doleful ſolitude, a confuſed ruſt- 
ie ling of leaves, a diſmal rattling of chains, a 
== howling of the winds, an aſtoniſhing noiſe of 
cataracts, that ſeem to fall with a boiſterous 
rapidity from the ſteep mountains of the moon, 
a terrible ſound of redoubled blows, {till 
wounding our ears like furious thunder-claps, 
and a dead and univerfal filence of thoſe 
things that might buoy up the ſinking courage 
of frail mortality. In this extremity of dan- 
- ger, Mars himſelf might tremble with the 
„ atffright: Yet], in the midſt of all theſe un- 
d 23 utterable alarms, ſtill remain undaunted and 
unſhaken. : Theſe are but incentives to my 
d  - valour, and but animate my heart the more; 
e it grows too big and mighty for my breaſt, 
e and leaps at the approach of this threatening 
| adventure, as formidable as, it is like to prove. 
Come, girt Rozinante ſtraighter, and then 
Providence protect thee : :'Thou mayeſt ſtay 
for me here; but if I do not return in three 
days, go back to our village; and from 
. thence, for my ſake, to Toboſo, where thou 
ſhalt fay to my incomparable lady Dulcinea, 
that her faithful knight fell a ſacrifice to love 
and honour, while he attempted things that 
might have made him worthy to be called her 
-.adorer.” | | | 
When Sancho heard his. maſter talk thus, 
he 


& 
* A IRE 
r e 
5 3 5 * 
e 


BS | 
* 


hat 
x 


CO TED 

% - L LF l 

5 . 8 3 

n N . 7 TY 22 
VVV * 23 


: Pu n, 25 
„ CTY i SS 
oy . "= N r 
FFC 
r ASSL 8 
— __ oF x 3 E 
C 


3 
8 


— 


_—_— — — os os; 2 
> WS a woot” v Foy 


_ $2 s — , x 
* 0 — = - — — 
77 won oO ar OY AS 


TG" 


1 
7 
"of 


— 


212 The LIFE and ACHIEVEMENTS 9 


he fell a weeping in the moſt pitiful manner 


in the world. © Pray, Sir, cried he, why will 
you thus run yourſelf into miſchief? Why 
nezd you go about this ructul mifventure ? 
it is main dark, and there is never a living 
ſoul ſees us; we have nothing to do but to 


ſheer off, and get out of harm's way, though 


we were not to drink a drop theſe three days, 
Who 1s there to take notice of our flinch- 


Ing? I have heard our parſon, whom you 


very well know, ſay in his pulpit, that he 
who ſeeks danger, periſbes therein: And 
therefore we ſhould not tempt Heaven by go- 
ing about a thing that we cannot compaſs 
but by a miracle, Is it not enough, think 
you, that it has preſerved you. from being 
toſſed in a blanket, as I was, and made you 
come off fate and found from among ſo ma 
goblins that went with the dead man ? 
Ib all this will not work upon that hard heart 
of yours, do but think of me, and reſt your- 
ſelt aſſured, that when once you have left 
your poor Sancho, he will be ready to give 
up the ghoſt for very fear, to the next that 


will come for it: I left my houſe and home, 


my wife, children, and all to follow you, hop- 
ing to be the better for it, and not the 


worſe ; but as covetouſneſs breaks the ſack, 


fo has it broke me and my hopes ; for while 
I thought myſelf cockſure of that unlucky 


and accurſed iſland, which you ſo often pro- 


miſed me, in lieu thereof you drop me here 
in a ſtrange place, Dear maſter, do not be fo 
hard-hearted ; and if you won't be perſuaded 

5 not 
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not to meddle with this ungracious adven- 
ture, do but put it off till day-break, to which, 
according to the little ſKkill I learned when a 


1 


ſhepherd, it cannot be above three hours; 
for the muzzle of the leſſer bear is juſt o- 
ver our heads, and makes midnight, in the 
line of the left arm.“ How can you ſee 
the muzzle of the bear, aſked Don Quixote? 


there is not a ſtar to be ſeen in the ſky. That 
is true, quoth Sancho; but fear is ſharp- 
XX fichted, and can ſee things under ground, 
| 20d much more in the ſkies, Let day come, 
or not come, it is all one to me, cried the 


champion ; it ſhall never be recorded of Don 

uixote, that either tears or intreaties could 
make him neglect the duty of a knight. Then, 
Sancho, ſay no more; for Heaven, that has 
inſpired me with a refolution of attempting 
this dreadful adventure, will certainly take 
care of me and thee : Come quickly, gird my 
ſtecd, and ſtay here for me; for you will 


# {hortly hear of me again, either alive or 


dead, | 

Sancho, finding his maſter obſtinate, and 
neither to be moved with tears nor good ad- 
vice, reſolved to try a trick of policy to 
keep him there till day-light: And ac- 
cordingly, when he pretended to faſten the 
girths, he flily tied Rozinante's hinder legs 
with his aſs's halter, without being ſo much 
as fuſpected: So that when Don Quixote 
thought to have moved forwards, he found 
his horſe would not go a ſtep without leap- 


ing, though he ſpurred him on ſmartly, San- 


cho 
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cho, percciving his plot took, look you, * Sir, 
quoth he, Heaven is on my ſide, and won't let 
Rozinante budge a foot forwards ; and now, 
if you will {till be ſpurring him, I dare pawn 

my life it will be but ſtriving againſt the 
ſtream; or, as the ſaying is, but kicking a- 
gainſt the pricks,” Don Quixote fretted and 
chaffed, and raved, and was in a deſperate 
fury, to find his horſe ſo ſtubborn ; but, at 
laſt, obſerving that the more he ſpurred and 


galled his ſides, the more reſty he proved, and 


he, though unwillingly, reſolved to have pa- 
tience till it was light. Well, ſaid he, ſince 


| Rozinante will not leave this place, I ruſt 
tarry in it till the dawn, though its ſlowneſs 


will coſt me ſome ſighs. You ſhall not need 


to ſigh nor be melancholy, quoth Sancho, 


for 1 will undertake to tell you ſtories, till it 


de day, unleſs your worſhip had rather get 
off your horſe, and take a nap upon the 


green graſs, as knights-errant are wont, that 


you may be the freſher, and the better able 
in the morning to go through that mon- 
ſtrous adventure that waits for you. What 
doſt thou mean by this alighting and fleep- 
ing, replied Don Quixote ? Thinkeſt thou I 
am one of thole carpet-knights that abandon 
themſelves to fleep and lazy eaſe, when dan- 
ger 18 at hand ? no, ſleep thou, thou art born 
to ſleep; or do what thou wilt, As for ny" 
ſelf I know what I have to do. Good, 8 Sir, 
quoth Sancho, de not put yourſelf into a 
paſſion, I meant no ſuch thing, not I; ſaying 
this, he clapped one of his hands upon the 
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pummel of Rozinante's ſaddle, and the other 
upon the crupper, and thus he ſtood em- 
X bracing his maſter's left thigh, not daring to 
& budge an inch, for fear of the blows that 
dinned continually in his ears. Don Quix- 
*Z ote then thought tit to claim his promiſe, and 
deſired him to tell ſome of his {tories to help 
to paſs away the time. Sir, quoth Sancho, 
I am wofully frighted, and have no heart to 
tell ſtories; however, I will do my beſt; and 
*Z now I think on it, there is one come into my 
XZ head, which, if I can but hit on it right, 
and nothing happen to put me out, is the 
ſs beſt ſtory you ever heard in your life; there- 
ed fore liſten, for I am going to begin. © In the 
o, 3 days of yore, when it was as it was, good be- 


3 
0 

A RN a 
* 


it > tide us all, and evil to him that evil ſeeks. 
ret And here, Sir, you are to take notice that 
he they of old did not begin their tales in an 
at ordinary way; for it was a ſaying of a wiſe 
le man whom they called Cato, the Roman 
n- Tonſor *, that ſaid, © Evil to him that evil 
lat ſeeks,” which is as pat for your purpoſe as a 


ring for the finger, that you may neither 
3 mcddle nor make, nor ſcck evil and miſchief 
for the worſe, but rather get out of harm's 


on | 
- way ; for no body forces us to run into the 
_ mouth of all the devils in hell that wait for 


us yonder,” Go on with thy ſtory, Sancho, 
ir, cried Don Quixote, and leave the reſt to my 
a diſcretion. I fay then, quoth Sancho, that 
ns nn 2 country-town in Eſtremadura, there li- 
he ved a certain ſhepherd, goatherd I ſhould 
el A = * 4 miſtake for C.to the Roman Cenſor. 3 
3 have 


"x 


ar BS ERS 


Xx 


— 
72 
FS 


— 
— 
I 
F n 
e 


* 


— * wa, by — — — of _ — a 
—— — 2 8 * 
— — — 12 

pars "wv — — — < ow 7 + — 


© > 
[4 
a» 


— 
— 


— 
DIE — 
_— © » =%> 2 (PIES 


— 


Zier 


—— 
5 
— — — 2 : 
_ = — - A 4 pms 
= — 3 > vs 
FE 


216 The LIFE and ACHIEVEMENTS of 


have ſaid ; which goatherd, as the ſtory has 
it, was called Lope Ruiz; and this Lope 
Ruiz was in love with a ſhepherdeſs, whoſe 
name was Toralva, the which ſhepherdeſs, 
whoſe name was T oralva, was the daughter 1 
of a wealthy grazier, and this wealthy gra- 
If thou goeſt on at this rate, cried 
Don Qulxote, and makeſt ſo many needleſs 
repetitions, thou wilt not have told thy ſtory 
theſe two days. Praythee tell it conciſely, and 
like a man of ſenſe, or let it alone. I tell it 
you, quoth Sancho, as all ſtories are told in 
our country, and I cannot for the blood of 
me tell it any other way, nor is it fit I ſhould 8 
alter the cuſtom.” Why then tell it how thou 
wilt, replied Don Quixote, ſince my ill-for- 
tune forces me to ſtay and hear thee. * Well 


then, dear Sir, quoth Sancho, as I was ſay- 


ing, this ſame ſhepherd, goatherd I ſhould 1 
have ſaid, was woundily in love with that 
ſame ſhepherdeſs Toralva, who was a well- | 


truſſed, round, crummy, ſtrapping wench, coy 
and froppiſh, and ſomewhat like a man, for 


ſhe had a kind of beard on her upper lip; F 


methinks I ſee her now ſtanding before me.” 
Then I ſuppoſe thou kneweſt. her, ſaid Don 


Quixote. Not I, anſwered Sancho, I never 


ſet eyes on her in my life; but he that told 
me the ſtory ſaid this was ſo true, that I 
might vouch it for a real truth, and even 
{wear I had ſeen it all myſelf, Well 
but, as you know, days go and come, and 
time and ſtraw make medlers ripe; ſo it 
happened, that, after ſeveral days coming and 


going 
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going „the devil, who ſeldom lies dead in a 


inch, but will have a finger in every pye, 


ſo brought it about, that the ſhepherd fell 
out with his ſweetheart, inſomuch that the 


love he bore her turned into dudgeon and 


i11-will ; and the cauſe was, by report of ſome 
miſchievous tale-carricrs that bore no good 
will to either party, for that the ſhepherd 
thought her no better than ſhe ſhould be, a 
little looſe in the hilts, and free of her hips *. 
Thereupon, being grievous in the dumps a- 


bout it, and now bitterly hating her, he even 


reſolved to leave that county to get out of 
her fight : For now, as every dog has his 
day, the wench perceiving he came no longer 
a ſuitoring to her, but rather toſſed his noſe 
at her, and ſhunned her, the began to love 


him, and doat upon him like any thing.” 
"That is the nature of women, cried Don 


Quixote, not to love when we love them, and 
to love when we love them not. But go on — 
„The ſhepherd then gave her the ſlip, conti- 
nued Sancho, and driving his goats before 

him, went trudging through Eſtremadura, in 
his way to Portugal. But Toralva, having a 
Jong noſe, ſoon ſmelt his deſign; and then 
what does ſhe do, think ye, but comes after 
him bare-foot and bare-legged,with a pilgrim's 


ſtaff in her hand, and a wallet at her back, 


* In the original i it runs, ** She gave him a certain quan- 


tity of little jea'ouſtes, above meaſure, and within the pro- 


hibited degrees: "5a Alluding to certain meaſures not to be ex- 
ceeded (in Spain) on pain of forſcicure and corporal puniſh- 
ment, as {words above ſuch a ſtanlard, &c, 


Vor. I. 8 whercis: 
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wherein they ſay ſhe carried a piece of look- 
mg-glaſs, half a comb, a broken pot with 
paint, and I do not know what other trink- 
ums-trankums, to prink herſelf up. But let 
her carry what ſhe would, it is no bread and 
butter of mine; the ſhort and the long 1s, 


that they ſay the ſhepherd with his goats got 


at laſt to the river Guadiana, which happen- 
cd to be overflowed at that time, and, what is 
worſe than ill luck, there was neither boat 


nor bark to ferry him over; which vexed 


him the more, becauſe he perceived To- 
ralva at his heels, and he feared to be 
teazed and pleagued with her weeping and 
wailing, At laſt he ſpied a fiſherman, in a 


little boat, but ſo little it was, that it would 


carry but one man and one goat at a time. 
Well, for all that he called to the fiſherman, 


and agreed with him to carry him and his 


three hundred goats, over the water. The 
bargain being ſtruck, the fiſherman came 
with his boat, and carried over one goat; 
then he rowed back and fetched another 

oat, and after that another goat, Pray Sir, 


quoth Sancho, be ſure you keep a good ac- 


count how many goats the fiſherman ferries 
over; for if you happen to miſs one, my tale 
is at an end, and the devil a word I have more 
to ſay. W ell then, wherabouts was I !—Hol 
] have it. Now the landing- place on 
the othcr fide was very muddy and flippery, 
which made the fiſherman be a long while 
in going and coming; yet for all that, he took 


heart of grace, and made {kift to carry over 
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75 * 
one goat, then another, and then another.“ 


„Come, ſaid Don Quixote, we will ſuppoſe 
he has landed them all on the other ſide of 


the river; for, as thou goeft on one by one, 


we ſhall not have done theſe twelve months.” 
% Pray, let me go on in my own way, quoth 
Sancho. How many goats are got over al- 
ready? * Nay, how the devil can I tell, 
replied Don Quixote!“ There it is! quoth 


Sancho: Did not I bid you keep count? On 
my word the tale is at an end, and now you 
may go whiſtle for the reſt,” * Ridiculous, 
cried Don Quixote : Pray thee is there no 
going on with the ſtory unleſs I know ex- 
actly how many goats are watted over?“ ** No 
Mary is there not, quoth Sancho, for as ſoon 
as you anſwered, that you could not tell, the 


reſt of the ſtory quite and clean ſlipped out 
of my head; and, in truth, it is a thouſand 
pities, for it was a ſpecial one.“ * 50 then, 
cricd Don Quixote, the ſtory is ended.“ Ah 

Harry is it, quoth Sancho; it is no more to 


be fetched to life than my dead mother.“ 


Upon my honour, cried Don Quixote, a 


* : * : [ gy ' 
moſt extraordinary ſtory, and told and con- 
= Gude in as extraordinary a manner! It is a 


nonſuch I aſſure ye; though truly I expected 
no leis from a man of ſuch uncommon parts. 


Alis! poor Sancho, I am afraid this Creadful | 
nolſe has turnedihy brain.” That may well 


be, quoth Sancho; but, as for my ftory, I 
am ſure there is nothing more to be ſaid, for 
where you loſe the account of the goats, 
there it ends,” Let it be fo, replied Don 


5 | Quixote, 


P 


220 The LIFE and ACHIEVEMENTS 
; uixote; ; but now let us try whether Rozi- 8 
a nante be in humour to march.” With that he Rt {i 
1 gave Rozinante two ſpurs, and the high-met- hi 
: led jade anſwered with one bound, and then 
| food ſtock- ſtill, not having the command of as 
his hind legs. TS 
Much about this time, whether it was the . 
coolneſs of the night, or that Sancho had 
| — —caten ſome looſening food at ſupper, or, which Gr 
ſeems more probable, that nature, by a re 
gular impulſe, gave him notice of her deſire eg 
to perform a certain function that follows the # 5 
third concoction; it ſeems, honeſt Sancho RX 
found himſelf urged to do that which nobo = 
dy could do for him: But ſuch were his fears ; 
that he durſt not for his life ſtir the breadth 
of a ſtraw from his maſter ; yet, to think of 
bearing the intolerable load "that preſſed him 
ſo, was to him as great an impoffibility. In 
this perplexing exigency, (with leave be it 
ſpoken) he could find no other expedient 
but to take his right hand from the crupper 
of the ſaddle, and ſoftly untying his breeches, 
jet them drop down to his heels; having 
done th's, he as filently took up his ſhirt, and 
expoſed his poſteriors, which were none of 
the leaſt, to the open air: But the main point 
was how to eaſe himſelf of this terrible burden 
without making a noiſe; to which purpoſe he 
clutched his teeth cloſe, {crewed up his face, 
ihrunk up his ſhoulders, and held in his 
breath as much as poſſible : Yet ſee what 
misfortunes attend the beſt projected under- 
takings! When he had almoſt compaiſtd his 
deſign, 
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defign, he could not hinder an obſtreperous 
ſound, very different from thoſe that cauſed 
his fear, from unluckily burſting out, Hark ! 
cried Don Quixote, who heard it, what noits 
is that, Sancho ? Some new adventures I will 
warrant you, quoth Sancho, for ill-luck, you 


know, ſeldom comes alone. Having paſted off 


the thing thus, he even ventured the other 
ſtrain, and did it fo cleverly, that without the 
leaſt rumour or noiſe, his butincis was done 
effoctually, to the unſpeakable eaſe of his 
body and mind, = Es | 

But Don Quixote having the ſenſe of line!- 
ling as perfect as that of hearing, and San- 


cho ſtanding ſo very near, or rather tack<d 


to him, certain fumes, that afcended perpen- 
dicularly, began to regale his noitrils with a 
imell not fo grateful as amber, No ſooner 
the unwelcome ſteams diſturbed him, but, 
having recourſe to the common remedy, he 
itopped his noſe, and then, with a inuiiling. 
voice, Sancho, ſaid he, thou are certainly in 
great bodily fear, So I am, quoth Sancho; 
but what makes your worfhip perceive it now 


more than you did before? Becauſe, reph:d 


Don Quixote, thou ſmelleſt now more unſa- 
vourily than thou didit before. Ho ! that 
may be, quoth Sancho; but whoſe fault is 
that? you may even thank yourſelf for it. 
Why do you lead me a wild-gooſe chace, and 
bring me at ſuch unſeaſonable hours to ſuch 
dangerous places? you know I am not uſed 
to it, Pray thee, ſaid Don Quixote, (till hold- 
ing his noſe, get thee three or four ſteps from 
13 me; 
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me; and for the future take more care, and 
or your diſtance; for I find, my familiari- 
ty with thee has br ed contempt, I warrant, 


quoth Sancho, you think I have been doing 


ſomething I ſhould not have done. Come, 
ſay no more, cried Don Quixote, the more 


you ſtir, the worſe it will be, | 


This our ſuch as it was, ſerved © Ae 


to paſs away the night; and now Sancho, 


ſecing the morning ariſe, thought it time to 
untic Rozinante's feet. and do up his breeches ; 
and he did both with ſo much caution tha 

his maſter ſuſpected nothing. As for Rozi- 
nante, he no ſooner felt himſelf at liberty. 
But he feemed to expreſs his joy by pawing 


the ground; for, with his leave be it ſpoken, 
he was a ſtranger to curvetting and prancing, 
Pon Quixote alſo took it as a good omen, 
that his ſteed was now ready to move, and 


believed it was a ſignal given him by kind for- 
tune, to animate him to give birth to the ap- 
proaching adventure, 

Now had Aurora diſplayed her FO man- 
tle over the bluſhing ſkies, and dark night 
withdrawn her ſable veil; all objects ſtood 
confeſſed to human eyes, and Don Quixote 
could now pcrceive he was under ſome tall 

cheſnut trees, whoſe thick ſpreading boughs 


diffuſed an awful gloom around the place, 


but he could not yet diſcover whence pro- 
ceeded the diſmal found of thoſe inceſſant 
ſtrokes. Therefore, being reſolved to find it 
out, once more he took his leave of Sancho, 


with the ſame injunctions as before ; adding 
| | withal, 


IS 
LITER 
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# withal, that he ſhould not trouble himſelf a- 


bout the recompence of his ſervices, for he 


| had taken care of that in his will, which he 


had providently made before he left home; 
but, if he came off victorious from this ad- 
venture, he might moſt certainly expect to be 
gratified with the promiſed iſland, Sancho 
could not forbear blubbering again, to hear 
theſe tender expreſſions of his maſter, and 
reſolved not to leave him till he had finiſhed 
this enterprize. And from that deep concern, 
and this nobler reſolution to attend him, the 
author of this hiſtory infers, that the ſquire 
was ſomething of a gentleman by deſcent, or 
at leaſt the ofispring of the old Chriſtians *, 
Nor did his good-nature fail to move his ma- 
ſter more than he was willing to ſhew, at a 


dâwͤ time when it behoved him to ſhake off all 


ſofter thoughts; for now he rode towards 
the place whence the noiſe of the blows and 
the water ſeemed to come, while Sancho 
trudged after him, leading by the halter the 
inſeparable companion of his good and bad 
fortune. | 

After they had gone a pretty way under 
a pleaſant covert of cheſnut-trees, they came 
into a meadow adjoining to certain rocks, 


from whoſe top there was a great fall of wa- 


ters. At the foot of thoſe rocks they diſco- 
vered certain old ill-contrived buildings, that 
rather looked like ruins than inhabited 


In contradiſtinction to the Jewiſh or Mooriſh families, 
of Which there were many in Spain, 


houſes; 


lations. 


waoat nc dr cad: 
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houſes ; and they perceived that the terrifying 


noiſe of the blow s, which yet continued, fled 


out of that place, When they came nearer, 
even patient Rozinante himiclt ſtarted at the 
dreadful ſound ; bur, being heartened and pa- 
cified by his maſter, he was at laſt prevailed 
with to draw nearer and nearer with wary 
ſteps ; the Knight recommending himſelf all 
the way moſt devoutly to his Dulcinea, and 
now and then allo to Heaven in thort ejacu- 
As for Sancho, he ſtuck cloſe to 
his maſter, peeping all the while through 
Rozinante's legs, to fee if he could perceive 
Id to find out. 
farther, at the doubling of the point of a 
rock, they plainly diſcovered (kind reader, 
do not take it amiſs) fix huge fulling-mill 


hammers, which, interchangeably thumping 


O 
ſeveral pieces of cloth, made the terrible 


noiſe that cauſed all Don Quixote's anxieties 
and Sancho's tribulation that night. 

Don Quixote was ſtruck dumb at this un- 
expected tight, and was ready to drop from 


his horſe with ſhame and confuſion. Sancho 


ftared upon him, and ſaw him hang down his 
head, with a deſpondiag g dcjected ©: ountenance, 
like a man quite diſpirited with this curſed 
diſappointment, At the fame time he look- 
ed upon Sancho, and ſeeing by his cyes, and 
his checks ſwelled with laughter, that he was 


ready to burſt, he could not forbear laughing 


himſelf in ſpight of all his vexation; ſo that 
Sancho, ſeeing his maſter begin, immediately 
gave a looſe to his mirth, and broke out in- 
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A 
ng F to ſuch a fit of laughing, that he was forced 
ed to hold his ſides with both his knuckles, for 
er, fear of burſting his aching paunch. Four 
he tines he ccaſed, and four times renewed his 
5a. obſtreperous laughing; which ſaucineſs Don 
d = 8 uixote began to reſent with great indigna- 
ry tion; and the more when Sancho, in a jcer- 
all ing tone, preſumed to ridicule him with his 
14 own words, repeating part of the vain ſpeech 
Z he made when firſt they heard the noile : 
- * Know, Sancho, I was bern in this iren age to 
h reſtore the age of gold. I am the man ſor whom 
ve Heaven has reſerved the meſt dangerous and 
Is glorious adventures, &c. Thus he went on, 
2 till his maſter, dreadfully enraged at his in- 
2 ſolence, hit him two ſuch blows on the 
17 ſhoulders with his lance, that, had they fallen 
. upon his head, they had ſaved Don Quixote 
le the trouble of paying him his wages, what - 
1 ever he muit have done to his heirs. There- 
: upon Sancho, finding his jeſt turn to earneſt, 
L begged pardon wich all ſubmiſſion: Mercy, 
1 good your worſhip, cried he, ſpare my bones 
] beſeech you! I meant no harm, I did but 
8 joke a little. And becauſe you joke, I do not, 


2 cried Don Quixote, Come hither, good 
; Ir. Jeſter, you who pretend to rally, tell 
me, had this been a dangerous adventure, as 
well as it proves only a falſe alarm, have I 
not ſhewn reſolution enough to undertake and 
finiſh it! Am I, who am a knight, bound to 
know the meaning of every mechanic noiſe, 
and diſtinguiſh between ſound and ſound ? 
Beſides, it might happen, as really it 3 Gr 
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J had never ſeen a fulling-mill before, though 
thou, like a baſe ſcoundrel as thou art, wert 
born and brought up among ſuch mean im- 
plements of drudgery. But let the fix ful- 
ling-hammers be transformed into ſo many 
giants, and then ſet them at me one by one, 
or all together; and if I do not lay them all 


at my feet with their heels upwards, then I 
will give thee leave to exerciſe thy ill-bred- 


rallery as much as thou pleaſeſt. 


Good your worſhip, quoth Sancho, talk 
no more of it, I beſecch you; I confeſs I 


carried the jeſt too far. But now all is huſhed 


and well; pray tell me in ſober ſadneſs, as 
you hope to ſpeed in all adventures, and 


come oft ſafe and found as from this, do not 
you thinkj but that the fright we were in, I 
mean that I was in, would be a good ſubject. 


for people to make ſport with? I grant it, 
anſwered Don Quixote, but I would not have 


it told; for all people are not fo diſcreet as _ 


to place things, or look upon them in the 
poſition in which they ſhould be conſidered. 


I will ſay that for you, quoth Sancho, you 


have ſhewn you underſtand how to place 
things in their right poſition, when aiming at 


my head, you hit my ſhoulders; had not I 


ducked a little on one ide, I had he] in a fine 
condition! But let that pals, it will wath out in 
the bucking, I have heard my grannum ſay, 


that man loves thee well, we makes thee. 


to weep. Good maſters may be haſty ſome- 
times with a ſervant, but preſently after a 
hard word or two they commonly give him 
a pair 
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p 1 a pair of caſt breeches: What they give after | 
XZ a baſting, Heaven knows; all I can tell is, 
that knights-errant, after baſtinadoes, give 
- vou ſome caſt iſland, or ſome old-faſhioned 
kingdom upon the main land. i 
> XZ Fortune, ſaid Don Quixote, will perhaps 
order every thing thou haſt ſaid to come to 
19 paſs; therefore, Sancho, I pray thee think 
no more of my ſeverity; thou knoweſt a 
man cannot always command the brit impulſe 
of his paſſions. On the other ſide, let me 
adviſe thee not to be ſo ſaucy for the future, 
and not aſſume that ſtrange familiarity with 
me which is ſo unbecoming in a ſervant, I 
=T proteſt, in ſuch a vaſt number of books of 
; =Z knight-errantry as I have read, I never found 
A that any ſquire was ever allowed ſo great a 


freedom of ſpeech with his maſter as thou 
„ takeſt with me; and truly I look upon it to 
be a great fault in us both; in thee for dif- 
3 WM reſpecting me, and in me for not making 
ö myſelf be more reſpected. Gandalin, Ama- 
dis de Gaul's ſquire, though he was earl of 
the firm iſland, yet never ſpoke to his maſter 
but with cap in hand, his head bowed, and 
1 his body half bent, after the Turkiſh manner. 
but what ſhall we ſay of Gaſabal, Don Galaor's 
by = 1quire, who was ſuch a ſtrict obſerver of ſi- 
as lence, that, to the honour of his marvellous 
* ticiturnity, he gave the author occaſion to 
mention his name but once in that volumi- 
x nous authentic hiſtory ? From all this, San- 
: cho, I would have thee make this obſervation, 


W chat there ought to be a diſtance kept between 
the 
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„ the maſter and the man, the knight and the | of 
oy ſquire. Therefore, once more I tell thee, do 
* let us live together for the future more ac- ho 
. cording to the due decorum of our reſpec. 1 do 
0 tive degrees, without giving one another any | be 
* further vexation on this account; for, after W to 
1 all, it will always be the worſe for you, on ito 
* whatſover occation we happen to diſagree, © 
I. As for the rewards I promiſed you, they will 
WI. come in due time; and ſhould you be diſap- 1 
* pointed that way, you have your N to 1 2 
* truſt to, as I have told you. = - 
5 You ſay very well, quoth Sancho; but now, 
1 Sir, ſuppoſe no rewards ſhould come, and I 
1 ſhould be forced to ſtick to my wages, I Would 17 
Wl fain know how much a {quire-errant uſed to - 
1 earn in the days of yore? Did they go by the 4 th. 
11644] month, or by the day, like our labourers ! 3 gy 
LY I do not think, replied Don Quixote, they 1 
N ever went by the hire, but rather that they oY 
10 truſted to their maſter's generoſity. And r un 
268 1 have aſſigned thee wages in my will, which | * 
N I left ſealed up at home, it was only to pre- 2 701 
ka vent the worſt, becauſe I do not know yet“ i 3 5 
1 what ſucceſs I may have in chivalry in theſe 4 1 55 
FF depraved times; and I would not have m7 * 5 
Ti ſoul ſuffer in the other world for ſuch a tile, | Tu 
14 ing matter; for there is no ſtate of life o h 
1 ſubject to dangers as that of a knight-errant. W . ; 
$4 Like enough, quoth Sancho, when merciy 2: 15 
$4 the noiſe of the hammers of a e .. 
Bl able to trouble and diſturb the heart of ſuch : 
g a valiant gy as your worthip ! But you ks 
: | may be ſure, I will not hereafter o much 3 E 98 
13 
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the offer to open my lips to gibe or joke at your 
hee, doiogs, but always ſtand in awe of you, and 
ac- & honour you as my Lord and Maſter. By 
Dec- doing ſo, replied Don Quixote, thy days ſhall 
any be long on the face of the earth; for next 
frer to our parents we ought to reſpect our ma- 
on ſters, as if they were our fathers. 


ſap- 


£344. 
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. 
Df the high adventure and congugſi of Mambri- 
© no's helmet, with other events relating to our 
== rnrmncible Knioht, - | 
nd 1 | 8 7 . | 
ould 8 1 T the ſame time it began to rain, and 
.d to 17 Sancho would fain have taken jhelter in 
1 7 the fulling-mills But Don Quixote had con- 
ers? ceived ſuch an antipathy againit them tor the 
they ſhame th y had put upon him, that he would 
„by ro mans be prevailed with to go in; and 
deik turning to the right hand, he ſtruck into a 
hich bigh-way, where they had not gone far be- 
fore he diſcovered a horſeman, who wore 
„yet upon his head ſomething that glittered like 
theſe gold. The Knight had no ſooner ſpied him, 
e m but turning to his 1quire, “ Sancho, cried he, 
rifle. [ believe there is no proverb but what is true; 
f ſo they are all fo many ſentences and maxims 
rang drawn from experience, the univerſal mo- 
(rely ther of ſciences : For inſtance, that laying, 
1ill z That where one door ſhuts, another opens,” 
ſuch Thus fortune, that laſt night deceived us 
it you with the falſe proſpect of an adventure, this 
ch s morning offers us a real one to make us a- 
WY Vol. I. 1 mends; 
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mends ; and ſuch an adventure, Sancho, that 
if I do not glorioufly ſucceed in it, I ſhall 
have now no pretence to an excuſe, no dark- 
neſs, no unknown ſounds to impute my diſ— 
appointment to: In ſhort, in all probability 
vonder comes the man who wears on his 
head Mambrino's helmet * and thou know- 
eſt the vow I have made.” Good Sir, quoth 
Sancho, mind what you fav, and take hced 
what you do; for I would w ilingly keep my 
carcaſe and the caſe of my underſtanding 
from being pounded, maſhed, and cruflied 
with ſulling- hammers.” Hell take the block- 
hen, cried Don uixote, is there no differ- 
ce between a helmet and a fulliag-mill ? I 
Fog not Enow, ſaith Sancho, but I am ſure, 
were I ſugered to ſpeak my mind now as 1 
was wont, mayhaps I would give you ſuch 
main rœaſons, that yourſelſ ſhould fee you are 
wide of the matter. How can I be miſtaken, 
thou eternal! minen cried Don Quixote? 
oeit thou not jce that knight that comes 
ziding up directly towards us upon a dapple 
re CY . 
Read I ſee what I ſec, replied Sancho, and 
the devil of apy thing I can ſpy but a fellow 
on ſuch another grey aſs as mine is, with 
tomething that gliſters on the top of his head. 
1 tell thee, that is Mambrino's helmet, re- 
plied Don Quixote: Do thou ſtand at a diſ- 
tance, and leave me to deal with him ; thou 


who nad a golden 


* Mambrin:, a Saracen of great valour, 
See Orlando Fu- 


helmet, wh ch Rinaldo toc k from him. 
rie!o, C-mo J. 


ſhalt 


with a helmet of gold on his 
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halt ſee, that without trifing away ſo 3 


as a moment in needleſs talk, I will finiſl 
this adventure, and poilcis myſelf of the d. 
fired helmet. I fhall ſtand at a diſtance, vou 
may be ſure, quoth Sancho; but I with this 
may not prove ar.other blue bcut, and a 
worſe job than the fulling-mills. I have 
warned you already, fellow, ſaid Don Quix- 
ote, not ſo much as to name the ſulling-mills ; 
dare but once more to do it, nay, but to 
think on it, and I vow to—I ſay no more, 
but I will full and pound your dog” <£{hip into 
jelly. Theſe threats were more than fuffici- 
ent to padlock Sancho's lips, for he had no 
mind to have his maſter's vow fulfilled at the 
cxpence of his bones. 
Now the truth of the ſtory was this: There 

were in that part of the country two villages; 
one of which was ſo little, that it had not ſo 
much as a ihop in it, nor any barber ; ſo that 
he barber of the greater village ſer ved alſo 
the ſmaller. And thus a perſon happening 
to have occaſion to be let blood, and another 
to be ſhaved, the barber was going thither 
with his braſs baton, which he had clapped 
upon his heed to kcep his hat, that chanced 
to be a new one, from being ſpoiled by the 
rain; and as the baſfon was new ſcourcd, it 
made a glittering ſhow a great way off, As 
Sancho had well obſerved, he rode upon à 


grey als, which Don Quixote as enſily took 


tor a dapple-grey ſteed, as he tock the bar- 
ber for a knight, and his braſs baſon for a 
golden helmet; his diſtracted brain caſily 
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applying every object to his romantic ideas, 
Therefore, when he ſaw the poor imaginary 
knight draw near, he fixed his lance, or jave- 
lin, to his thigh, and without ſtaying to 
hold a parley with his thoughtleſs adverſary, 
few at him as hercely as Rozinante would 
gallop, reſolved to pierce him through and 
through; crying out in the midit of his ca- 


reer, 6 Caitif. wretch, defend thyſelf, or im- 


mediately ſurrender that which is to juſtly my 
vue,” The barber, who as he peaceably went 
along faw that terrible apparition come thun- 


| dering upon him at unawares, had no other 


way to avoid being run through with his 
tance, but to throw himſelf off from his aſs 
to the ground ; and then as haſtily getting 
up, he took to his heels, and ran over the 


_helds ſwifter than the wind, leaving his als 


and his baſon behind om: Don Quixote 
finding himſelf thus maiter of the field, and 
of the baſon; che miſcreant, cried he, who 
has left this helmet, has ſhewn himſelf as 
prudent as the beaver, who finding himſelf 
hotly purſued by the hunters, to ſave his life, 
rears and cuts off with his teeth that for which 
his natural initin&t tells him he was followed. 
Then he ordered Sancho to take up the hel- 
met, On my word, quoth Sancho, having 


taken it up, it is a ſpecial baſon, and as well 


worth a piece of eight as a thief is worth a 


halter. With that he gave it to his maſter, 


who preſently clapped it on his head, turning 
it every way to find out the beaver or vizor; 
and at laſt, ſecing 1 it had none, doubtleſs, 1: aid, 

he, 


he, 
Was 
12e 


Onc 


for b 


= 


One half of it wanting. 
forbear ſmiling to hear his maſter call the bar- 


cried Don 
think what a hageous jolt- head he 1. ut nevus 


helmet, that looks for all the World 
barber's baſon. 
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he, the Pagan for whom this famous helmet 
was firſt made, had a head of a prodigious 


{ize ; but the worſt is, that there is at leaſt 
Sancho could not 


ber's baton a helmet, and had not his fear 
Jailed his mirth, he had certainly laughed 
out-right. What docs the fool grin at new? 
uixcte. I laugh ind he, wo 


have had who was the owner of tis fame 
like 4 
I: fancy, ſaid Don Quix Ot, 
this inchanted helmet has alle by 


ſtrange accident into the hands of ſome per- 


* 


me 


fon, who, not Knowing the value of it, for 
the lucre 


Of a little money, finding it to be of 
pure gold, me elted one half, and Or the o- 
ther made this head- piece, Which, as thou 
layeſt, has fome reſcmblance of a barber's 
bajun : But to me, who know the 
it, the metamorphoſis ſigniſies little; ior as 


bon as ever [com to ſonie town where there 
„I will have it altered ſo much 


15 au armour 
for the 3 that then even the helme 


which the God of Smiths made for the God of 
War ſhall not deſerve to be compared with it. 


In the mean time I will wear it as it is; it is 
better than nothing, and will ſerve at eaſt to 


ſave part of my head from che viel-nt en- 


counter of a ſtone. Ay, that it will, quoth 
Sancho, ſo it is not hurled out of a ling, as 
were thoſe at the battle between the two ar- 
mies, when they hit you that confounded 
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dowſe on the chops, that ſaluted your wor— 


ihip's cheeck-tceth, and broke the pot about 


your ears in which you kept that bleſſed 
drench that made me bring up my guts. True, 


cried Don Quixote, there I loſt my precious 
balſam indeed; but I do not much repine at 
it, for thou knoweſt I have the receipt in my 


memory, 80 have I too, quoth Sancho, and. 


hall have while I have breath to draw; but 
if ever 1 make any of that ſtuff, or taſte it 
again, may I give up the ghoſt with it: Be- 
ne 's, I do not intcnd ever to do any thing 

rat may give occaſion for the uſe of it: For 
my fixed reſolution is, with all my five ſenſcs, 
ro preferve mytelt from hurting and from be- 
ing hurt by any body. As to being toſſed 
in a blanket again, I have nothing to ſay to 
that, for there is no remedy for accidents 
but patience it ſeems: So if it ever be my lot 
to be ſerved ſo again, I will even ſhrink up 
my ſhoulders, hold my breath, and ſhut my 
eyes, and then happy be lucky, let the blan- 


ket and fortune even toſs on to che end of the 
chapter. 


Truly, ſaid 5 
art no good Chriſtian, Sancho; thou never 
forgeteſt injuries. Let me tell thee, it is the 
part of noble and generous ſpirits to paſs 


| By trifles. Where art thou lame? which of 


thy ribs is broken? or what part of thy 
{kull is bruiſed? that you can never think 


on that jeſt without malice : For, after all, it 


was nothing but a jeſt, a harmleſs piece of 
paſtime: Had I looked upon it otherwile, ol 
5 


Quixote, I am afraid thou 
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had returncd to that place before this time, 
and had made more noble miſchief in rev cnge 
of the abule, than ever the incenſed Grecians 
did at Troy, for the detention of their He- 
len, that famed beauty of the ancient world, 
who however, had ſhe lived in our age, or 
had my Dulcinca adorned her's, would have 


found her charms outrivalled by my miſtreſs's 


perfections: And ſaying this, he heaved up 
a deep ſigh. Well then, quoth Sancho, I will 
not rip up old ſores ; let it go for a jeſt, ſince 
there is no revenging it in earneſt. But what 
all we do with this dapple - grey ſtecd that is 
ſo like a grey aſs? you ſee "that ſame poor 
Devil-errant has left it to ſhift for itſelf, poor 
thing, and by his haſte to run off, I do not 
tht: & he means to come back for 3 it, and, by 
my beard, the grey beaſt is a ſpecial one, It 
is not my cuſtom, replied Don Quixote, to 


plunder thoſe whom I overcome; nor is. 


it uſual among us knights, for the victor 
to take the horſe of his vanquiſhed enemy 
and let him go on foot, unleſs his own ſteed 
be killed or diſabled in the combat: There- 
fore Sancho, leave the horſe, or the aſs, 
whatever thou pleaſeft to call it, the owner 
will be ſure to come for it as ſoon as he ſees 
us gone. I have a huge mind to take him a- 
long with us, quoth Sancho, or at leaſt to 
exchange him for my own, which is not ſo 
good, What, are the laws of knight-erran- 
try ſo ſtrict, that a man muſt not "exchange 


one afs for another? At leaſt I hope they will 


give me leave to ſwop one harneſs for ano- 
ther, 
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ther. Tr uly, Sancho, replied Don Quixote, 
J am not ſo very certain as to this laft parti- 
cular, and therefore, till I am better informed, 
I give thee leave to exchange the furniture, | If 
thou haſt abſolutely occation for it, I have 


ſo much occalion for it, quoth Sancho, 
that though it were for my own very 
ſelf I could not need it more. 80, without 


any more ado, being authoriſed by his ma- 
ſter's leave, he made mutatio caparum, (a 
change of capariſons), and made his own 
beaſt three parts in four better * for his new 
furniture. 
on what they left at ſupper, and quenched 


'This done, they breakfaſted up- 


their thirſt at the ſtream that turned the ful- 
Iing-mills, towards which they took care not 


to caſt an eye, for they abominated the very 


thoughts of them. Thus their ſpleen being 
eaſed, their choleric and melancholic hu- 
mours aſſuaged, up they got agair, and ne- 
ver minding their way, were all guided by 
Rozinante's diſcretion, the depoſitory of his 


maſter's will, and alto of the aſs's, that kindly 


and ſociably always followed his ſteps wherever 
he went. Their guide ſoon brought them 


again into the high road, where they kept on 


a ſlow pace, not caring which way they went. 

As they jogged on thus, quoth Sancho to 
his maſter, Pray Sir, will you give me leave 
to talk to you a little? for ſince you have laid 
that bitter command upon me, to hold my 


* Literally leaving him better by a Zerce and a quint : Al- 
luding to rhe g me of piuet, in which a rierce or a grunt 


may be gained by putting out bad cards, and taking in better. 
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tongue, | have had four or five quaint con- 
cciis that have rotted in my gizzard, and now 
] have another at my tongue's end that I 
would not for any thing ſhould miſcarry. Say 
it, cried Don Quixote, "but be thort, for no 


diſcourſe can pl: ite when too long. 


« Well then, quoth Sancho, 1 have been 


thinking to myſelf of late how little is to be 


got by "hunting up and down thoſe barren 


woods and ſtrange places, where, though you 


compaſs the hardeſt and moſt dangerous jobs 


of knicht-crrantry, yet no living foul ſces. 


or hears of it, and ſo it is every bit as good 
as loſt; and therefore methinks it were bet- 
ter (with ſubmiſiton to your worſhip's better 
judgment be it ſpoken) that we even went to 
ſerve ſome emperor, or other great prince 
that is at war; for there you might ſhow hot 

ſtout, and how wonderous ſtrong and with 
ou be; which, being perceived by the lord 
We mall ſerve, he muſt needs reward cach of 
us according to his deſerts; and there you 
will not want a learned ſcholar to ſet down 
ail your high deeds, that they may never be 
forgotten : As for mine I fav nothing, ſince 
they are not to be named the ſame day 7 with 


pour worſhip's ; and yet I dare avouch, that 


if any notice be taken in knight-crrantry of 
the feats of ſquires, mine will be ſure to 
come in for a ſhare.” Truly, Sancho, replied 
Don Quixote, there is ſome reaſon in what 
thou ſayeſt; but firſt of all it is requiſite that 
a knight-errant ſhould ſpend ſome time in 
various parts of the world, as a probationer, 
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in queſt of adventures, that, by achieving 
ſome extraordinary exploits, his renown may 
diffuſe itſelf through ncighbouring climes and 
diſtant nations: So, when he goes to the court 


of ſome great monarch, his fame flying be- 
fore him as his harbinger, ſecures him ſuch 
a reception, that the knight has ſcarce reach- 


ed the gates of the metropolis of the kingdom, 


when he finds hinidelf attended and furround- 


ed by admiring crouds, pointing and crying 


out, There, there rides the Knight of the Sun, 


or of the Serpent, or whatever other title 


the knight takes upon him: That is he, they 


will cry, who vanquiſhed 1a fingle combat the 
huge giant Brocabruno, ſirnamed of the In- 
vincible Strength: that is he that freed the 
great Mamaluco of Perſia from the inchant- 
ment that had kept him confined for almoſt 
nine hundred years together. Thus, as they 
relate his achievements with loud acclama- 
tions, the ſpreading rumour at laſt reaches 


the king's palace, and the nzonarch of that 


country being deſirous to be informed with 


his own eyes, will not fail to look out of his 
As ſoon as he ſees the knight, 


knowing bim by his arms, or the device of 
on his ſhield, he will be obliged to ſay to his 


attendants, * My lords and gentlemen, haſte 


all of you, as many as are knights, go and 
receive the flower of chivalry that is coming 
to our court, At the king's command, 
away they all run to introduce him ; the 
king himſelf meets him half way on the ſtairs, 
where he embraces his valourous gueſt, and 
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kiſſes his cheek : Then, taking him by the 1 
hand, he leads him directly to the queen's 5 
apartment; where the knight finds her at- 1 
TE tended by the princeſs her daughter, who 
muſt be one of the moſt beautiful and moſt 
b accompliſhed daniſels in the whole compaſs 
of the univerſe, At the ſame time fate will 
» © fo diſpoſe of every thing, that the princeſs 
&Z {ſhall gaze on the knight, and the knight on 
> | the princeſs, and each ſhall admire one ano- 
ther as perſons rather angelical than human 
and then, by an accountable charm, they ſhall 
both find themſelves caught and entangled in 
© | the inextricable net of love, and wonder- 
© oully perplexed for want of an opportunity 
to diſcover- their amourous anguiſh to one 
another. After this, doubtleſs, the knight 
is conducted by the king to one of the rich- 
eſt apartments in the palace; where, having 
taken off his armour, they will bring him a. 
rich ſcarlet veſtment lined with ermins; and 
if he looked ſo graceful caſed in ſteel, how 
lovely will he appear in all the heightening 
ornaments of courtiers ! Night being come, he 
ihall ſup with the king, the queen, and the 
princeſs; and ſhall all the while be feaſting 
his eyes with the ſight of the charmer, yet ſoy 
as no body ſhall perceive it; and ſhe will re- 
pay him his glances with as much diſcretion : 
For, as I have ſaid, ſhe is a moſt accompliſh- 
ed perſon. After ſupper a ſurpriſing ſcene 
is unexpectedly to appear: Enter firſt an ill- 
favoured dwarf, and after him a fair damſel 
between two giants, with the offer of a cer- 
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tain adventure, ſo contrived by an ancient ne- 
cromancer, and ſo difficult to be performed, 
that he who thall undertake and cnd it with 
ſucceſs, ſhall be eſteemed the beſt knight in 
the world. Preſently it is the king's pleaſure 
that all his courtiers ſhould attempt it; which 
they, but all of unſucceſsfully; for the ho- 
nour is reſerved for the valorous ſtranger, 


who affects that with eaſe which the reſt eſ— 
ſayed in vain ; and then the princeſs ſhall be 
overjoyed, and eſteem herſelf the moſt hap- 


py creature in the world, for having be- 
ſtowed her affections on ſo deſer ring an ob- 


ö ject. 


Now by the happy appoint ment of baue this 
king, or this emperor, is at war with one of 


his neighbours as power ful as himſelf; and 


the knight being informed of this, after he 
has been ſome few days at court, offers the 


king his ſervice; which is accepted with joy, 


and the knight cour teouily kiſſes the king's 
hand in acknowledgement of ſo a favour. 
That night the lover takes his leave of the 


princeſs at the iron grate before her cham- 


ber-window, looking into the garden, where 


he and ſhe have already had ſeveral inter- 


views, by means of the princeſs's confident, 


a damſel who carries on the intrigue between 


them. The knight ſighs, the princeſs ſwoons, 


the damſel runs for cold water to bring her 
to life again, very uneaſy alſo becauſe the 


morning-light approaches, and {he would not 
have them diſcovered, leſt it ſhould reflect 
on her lady's bonour. At laſt the princeſs 
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revives, and gives the knight her lovely hand 
to kiſs through the iron grate ; which ne 
does a thouſand and a thouſand times, bath— 


ing it all the while with his rears, Then they 
agree how to tran{mit their thouphts with 


ſecrecy to each other, with a mutual inter- 
courſe of letters, during this fatal abſence. 
The princeſs prays him to return with all the 
ſpced of a lover; the knight promuics it with 
repeated vows, and a thouſand kind proteſta- 
tions. At laſt, the fatal moment being come 
that muſt tear him from all he loves, and 
from his very ſelf, he ſeals once more his 


love on her ſoft ſnowy hand, almoſt breath- 
ing out his ſoul, which mounts to his lips, 


and even would leave its body to dwell 
chere; and then he is hurried away by the 
tearful confident. After this cruel ſepara- 
tion he retires to his chamber, throws him- 


ſelf on his bed; but grief will not ſuffer ſleep 


to cloſe his ey es, Then riſing with the ſun, 
he goes to take his leave of the king and 
the queen : He deſires to pay his compli ment 
of leave to the princeſs, but he is told the is 
indiſpoſed; and as he has reaſon to believe that 
his departing i is the cauſe of her diforder, hein 
10 grieved at the news, that he is ready to be- 
way the ſecret of his heart; which the prin 

cels's confident obſerving, ſhe goes and ac- 
quaints her with it, and finds the lovely 
mourncr bathed in tears, who tells her, that 
the greateſt affliction of her foul is her not 


knowing whether her charming knight Le ot 


Fog i blo >d ; but the damſel pacities her, aſ- 
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ſuring her that ſo much gallantry, and ſuck 
noble qualifications, were unqueitionably de- 
rived from an illuſtrious and royal original, 
This comforts the afflicted fair, who does all 


the can to compoſe her looks, leſt the king 


or the queen 1hould ſuſpect the cauſe of 
their alteration; and ſo tome days after ſhe 
appears in public as before. And now the 
knight, having been abtent for ſome time, 


meeis, fights, and overcomes the king's ene— 


mics, takes I do not know how many cities, 
wins I do not know how many battles, re— 


turns to court, and appears before his miſ— 


treſs laden with honour. He viſits her pri- 
vately as before, and they agree that he ſhall 
demand her of the king her father in mar- 
riage, as the reward of all his ſervices ; but 
the king will not grant his ſuit, as being un- 
acquainted with his birth : However, whe- 
ther it be that the princeſs ſuffers herſelf to 
be privately carried away, or that ſome other 
means are uſed, the knight marries her, and 
in a little time the King is very well pleaſed 
with the match; for now the knight appears 
to be the ſon of a nughty king, of I cannot 
tell you what country, for I think it is not 
in the map. Some time after the father dies, 
the princeſs is heireſs, and thus in a trice our 
knight comes to be king. Having thus com- 
plrated his happineſs, his next thourhts are 
to gratify his 1quirc, and of all thoſe who 
have been inſtrumental in his advancement to 
: Thus he. marries his ſquire to 
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bably to her favourite, who had been privy 
to the amours, and who is daughter to one 
of the moſt Sender able dukes! in the king- 


dom.” 


That is whatT have bzen looking for all this 
while, quoth Sancho give me but that, and 
let the world rub, there I will ſtick; for eve- 
ry title of this w ill come to paſs, and be your 
worſhip's caſe, as ſure as a gun, if you will 
take e upon you that {ame nick-name of the 

Knight of the Woeful Figure. Moſt cer- 
tainly, Sancho, replicd Don Quixote; for, 
by the ſame ſteps, and in that very manner, 
kniohts-crrant have always proceededto afcen i 
to the throne: Therefore our chief buſineſs is 
to ind out ſome great potentate, either among 

the Chriſtians or the Pagans, that is at wa 
with his neighbours, and has a fair daughter. 
Put we ſhall have time enough to enquire 


after that; for, as I have told thee, we muſt 
fun bat fame in other places, before we pre- 


ume to go to court. Another thing makes 


me more uncaly : Suppoſe we have found 
out a king and a princeſs, and I have filled 


the world with the fame of my unparalclled 
achievements, yet cannot I tell how to find 
out that I am of royal blood, tho” it were but 
ſecond couſin to an emperor : For it is not 
io be expected, that the king wiil ever con- 
ſent that I ſhould wed his daughter till. I 


have made this out by authentic proofs, tho' 


ny ſervice deſerve it never ſo much; and 
thus, for want of a punctilio, I am in danger 
ef loſing what my valour fo julily merits, 
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It is true, I am a gentleman, and of a noted 
ancient family, and poſſeſſed of an eſtate of 


an hundred and twenty crowns a year; nay, 
perhaps, the learned hiſtoriographer, who is 


to write the hiſtory of my lite, will ſo im- 


prove and beautify my genealogy, that he 
will find me to be the fifth, or ſixth, at leaſt, 


in deſcent from a king :. For, Sancho, there 
are two ſorts of originals in the world; ſome 
who iprung from mighty kings and princes, 


by little and little have been to leflened and 
obicured, that the eſtates and titles of the 
following generations have dwindled to no- 
thing, and ended in a point like a pyramid; 


others. who, from mean and low beginnings, 
ſtill riſe and riſe, till at laſt they are raiſed 


to the very top of human greatneſs : So vaſt 


the difference is, that thoſe who were ſome— 


thing are now nothing, and thoſe that were 
nothing are now ſomething, And there- 


fore who knows but that I may be one of 


thoſe whoſe original is fo illuſtrious ; which 


being handſomely made out, after due exami- 


nation, ought undoubtedly to fatisfy the king, 


my father-in-law? But even ſuppoſing he were 
{till refractory, the princeſs is to be ſo deſperate- 
ly in love with me, that ſhe will marry me 


without his conſent, though I were a ſon of 


the meaneſt water-carrier; and if her tender 
honour ſcruples to bleſs me againſt her fa- 
ther's will, then it may not be amiſs to put a 
pleaſant conſtraint upon her, by conveying 
her by force out of the reach of her father, 
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to whoſe perſecutions either time or death 
will be ſure to put a period.“ 
„Ay, quoth Sancho, your rake-helly fel- 
lows have a ſaying that is pat to your pur- 
poſe, Never cringe nor creep, for what you by 
force may reap ; though I think 1t were better 
ſaid, AI leap from a hedge is better than the 


prayer of a good man *. No more to be ſaid, 


if the king, your father-in-law, will not let 
you have his daughter by fair means, ne- 


ver ſtand ſhall I, but fairly and ſquarely run 


away with her. All the miſchief that I 


fear is, only, that while you are making your 
peace with him, and waiting after a dead 
man's ſhoes, as the ſaying is, the poor dog 
of a ſquire is like to go long bare-foor, 
and may go hang himſelf for any good you 
will be able to do him, unleſs the daniel 
go-between, who is to be his wife, run away 
too with the princeſs, and he ſolace himſelf 
with her till a better time comes: For I do 
not ſee but that the knight may clap up the 
match between us without any more ado.” 
That is moſt certain, anſwered Don Quix- 
ote.” Why then, quoth Sancho, let us even 
take our chance, and let the world rub. 
„May fortune crown our withes, cried Don 
Juixote, and let him be a wretch who thinks 
himſelf one.” Amen, ſay I, quoth San- 
cho; for I am one of your old Chriſtians, 
and that is enough to qualify me to be an 
carl.“ And more than enough, ſaid Don 
Quixote; for though thou wert not ſo well- 
Better to rob than to aſk charity. 
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_ deſcended, being a king, I could beitow nobi- 


lity on thee, without putting thee to the 
trouble of buying it, or doing me the leaſt ſer- 


vice; and making thee an earl, men muſt call 
thee My Lord, tho' it grieves them never ſo 


much,” And do you think, quoth San- 
cho, I would not become my equality main 


well?” Thou ſhoudleſt ſay quality, ſaid 


Don Quixote, and not equality,” Even as 
you will, returned Sancho: But, as I was ſaying, 


IT ſhould become an earldom rarely; for I was 
once beadle to a brotherhood, and the 


beadle's gown did ſo become me, that every 


body ſaid, I had the preſence of a warden, 


Then how do you think I ſhall look with a 
duke's robes on my back, all bedawbed with 


gold and pearl like any foreign count? I 


bzlicve we ſhall have folks come an hundred 


leagues to ſee me.“ Thou wilt look well 
enough, ſaid Don 


Quixote; but then thou 
muſt ſhave that rough buſhy beard of thine 


at leaſt every other day, or people will read 
thy beginning in thy face as ſoon as they ſee 
thee.“ Why then, quoth Sancho, it is but 
kecping a barber in my houſe; and, if needs 


be, he ſhall trot after me wherever I go, 
like a grandee's maſter of the horſe,” “ How 


cameſt thou to know, ſaid Don Quixote, tht 


grandees have their maſters of the horſe to 
ride after them? I will tell you, quoth 
Sancho, ſome years ago I happened to be a- 
bout a month among your court-folks, and 


there I ſaw a little dandiprat riding about, 


oreat lord : 


who, they ſaid, was a hugeous g 
Tone There 


W 
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There was a man on horſe-back that followed 
him cloſe wherever he weat, turning and 
ſtopping as he did ; you would have thought 
he had been tied to his horſe's tail, With 


that I aſked why that hind-man did not ride 


by the other, but ſtill came after him thus: 


and they told me he was maſter of his horſes, 


and that the grandees have always ſuch kind 


of men at their tail; and I marked this ſo 
well, that I have not forgot it ſince.” Thou 
art in the right, ſaid Don Quixote; and thou 


mayeſt as reaſonably have thy barber to attend 


thee in this manner. Cuſtoms did not come 


up all at once, but rather ſtarted up and were 
improved by degrees; ſo thou mayeſt be the 
firſt earl that rode in ſtate with his barber 
behind him; and this may be ſaid to juſtify 
thy conduct, that it is an office of more truſt 
to ſhave a man's beard than to ſaddle a 
horſe.” # Well, quoth Sancho, leave the 


| buſineſs of the cut-beard to me, and do but 


take care you be a king and I an earl.” Ne- 


ver doubt, replied Don Quixote ;” and with 


that, looking about, he diſcovered—— what 


the next chapter will tell you. 


HA P. VIII. | 
Hou Don Quixote fet free many miſerable 
creatures, who were carrying, much againſt 
their wills, to a place they did not like. 


Manchegan author, relates in this moſt 


grave, 
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grave, high-ſounding, minute, ſoft, and hu- 


morous hiſtory, that after this diſcourſe be- 


tween the renowned Don Quixote and his 
ſquire Sancho Panca, which we laid down at 
the end of the ſeventh chapter, the Knight 
lifting up his eyes, ſaw about twelve men a- 
foot, trudging in the road, all if a row, one 
behind another, like beads upon a ſtring, be- 
ing linked together by the neck to a huge 
iron chain, and manacled beſides. They were 
guarded by two horſemen, armed with cara- 
bines, and two men a-foot, with ſwords and 
javelins. As ſoon as Sancho ſpyed them, 
„Look ye, Sir, cried he, here is a gang of 
wretches hurried away by main force to ſerve 
the king in the gallies.“ How ! replied 


Don Quixote, is it poſſible the king will 


force any body?” 1 do not fay fo, an- 
ſwered Sancho; I mean theſe are rogues 
whom the law has ſentenced for their miſ- 
deeds, to row in the king's gallies.” © How- 
ever, replied Don Quixote, they are forced, 
becauſe they do not go of their own free 
will,” „Sure enough, quoth Sancho,” If 
it be ſo, ſaid Don Quixote, they come within 
the verge of my office, which is to hinder 
violence and oppreſſion, and ſuccour all 
people in miſery.” *© Ay, Sir, quoth San- 
cho, but neither the king nor law of- 
fer any violence to ſuch wicked wretches, 
they have but their deſerts.” By this the 
chain of ſlaves came up, when Don Quixote, 
in very civil terms, deſired the guards to inform 
him why theſe poor people were led along in 


that 


DON QUIXOTE de E MANCHA. 249 


horſemen, they are criminals condemned to 
ſerve the king in his gallies : That is all that I 
have to ſay to you, and you need enquire no 
further.” Nevertheleſs, Sir, replied Don 
Quixote, I have a great deſire to know in 


„ 
few words the cauſe of their misfortune, and I 


will eſteem it an extraordinary favour, if you 
will let me have that ſatisfa&tion.'*? We have 
here the copies and certificates of their ſeve- 


ral ſentences, ſ::4 the other horſeman, but 
we cannot ſtand to pull them out and read 


them now ; you may draw near and examine 
the men your {elf : I ſuppoſe they themſelves 
will tell you why they are condemned ; for 
they are ſuch honeſt people, they are not a- 
ſhamed to boaſt of their rogueries,” With 
this permiſſion, which Don Quixote would 


have taken of himſelf had they denied it 


him, he rode up to the chain, and aſked the 
firſt, for what crimes he was in theſe miſer- 
able circumſtances ? The galley-lave anſwer- 
ed him, that it was for being in love. What, 
only for being in love, cried Don Quixote ! 
were all thoſe that are in love to be thus uſed, 


1 myſelf might have been long ſince in the 


gallies.“ © Ay, but replied the flave, my 
love was not of that ſort which you conjecture: 
I was ſo deſperately in love with a baſket of 
linen, and embraced it ſo cloſe, that had not 
the judge taken it from me by force, I would 


not have parted with it willingly. In ſhort, 
was taken in the fact, and fo there was no 


necd to put me to the rack, it was proved fo 
Plain 


mat manner? Sir, anſwered one of the 
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plain upon me. So I was committed, tried, 
condemned, had the gentle laſh; and be- 
ſides that, was ſent, for three years, to be 
an element-dather, and there is an end of 
the buſineſs.” An element-daſher, cried 
Don Quixote, what do you mean by that ?” 
« A galley-ſlave, anſwered the criminal,“ who 
was a young fellow, about four and twenty 
years old, and laid he was born at Picdra- 
Hita. 

Then Don Quixote examined the ſecond, 
but he was fo ſad and deſponding, that he 
would make no anſwer; however, the firſt 
rogue informed the knight of his affairs: 
66 Sir, ſaid he, this Canary-bird keeps us com- 
pany for having ſung toe much.“ Is it 
Poſſible ! cried Don Quixote; are men ſent 
to the galles for ſinging?“ 


are they, quoth the arch rogue; for there is 


« How ! cried Don Quixote, that contradicts 
the ſaying, Sing away ſorrow, caſt away care. 

« Ay, but with us the caſe is different, re- 
plied the flave, he that ſings in diſaſter, weeps 
all his life after.” This is a riddle which I can- 
not unfold, cried Don Quixote,” * Sir, faid 
one of the guar ds, Singing in anguiſh, among 


rack: This fellow was put to the torture, 
and confeſſed his crime, which was ſtealing 
of cattle; and becauſe he ſqueaked, or ſung, 
as they call it, he was condemned to the gal- 
lies for ſix years, beſides an hundred jirks 
with a cat-of-nine-tails chat have * 
an 


And 


cc Ay, Mary | 


nothing worſe than to ſing in anguiſh,” 


theſe jail-birds, means to confeſs upon the 
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and powdered his ſhoulders already. Now 


, ne reaſon why he goes thus mopiſh and out 4 
e- WW of forts, is only becauſe his comrogues jeer 0 
x und laugh at him continually for not having Fs 
ff WW had the coufage to deny: As if it had not been Mi 
dss eaſy for him to ſay No as Yes; or, as if a Lf 
” WW flow, taken up on {uſpicion, were not a lucky wha 
0 W roguc, when there is no poſitive evidence can bf. 
y come in againſt him but his own tongue; and 115 
a- in my opinion they are ſomewhat in the right, 114 
! think ſo too, ſaid Don Quixote. — 
d, hence addreſſing himſelf to the. third, 
1C And you, ſaid he, what have you done? Sir, 
ſt anſwered the fellow, readily and pleaſantly. 
: enough, I muſt mow the great meadow for 
a. ve years together, for want of twice five 
it . I will give twenty with all my heart, 
At laid Don Quixote to deliver thee from that 
N miſery, Thank you for nothing, quoth the [1 
is flave; it is juſt like the proverb, After meat x 
ag eames muſtard ; or, like money to a ſtarving 4 
is man at ſea, when there are no victuals to be | 
hy bought with it: Had I had the twenty ducats z 
3 you offer me before I was tried, to have i 
2$ greaſed the clerk's [or recorder's] fiſt, and 4 
1- have whetted my lawyer's wit, I might have FA 
{0 been now at Toledo in the market-place of 4 
g Zocodover, and not have been thus led a- Mi 
le long like a dog in a ſtring. But Heaven is WM 
e, powerful, Baſta; I ſay no more. 'M 
'g Then paſting 90 the fourth, who was a Ve- I 
g. nerable old Don, with a grey beard that ĩ 
' reached to his boſom, he put the ſame que- 3 
<S tion to him; enen che poor creature 3 


g fel KY 
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fell a weeping, and was not able to give him 


an an{wer : So the next behind him lent him 


a tongue, Sir, ſaid he, this honeſt perſon 
goes to the gallies for four years, having 
taken his progreſs through the town in ſtate, 
and reſted at the uſual ſtations. That is, 
quoth Sancho, as I take it, after he had been 
expoled to public ſhame *. Right, replied 
the ſlave; and all this he is condemned to, for 
being a broker of human fleſh : For, to tell 


you the truth, the gentleman 1s a pimp, and, 


beſides that, he has a ſmack of conjuring. 
If it were not for that addition of conjuring, 
cried Don Quixote, he ought not to have 
been ſent to the gallies, purely for being a 
pimp, unleſs it were to be general of the gal- 
lies: For, the profeſſion of a bawd, pimp, 
or meſſenger of love, is not like other com- 
mon employments, but an office that re- 
quires a great deal of prudence and ſagacity; 
an office of truſt and weight, and moſt high- 
ly neceſſary in a well- regulated common- 
wealth; nor ſhould it be executed but by 
civil well-deſcended perſons of good natural 
parts, and of a liberal education. Nay, it 
were requiſite there ſhould be a. comptroller 


and furveyor of the profeſſion, as there are 


of others; and a certain and ſettled number 
of them, as there are of exchange-brokers, 
This would be a means to prev ent an infinite 
number of miſchiefs that happen every day, 


* Inſtead of the pillory, in Spain, they carry that ſort of 
malefaCtors on an aſs, and in a particular habi:, along tue 
Areets, the crier going befor e and Fe their crime. 
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becauſe the trade or profeſſion is followed by 


poor ignorant pretenders, filly waiting wo- 
men, young, giddy-brained pages, ſhallow 
footmen, and ſuch raw unexperienced fort of 


people, who in unexpected turns and emer- 
gencies ſtand with their fingers in their 


mouths, know not their right hand from 
their left, but ſuffer themſelves to be ſur priz- 


ed, and ſpoil all for want of quickneſs of 


invention either to conceal, carry on, or bring 


off a thing artificially, Had I but time 1 


would point out what fort of perſons are beit 
qualified to be choſen profeſſors of this moſt 
neceſſary employment in the commonwealth ; 

however, at ſome fitter ſeaſon I will inform 
thoſe of it who may remedy this diforder. 


All I have to ſay now, is, that the grief 1 
had to fee thoſe venerable grey hairs in ſuch 


dittreſs, for having followed that no leſs uſe- 
tul than ingenious vocation of pimping, is 
now loſt in my abhorrence of his additional 


character of a conjurer; though I very well 
know that no ſorcery in the world can affect 
or force the will, as fome ignorant credulous 


perſons fondly imagine: For our will is a 
free fac ulty, and no herb nor charms can 


conſtrain it. As for philtres and ſuch like 


compositions which ſome filly women and 


de 1181 ing pre etenders make, they are nothing 


but certain mixtures and poifonous prepara- 
tions, that make thoſe who take them run 


| mad ; though the deceivers labour to pers | 


tunde us they can make one perſon love ann 
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thing, our will being a free, uncontroulable 
power. You ſay very well, Sir, cried the old 
coupler ; and, upon my honour, I proteſt ! 
am wholly innocent as to the imputation of 
witchcraft. As for the buſineſs of pimping, 
I cannot deny it, but I never took it to be a 
criminal function; for my intention was, that 
all the world ſhould taſte the ſweets of love, 
and enjoy each other's ſociety, living together 
in friendſhip and in peace, free from thoſe 
griefs and jarrs that unpeople the earth. But 
my harmleſs deſign has not been ſo happy as 
to prevent my being ſent now to a place 
whence I never expect to return, ſtooping 
as I do under the heavy burden of old age, 
and being grievouſly afflicted with the ſtran- 
gury, which . ſcarce affords me a moment's 
reſpite from pain. This ſaid, the reverend 
procurer burſt out afreſh into tears and la- 
mentations, which melted Sancho's heart ſo 
much, that he pulled a piece of money out 
of his boſom and gave it to him as an alms. 
Then Don Quixote turned to the fifth, 
who ſeemed to be nothing at all concerned, 
1 go to ſerve his majeſty, ſaid he, for having 
been ſomewhat too familiar with two of my 
coulin-germans, and two other kind-hearted 
virgins that were ſiſters; by which means I 
have multiplied my kind, and begot ſo odd 
and intricate a medley of kindred, that it 
would puzzle a convocation of caſuiſts to re- 
ſolve their degrees of conſanguinity. All this 
was proved upon me. I had no friends, and 
what was worſe, no money, and fo was like 
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to have hung for it: However, I was only 
condemned to the gallies for ſix years, and 
patiently ſubmitted to it. I feel myſelf yet 


| young, to my comfort; ſo if my life does 
but hold out, all will be well in time. If you 


will be pleaſed to beſtow ſomething upon poor 


| finners, Heaven will reward you; and when 
| we pray, we will be ſure to remember you, 
that your life may be as long and proſperous, 
as your preſence is goodly and noble. This 


briſk ſpark appeared to be a ſtudent by his 


| habit, and ſome of the guards ſaid he was a 
| fine ſpeaker, and a good Latiniſt. 


After him came a man about thirty years 
old, a clever, well- ſet, handſome fellow, on- 
ly he ſquinted horribly with one eye: He 


was ſtrangely loaded with irons; a heavy 
chain clogged his leg, and was ſo long, that 


he twiſted it about his waiſt like a girdle: He 


Lad a couple of collars about his neck, the 


one to link him to the reſt of the flaves, and 
the other, one of thoſe iron-ruffs which they 
call a keep-friend, or a friend's foot; from 
whence two irons went down to his middle, 
and to their two bars were rivetted a pair of 
manacles that gripped him by the fiits, and 
were {ſecured with a large padlock ; ſo that 
he could neither lift his hands to his mouth, 


nor bend down his head towards his hands. 
Don Quixote enquiring why he was worſe. 


tampered with irons than the reſt? Becauſe 


he alone has done more rogueries than all the 


reit, anſwered one of the guards. This is 
luch a reprobate, ſuch a devil of a fellow, 
| „ that 
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that no gaol nor fetters will hold him; we 


are not ſure he is faſt enough, tor all he is 


chained ſo. What ſort of crimes then has 
he been guilty of, aſked Don Quixote, that 
he is only ſent to the gallics ? Why, anſwered 
the keeper, he 1s condemned to ten years 
flavery, which is no better than a civil death; 
-ut I need not ſtand to tell you any more of 
him, but that he is that notorious rogue 
CGines de Paffamonte. 


and ſoftly; what a pox makes you give a 
3 n more names than he has? Gine 


25 my Chriſtian name, and Paſſamonte my 


firname, and not Ginefillo, nor Parapilla, 


das you ſay. Blood! let every man mind what 


he ſays, or it may prove the worſe for him. 
Do not you be ſo ſaucy, Mr. Crack-rope, 


cried the officer to him, or I may chance to 


make you FE2ep a better tongue in your head. 
It is a ſign, cried the flave, that a man is: faſt, 
and under the lath ; but one day or other 


Tome body {hall know whether I am called 


Parapilla or no. Why, Mr. Slip-ſtring, re- 


plied the oflicer, do not pcople call you by 
that name? T hey do, anfwered Gines, but 


J will make them call me otherwiſe, or I will 


fleece and bite them worſe than I care to tell 


you now. But you, Sir, who are ſo inqui- 
{itive, added he, turning to Don Quixote, if 
you have a mind to give us any thing, pray 


do it quickly. and go your ways; for I do 


not like to ſtand here anſwering queſtions; 
breil me! I am Gincs de Paſſamonte, I am 
nat 


alias Gineſillo de Para- 
pilla. Hark you, Sir, cried the flave, fair 


De 


not a. 
conve 
black 
hand 
the o 
link 
guiſh 
in pa 
Ay, 

me! 

{her 
Pon 
(tine 
de T 
be v 
ever) 
Pare 
dent. 
Don 
mon 
mithe 
it be 
ſlave 
fron 


galli. 


befo 


viad\ 


Once 


DON QUIXOTE d: la MANCHA. 257 


not aſhamed of my name. As for my life and 
converſation, there is an account of them in 
black and white, written with this numerical 
hand of mine, There he tells you true, ſaid 
the officer, for he has written his own hiſtory 
himſelf, without omitting a tittle of his ro- 
cuiſh pranks ; and he has left the manuſcript 
in pawn in the priſon for two hundred reals. 
Av, faid Gines, and will redeem it, burn 
me! though it lay there for as many dueats. 


hen it muſt be an extraordinary piece, cried 


Don Quixote. S0 extraordinary, replied 
Gines, that it far out-does not only Lazarillo 
de Tormes, but whatever has been, and ſhall 


be written in that kind: For mine is true 


every word, and no. invented ſtories can com- 
pare with it for variety of tricks and acci- 
dents, What is the title of the book, aſked 
Don Quixote? The life of Gines de Paſſa- 
monte, anſwered the other. Is it quite fi- 


nithed, aſked the knight? How the devil can 
it be finiſhed and I yet living? replied the 


ſive. There is in it every material point 
from my cradle, to this my laſt going to the 


gallies. Then it ſeems you have been there 
before, ſaid Don Quixote. To ſerve God 
and the king, I was ſome four years there. 


once before, replied Gines : I already know 
how the biſcuit and the bulls-pizzle agree wit'y 
my carcaſe : It does not grieve me much to 
70 there again, for there J ſhall have leiſure 
10 give a finiſhing ſtroke to my book. I have 


ihe devil knows what to add; and in our 
2 


always leiſure and idle 
1 | 


tine 


* * * » 1 
rern 


3 
F< 


— AH — — = 


4 - . DOR IJ 
* © \ 
r eee. 


* 
—— 
— 
> gn IE ER 


— 
- SCN 
. — — — 


— — 


258 The LIFE and ACHIEVEMENTS of 


time enovgh in conſcience : Neither ſhall 
I want ſo much for what I have to inſert, for 
I know it all by heart, 1 

Thou ſeemeſt to be a witty fellow, ſaid 
Don Quixote. You ſhould have faid unfor- 
tunate too, replied the ſlave; for the bitch 
fortune is ſtill unkind to men of wit. You 
mean to ſuch wicked wretches as yourſelf, 
05 cried the officer. Look you, Mr. Commiſſary, 
ſaid Gines, I have already defired you to uſe 
WY good language; the law did not give us to 
your keeping for you to abuſe us, but only 
to conduer us where the king has occaſion 
for us. Let every man mind his own buſi- 
| neſs, and give good words, or hold his ton- 
gue : For by the blood will ſay no more, 
murder will out; there will be a time when 
_ ſome people's rogueries may come to light, as 
well as thoſe of other folks. With that the 
officer, provoked by the ſlave's threats, held 
up his ſtaff to ſtrike him ; but Don Quixote 
ſtepped between them, and deſired him not 
to do it, and to conſider, that the ſlave was 
the more to be excuſed for being too free of 
his tongue, fince he had never another mem- 
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all the ſlaves, My deareſt brethren, cried he, 
I find, by what I gather from your own 
words, that though you deſerve puniſhment 
for the ſeveral crimes of which you ſtand con- 
victed, yet you ſuffer execution of the ſen- 
tence by conſtraint, and merely becauſe you 
cannot help it. Beſides, it is not unlikely 
but that this man's want of reſolution won 

| | 0 


ber at liberty. Then addreſſing himſelf to 
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the rack, the other's want of money, the 
' third's want of friends and favour, and, in 
ſhort, the judges perverting and wreſting the 
law to your great prejudice, may have been the 
cauſe of your miſery, Now, as Heaven has 
ſent me into the world to relieve the diſtrefled, 


and free ſuffering weakneſs from the tyranny 


of oppreſſion, according to the duty of my 
profeſſion of knight-errantry, theſe conſide- 
rations induce me to take you under my pro- 


tection— But, becauſe it is the part of a pru- 
dent man not to uſe violence where fair 


means may be effectual, I deſire you, gentle- 
men of the guard, to releaſe theſe poor men, 
there being people enough to ſerve his ma- 
jeſty in their places; for it is a hard caſe to 
make flaves of men whom God and nature 
made free; and you have the leſs reaſon to 
uſe theſe wretches with ſeverity, ſeeing they 
never did you any wrong. Let them anſwer 
for their ſins in the other world: Heaven is 
juſt, you know, and will be ſure to puniſh 
the wicked, as it will certainly reward the 
good, Conſider befides, gentlemen, that it 
is neither a Chriſtian-like, nor an honourable 
action, for men to be the butchers and tor- 
mentors of one another ; particularly, when 
no advantage can ariſe from it. I chuſe to 
deſire this of you, with ſo much mildneſs, 
and in ſo peaceable a manner, gentlemen, 


that I may have occaſion to pay you a thank- 
ful acknowledgment, if you will be pleaſed 


to grant fo reaſonable a requeſt : But, if you 
provoke me by refuſal, I muſt be obliged to 
| tell 
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tell ye, that this lance, and this ſword, guid- 
ed by this invincible arm, ſhall force you to 
yield that to my valour which you deny to 
my civil intreaties. 

A very good jeſt indeed, cried the officer, 
what a devil makes you dote at ſuch a rate ? 


priſoners, as if we had authority to do it, or 
you to command it? Go, go about your bu- 
ſineſs, good Sir Errant, and ſet your baſon 
right upon your empty pate; and pray do 
not meddle any further in what docs not con- 


muſt expect to be ſcratched. 

Thou art a cat, and rat, and a coward al- 
fo, cried Don Quixote; and with that he 
attacked the officer with ſuch a ſudden and 
ſurpriſing fury, that before he had any time 
to put himſelf into a poſture of defence, he 
ſtruck him down dangerouſly wounded with 
his lance, and as fortune had ordercd it, this 
happened to be the horſeman who was arm- 


ed with a carbine, His companions ſtood a- 
ſtoniſhed at ſuch a bold action, but at laſt 


had not the flaves laid hold of this opportu- 
nity to break the chain, in order to regain 
their liberty: For, the guards perceiving 
their endeavours to get looſe, thought it more 
material to prevent them, than to Be fighting 


roully on one ſide, and the ſlaves were op- 
poſing them and fr geing themſelves on the 0- 
ther, 


Would you have us ſet at liberty the king "2 


cern you, for thoſe who will play with cats 


fell upon the champion with their ſwords and 
darts, which might have proved fatal to him, 


a mad-man : But as he preſſed them vigo- 
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ther, the hurly-burly was ſo great, and the 
guards 10 perplexed, that they did nothing to 
the purpoſe. In the mean time Sancho was 
helping Gines de Patſamonte to get off his- 
chain, which he did ſooner than can be ima- 
gined; and then that active deſperado having 
ſeized the wounded officer's ſword and car- 

bine, he joined with Don Quixote, and fome- 
times aiming at one, and ſometimes at the 


other, as if he had been ready to ſhoot them, 


yet {til} without letting off the piece, the o- 
er ſlaves at the fame time pouring vollies 
27 ſtonc- ſhot at the guards, they betook 
themſelves to their heels, leaving Don Quix- 
cte and the criminals maſters of the field. 
e who was always for taking care of 
1c main chance, was not at all pleaſed with 
this victory; for he gueſſed that the guards 
who were. fled, would raiſe a hue and cry, 
and ſoon be at their heels with the whole. 
elle of the holy brothcrhood, and lay them 
ap for a reſcue and rebellion. This made 
hin adviſe his maſter to get out of the way 
as faſt as he could, and hide himſelf in che 
neighbouring mountains. I hear you, an- 
ivered Don Quixote to this motion of his 
{juire, and I know what I have to do. Then 
calling to him all the ſlaves, who by this time 
had uncaſed the keeper to his {kin, they ga- 
_thered about him to know his pleaſure, and 
he ſpoke to them in this manner. It is the 
part of generous ſpirits to have a grateful 
inte of the benefits they receive, no crime 
»cing more odious than ingratitude. I'm | 
| | fee, 
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ſee, gentlemen, what I have done for your 
ſakes, and you cannot but be ſenſible how 
highly you are obliged to me. Now all the 


recompence J require is only, that every one 


of you, loaded with that chain from which 
I have freed your necks, do inſtantly repair 


to the city of Toboſo ; and there, preſenting 
yourſelves before the lady Dulcinea del To- 
boſo, tell her, that her faithful votary, the 
Knight of the Woeful Countenance, com- 
manded you to wait on her, and aſſure her 


of his profound veneration. Then you ſhall 
give her an exact account of every particular 
relating to this famous achievement, by which 


you once more taſte the ſweets of liberty; 
which done, I give you leave to ſeek your 
fortunes where you pleaſe, | | 

To this the ring-leader and maſter-thief, 


ines de Paſſamonte, made anſwer for all the 
reſt. What you would have us to do, ſaid 
he, our noble deliverer, is abſolutely imprac- 
ticable and impoſſible; for we dare not be 


ſeen all together for the world. We muſt 


rather part, and ſculk ſome one way, ſome 
another, and lie ſnug in creeks and corners 


under ground, for fear of thoſe damned man- 
hounds that will be after us with a hue and 
cry; therefore all we can, and ought to do 


in this caſe, is to change this compliment and 

homage which you would have us pay to the 
lady Dulcinea del Toboſo, into a certain 
number of Ave Marias and Creeds, which 
we will ſay for your worſhip's benefit; and 


this may be done by night or by day, walk - 


ing 


fe 


B et | 19 1 0 
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ing or ſtanding, and in war as well as in 
eace : But to imagine we will return to our 
fleſh-pots of Egypt; that is to ſay, take up 
our chains again, and lug them the Devil 


knows where, 1s as unreaſonable as to think 


it is night now at ten o'clock in the morn- 
ing. *odeath, to expect this from us, is to 
expect pears from an elm-tree,” Now, 
by my ſword, replied Don Quixote, Sir ſon 
of a whore, Sir Gineſello de Parapilla, or 
whatever be your name, you yourſelf, a- 
lone, ſhall go to Toboſo, like a dog that has 
ſcalded his tail, with the whole chain about 
your ſhoulders.” Gines, who was natural- 
ly very choleric, judging, by Don Quixote's - 
extravagance in freeing them, that he was 
not very wiſe, winked on his companions, 
who, like men that underſtood ſigns, pre- 


ſently fell back to the right and left, and 


pelted Don Quixote with ſuch a ſhower of 
ſtones, that all his dexterity to cover himſelf 
with his ſhield was now ineffectual, and poor 
Rozinante no more obeyed the'ſpur, than if 
he had been only the ſtatue of a horſe, As 
for Sancho, he got behind his aſs, and there 
theltered himſelf from the vollies of flints that 
threatened his bones, while his maſter was 
{0 battered, that in a little time he was thrown 
out of his ſaddle to the ground. He was no 
ſooner down, but the ſtudent leaped on him, 
took off his baſon from his head, gave him 
three or four thumbs on the ſhoulders with 
It, and then gave it ſo many knocks againſt 


the ſtones, that he almoſt broke it to pieces. 


After 


2. 


K 24 * 
J 6d 9 22s 
— — —— Re = 


PI es, — 
2— — — 
N 
* * * * 


LD So 
EM 


_ 
= —— —— 


5 
1 C 
} 
mY 
"+ 
”; 


6 — 
<2 


on 2 —— 


DR” 
wit 
| 
= "As 

"$12 
* 
M7 11 A 
414 [i 
71 1 
if ” t 
- 
ILY 
"FH" 
- 1 
- 7 
4a! þ 
N 
* I 1 
| : 
. 
is 
* 1 
18 
at 
* i 

af F 
y $4. 
© 
: { 
1 
fy 

147 
7 
nr 
N. 
1 4 
N 

b 0 

5 Ws, 
* 

9. 
TS" 
: a7 
q $9 þ 1 
- FR 
3c 

l 
„ * 
4 
+ 
in 
4 
1 

Wt: 
5 1a 
1 

4b 

WEEK 
BG 
* 24 
7 
\ „ 
8 
* . 

. 

SR 1 

„ 
= bh 

i * 

1 
in; ; 

I | 

& 109 * 

1 

* 1 

| G 

5 

Ha 
WAG: 
i 

F132 
44% 

43 
FE 

Ba 
eY 

, $7 
$1 
14 

3% 

ILSS 

E 
8 * 

16: 
pv; 
1 oF 
. 

3 
1 
* 

4 15 
1 
1 
147 
N 

#4.) 
4x 
4 Ly 
a9, 
vn 
+ Bh 
1 
* 
Ja 
N 
1 7 

1919 
4 [ 
E. 
ah 
e. 

1 

' 4 

14 

* 1 

$4 

N W 

1 

„ ** 

} 1 

7 

9 

[ 4 

1 

170 

N. 
14 


Ml 

15 ki 

N 

. 

\ . 

„ 

7 

* 

3 

1 

5 * 

F. LS 

uy 

o FT; 

„ 

4 

19 

tt 

4p 

. 

17 

17 - 

1,58 

» (433 

1 * 

148 

[2 1 

„ 

4 

4 4 
, 3 
n 11 

IM 

fey 

1 

L 

d 

N 

n 

$1.38 

wt 

"28 

8 

uy 

. 

Ts 

N 

4 51 

1 

. 

4 F 

* 

—— \ 
ix 
+. 
*77 TW 

5 

4 

2 

p 4 

4 
4 — 
* 

by: 

. \ 

b 
$1). 
. * 
+& 
$i 

E 

Ly © 
13 
1 
18 
i 79 
N 
— 
a1 
Ira : 
[0247 - 

« wy 
8 
. 
1 
et 
Ir 
N 
1 
42 N * 
1 
1 

. 

31% 6 
555 
* * 

*1 
bs $8 4 
. 
3 
: 

- Way 
LS 

„ 
27 

1] 
4,88 
AR 
*2 0 
1 

1 A 
* 
id 

6 

. 

1 

1 

* 

{8 


9 


r 


— RL: —— 
ee — LY 
2 3 r 
Y Bo 7 ds e 


but that his greaves hindered them. 


for fear of the holy brotherhood ; 
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After this, they ſtripped him of his upper 
coat, and had robbed him of his hoſe too, 
They 
alſo eaſed Sancho of his upper coat, and Ie 


him in his doublet * : Then, having divided 


the ſpoils, they ſhifted every one for himſelf, 
thinking more how to avoid being taken vp, 
and linked again in the chain, than of trudg- 


ing with it to my Lady Dulcinea del Tobo— 


fo. Thus the aſs, Rozinante, Sancho, and 
Don uixote remained indeed maſters of the 


: field, but in an ill condition: The aſs hans- 


ing his head, and penſive, ſhaking his ears 
now and has; as if the vollies of ſtones had 
{till whizzed about them; Rozinante lying 
in a deſponding manner, for he had been 
knocked down as well as his unhappy rider : 
Sancho uncaſed to his doublet, and trembling 
and Don 
uixote filled with fullen regret, to find 
himſelf fo barbaroufly uſed by thoſe whom 


he had fo highly obliged, 


* Er pelota, which really ſignifies farknaked,” as Sobrino 
explains it in French, tou? nd, But it can hardly mean fo 
here, as the reader will ſoon ſee, eſpecially if, according to 
Stevens's Dictionary, Petra was a fort of garment uſed in for- 
mer t:mes in Spain, not knoun a: pre: ent. 
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H AFP. IX. 


hat befel the renowned Don Quixote in the 


Sierra Morena (black mountain) being one 
of the rareſt adventures in this authentic 


Hiſtory. 


y : 


Dos Qurxor r finding himſelf ſo ill treat- 


ed, ſaid to his ſquire : „Sancho, I have 


always heard it ſaid, that to do a kindneſs ta 
clowns is like throwing water into the ſea *. 


lad I given car to thy advice, I had pre- 
rented this misfortune : But, ſince the thin 

is done, it is needleſs to repine ; this ſhall be 
4warning to me for the future.” That is, 


quoth Sancho, when the Devil is blind: But, 


tince you ſay you had eſcaped this miſchief 


ad you believed me, good Sir, belicve me 


now, and you will eſcape a greater; for I 
mult tell you, that thoſe of the holy brother- 
hood do not ſtand in awe of your chivalry, 
nor do they care a ſtraw for all the knights- 


crrant in the world. Methinks I already 


hear their arrows whizzing about my ears +.” 
* Thou art naturally a coward, Sancho, cried 
Don Quixote; nevertheleſs, that thou mayeſt 
not ſay I am obſtinate, and never follow thy 
advice, I will take thy counſel, and for once 


convey myſelf out of the reach of this dread- 


ful brotherhood, that ſo ſtrangely alarms 


thee; but upon this condition, that thou 


* It is labour loſt, becauſe they are ungrateſul, 


F The troopers of the holy brotherhood ride with bows, 
nd ſhoot arrows, | | | 
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never tell any mortal creature, neither while 


I live nor after my death, that I withdrew 
myſelf from this danger through fear, but 
merely to comply with my entreaties : For 
if thou ever preſume to ſay otherwiſe, thou 
wilt belie me; and from this time to that 
time, and from chat time to the world's end, 
I give thee the lie, and thou lieſt, and ſhalt 
lie in thy throat, as often as thou ſayſt or 
but thinkeſt to the contrary. Therefore do 
not offer to reply; for ſhouldſt thou but 
ſurmiſe, that I would avoid any danger, and 
eſpecially this, which ſeems to give ſome occa- 
ſion or colour tor fear, I would cer tainly ſtay 
here, tho' unattended and alone, and expect 
and face not only the holy brotherhood, which 
thou dreadeſt ſo much, but alſo the fraterni- 
ty, or twelve heads of the tribes of Iſrael, the 
ſeven Maccabees, Caſtor and Pollux, and all 


the brothers and brotherhoods in the uni- 


verſe,” ef it pleaſe your worſhip, quoth 
Sancho, to withdraw 1s not to run away, and 


to ſtay is no wiſe action when there is more 


reaſon to fear than to hope: It is the part 
of a wiſe man to keep himſelf to- -day for to- 
morrow, and not venture all his eggs in one 
baſket. And though I am but a clown, or a 
bumEin, as you may ſay, yet I would have 
you to know I know what is what, and have 
always taken care of the main chance; there- 
fore do not be athamed of being ruled by 
me, but even get on horſeback if you are able: 
Come, I will help you, and then follow me; 
tor my mind plaguely miſgives me, that now 
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one pair of heels will ſtand us in more ſtead 
than two pair of hands,” 

Don Quixote, without any reply, made 
ſhift to mount Rozinante, and Sancho on his 
aſs led the way to the neighbouring moun- 
tainous deſert, called Sierra Morena *, which 
the crafty Squire had a deſign to croſs over, 
and get out at the fartheſt end, either at Vi- 
ſo or Almadovar del Campo, and in the 


mean time to lurk in the craggy and almoſt 


inacceſible retreats of that vaſt mountain, 
for fear of falling into the hands of the holy 
brotherhood, He was the more eager to ſteer 
this courſe, finding that the proviſion which 
he had laid on his aſs had eſcaped plunder- 
ing, which was a kind of miracle, conſider- 
ing how narrowly the galleyſlaves had ſearch- 
ed every where for booty. It was night be- 
fore our two travellers got to the middle and 
moſt deſert part of the mountain; where 
Sancho adviſed his maſter to ſtay ſome days, 
at leaſt as long as their proviſions laſted; 
and accordingly that night they took up their 
lodging between two rocks, among a great 
number of cork-trees : But Fortune, which, 
according to the opinion of thoſe that have 
not the light of true faith, guides, appoints, 
and contrives all things as the pleaſes, direct- 
ed Gines de Paſſmonte (that e 


C Sierra, though Spaniſh for a 8 properly means 
(not a chain, but) a ſaw, from Latin Serra, becauſe of its 
ridges riſing and falling like the teeth of a ſaw. This moun- 
tan (called Morena, from its Mooriſh or ſwarthy colour) 
parts the kingdom of Caſt.le from the province of Andaluſia, 
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Quixote's force and 
folly, had been put in a condition to do him a 
miſchief) to this very part of the mountain, 


in order to hide kimſelf till the heat of the 


purſuit, which he had juſt cauſe to fear, was 
over. He diſcovered our adventurers much 
time that they fell aſleep; and, as 
wicked men are always ungratetul, and ur- 
gent neceſſity prompts many to do things, at 
che very thoughts "of which they perhaps 
would ſtart at other times; Gines, who was 
a ſtranger both to gratitude and humanity, 


reſolved to ride away with Sancho's afs ; for, 


as for Rozinante, he looked upon him a as a 
thing that would neither fell nor pawn : 80 
poor Sancho lay ſuoring, he ſpirited 


at before day 'he thought himſclf and his 
les ſecure from the unhappy owner's pur- 
tuit, 


Now 1 ora with her ſmiling face return- 


ed to enllven and cheer the earth ; but, alas! 
to grieve and affright Sancho 8 a diſmal 
diſovery: For he had no ſooner opened his 
eyes, 
ſelf deprived of that dear partner of his 575 
tunes, Sd beſt comfort in his peregrination 


he broke out into the moſt pitiful and d 


lamentations in the world; infomuch that 
he waked Don Quixote with his moans. O 
dear child of my bowels, cried he, born and 
bred under my roof, my childrens play-fel- 
low, the comfort of my wife, the envy of 
my ncighbours, the calc 'of my burdens, the 


ſtaff 


but he miſſed his aſs, and finding him- 
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ſtaff of my life, and, in a word, half my main- 


tenance! for, with ſix and twenty maravedis, 
which were daily earned by thee, I made 


ſhift to keep half my family. Don Quixote, 
who eaſily gueſſed the cauſe of theſe com- 
plaints, ſtrove to comfort him with kind con-- 


doling words and. learned diſcourſes, upon 
the uncertainty of human happineſs : But 


nothing proved. ſo effectual to aſſuage his. 


forrow, as the promiſe which his maſter made 


him of drawing a bill of exchange on his. 
nicce for three aſſes out of five which he had 


at home, payable to Sancho Panga, or his 


order; which prevailing argument ſoon dried 
up his tears, huſhed his ſighs and: moans,. 
and turned his. complaints into thanks to his. 


generous maſter for ſo unexpected-a favour. 
And now, as they wandered: farther in 
ticſe mountains, Don Quixote was tranſport- 


ed with joy to find himſelf where he might 


flatter his ambition with the hopes of freſh 
adventures to ſignalize his valour; for theſe 
vaſt deſerts made him call to mind the won- 
dertul exploits of other knights-errant per- 
formed in ſuch ſolitudes. Filled with thoſe 
ary notions, he thought on nothing elſe : But 


Sancho was for more ſubſtantial food; and 


now thinking himſelf quite out of the reach of 
the holy brotherhood, his only care was to fill 
his belly with the relicks of the clerical booty; 


and thus, fitting ſideling as women do, upon 


his beaſt *, he ſlily took out now one piece 
of 
* It is ſcarce twenty lines ſince Sancho loſt his aſs, as 


Mr, Jarvis: obſerves, and here he is upon his back again. 
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of meat, then another, and kept his grinders 
going faſter than his feet. Thus plodding on, 
he would not have given a ruſh to have met 
with any other adventure. 

While he was thus employed, he 0 
that his maſter endeavoured to take up ſome- 
thing that lay on the ground with the end of 
his lance : This made him run to help him to 
lift up the bundle, which proved to be a port- 
manteau and the ſeat of a ſaddle, that were 


half, or rather quite rotten with lying expol- 


ed to the weather, The portmantcau was 


uixote having 


though it was ſhut with a chain and a padlock, 
he caſily ſaw what was in it through the 
cracks, and pulled out four fine holland 
ſhirts, and other clean and faſhionable linen, 
beſides a conſiderable quantity of gold tied 


The bet FOES for this evident b! under, ads that gentle- 
man, is Hera s aliguand bnus dry miat Homerus, Upon 
which occaſion the ſume gentleman, in his preface, atk+, But 
what if Cervantes made this ſcein rg Hip on purpoſe for a 


bait to tempt the minor critics; in the fame manner as, 


in another place, he makes the Princeſs of Micomicon 
lad at Oſſuna, which is no ſea port? As by thit he intro- 
duced a fine fſitire on an eminent Spavich lt ian of his 
time, who bad deſcribed it as ſuch in his hu (try, fo by this 
he might have only taken coccafton to rel: on a parollel i in- 
cident in Arioſto, where Bru1zlo at the ſiege of Albraca 
ſteals a horſe from between the legs of S2 crpante King of 
C:rcaſſia, It is, adds this zudicious critic; the very. de- 
tence the: author mak es for it himfelf, in the fourth chap- 
ter of the ſecond part, where, by the wav, both the Italian 
and oli Englich tranſlators have preſerved the excuſe, though 
by their alte ing the text they had taken away the occaſion 
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up in a handkerchief, Bleſs my eye-ſight, 
quoth Sancho; and now Heaven I thank 
thee for ſending us ſuch a lucky adventure 
once in our lives: With that, groping fur— 
ther in the portmanteau, he found a table- 
book richly bound. Give me that, ſaid Don 
Quixote, and do thou keep the gold. Heaven 
reward your worſhip, quoth Sancho, kiffing 
his maſter's hand, and at the ſame time clap- 
ping up the linen and the other things into the 
bag where he kept the victuals. I fancy, 
faid Don Quixote, that ſome perſon, having 
loſt his way in theſe mountains, has been 
met by robbers who have murder 2 him, and 
buried his body ſomewhe Te hereabouts, Sure 
your worſhip's miſtaken, anſwered Sancho; 
for had they Wee; highwaymen, they would 
never have left ſuch a bs zoty beh: nd them. 
Thou art in the right, replied Don Quixote 3 ; 
and therefore I cannot imagine what it a 
be. But ſtay, T Will ex amine the table- book, 
P: rhaps we ſhall find ſomething written in 
that, Which will he lp us to diſcover what I 
Would know. With that he opencd it, and 
tie firſt ching he found was the following 
rough draus aht of a ſonnet, fairly enough 
written to he read with caſe : So he read it a- 
loud, that Sancho might know what was in 
it as well as hiniſelf. 
Tur RESOLVE. A SoxnNErT. 
OVE is a god ne'er knows our pain, 
Or cx uelty” s his darling attribute; 
Else he'd ne'er force me to complain, 
And to his ſpite my raging pain impute. 5 
| | ut 


272 The LIFE and ACHIEVEMENTS of 
But ſure, if Love's a god, he muſt 
Have knowledge equal to his pow'r ; 

And *tis a crime to think a god unjuſt : 
Whence then the pains that now my heart 
devour ? 

From Phyllis ? No : Why do I pauſe ? 


Such cruel ills ne'er boaſt ſo ſweet a cauſe ; 


bear, 

Let death then quickly be my cure. 
When thus we ills unknown endure, 
Tis ſhorteſt to deſpair. 


The devil of any thing can be picked out 


but Phyllis, ſaid Don Quixote. O then, may- 
hap, the man has loſt his filly-foal. Phyllis, 


is beloved by the author of this ſonnet, who 
truly ſeems to be a tolerable poet *, or I have 
but little judgment, Why then, quoth San- 


to make verſcs too? That I do, anſwered 
Don Quixote, and better than thou imagineſt, 
as thou thalt fee, when I ſhall give thee a letter 
written all in verſe to carry to my Lady Dul- 
cinea del Toboſo: For, 1 mult tell thee, friend 
Sancho, all the knights-errant, or at leaſt the 
greateſt part of them, in former times, were 
great poets, and as great muſicians : Thoſe 
qualifications, or to ipeak better, thoſe two 

gifts or accompliſhments, being almoſt inſe- 
parable from amourous adventures: Though, 
Cervantes bimſelf, | 
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Nor from the gods ſuch t torments we do 


of this, quoth Sancho, unleſs you can tell 
who that ſame Phyll is. I did not read Phyll, 


faid Don Quixote, is the name of a lady that 


cho, belike your worthip underſtands how 
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J muſt confeſs, the verſes of the knights in 


former ages are not altogether o polite, nor 
{0 adorned with words, as with OR and 
inventions. 

Good Sir, quoth Sancho, look again into 
the pocket-book, mayhap you will find fome- 
hut that will inform you of what you would 
know, With that Don Quixote, turning o- 
ver the leaf, Here is ſome proſe, cried he, and 
I think it is the ſketch of a love-letter. O! 
good your worſhip, quoth Sancho, read it 

aut by all means; for 1 mightily n in 
hearing of love- ſtories. 

Don Quixote read it aloud, and found what 
follows: 

85 "PHE falſthood of © your promiſes, and 
ny deſpair, hurry me from you for 


* ever; and you hall ſooner hear the news 
© of my death, than the cauſe of my com- 
„ plaints, You have forſaken me, ungrate- 


ful fair, for one more wealthy indeed, but 
not more deſerving than your abandoned 
„ flave. Were virtue eſteemed a. treaſure 
equal to its worth by your unthinking ſex, 
| muſt preſume to ſay, I ſhouid have no 
rcaſon to envy the wealth of others, and 
no misfortune to bewail, What your beau- 
ty has raiſed, your actions have deſtroyed ; 


but the laſt convince me you are a very 
ber of my peace, may uninterrupted reſt 


and downy caſe engroſs your happy hours; 
and may forgiving Heaven ſtill keep your 


„ huſband's. 


the firſt made me miſtake you for an angel, 


Woman, However, O! too lovely diſtur- 
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* huſband's perfidiouſneſs concealed, leſt it 
ſhould coſt your repenting heart a ſigh for 
the injuſtice you have done to fo faithful 
* a lover, and ſo I ſhould be prompted to a 


revenge which I do not deſire to take, 


* Farewel.” 

This letter, quoth Don uixote, does not 
give us any further inſight into the things 
we would know; all I can infer from it is, 
that the perſon who wrote it was a betr rayed 


lover; and fo, turning over the remaining 


leaves, he found Geral other letters and 
verſes, ſome of which were legible, and 


ſome ſo ſcribbled, that he could make no- 
thing of them. As for thoſe he read, he 


could meet with nothing in them but accuſa- 


tions, complaints, and expoſtulations, diſ- 
truſts and jealouſies, pleaſures and diſcon- 
tents, favours and diſdain, the one highly va- 


Jued, the other as mournfully reſented. And 


while the knight was poring on the table- 
book, Sancho was rummaging the portman- 
teau and the ſeat of the ſaddle, with that exact- 
neſs, that he did not leave a corner unſearch- 
ed, nor a ſeam unripped, nor a ſingle lock of 
for the gold he had found, 
which was above an hundred ducats, had but 
whetted his greedy appetite, and made him 
wild for more. Yet though this was all he 
could find, he thought himſelf well paid for 
the more than Herculean labours he had un- 
dergone; nor could he now repine At his 
being toffed in a blanket, the ſtraining and 
gripping operation of the balſam, the bene- 
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dictions of packſtaves and leavers, the fiſti- 


cuffs of the lewd carrier, the tois of his 
cloak, his dear wallet, and of bis dearer aſs, 
and all the hunger, thirſt, and fatiguc which 
he had ſuiſered in his kind maiter's ſervice, 


On the other fide, the Knight of the Woe- 
| ful Figure ſtrangely defired to know who 


was the owner of the portmanteau, gueſſing 


by the verſes, the letter, the linen, and the 


old, that he was a perion of worth, whom 
the diſdain and unkindneſs of his miſtreſs 
had driven to deſpair. At length, however, 
he gave over the thoughts of it, diſcovering 
no body through that vaſt deſert ; and ſo he 
rode on, wholly guided by Rozinante's diſ- 
cretion, which always made the grave ſaga- 
cious creature chuſe the plaineſt and ſmooth- 


eſt way; the maſter ſtill firmly believing, that 


in thoſe woody uncultivated foreſts he ſhould 
infallibly ſtart ſome wonderful adventure. 


And indeed, while theſe hopes poſſeſſed 


him, he ſpied upon the top of a ſtonny crag 
juit before him, a man that ſkipped from 
rock to rock, over briers and bulhes, with 
wonderful agility, He ſeemed to him naked 


from the waiſt upwards, with a thick black 


beard, his hair long, and ſtrangely tangled, 
his head, legs, and feet bare; on his hips 
a -pair of breeches, that appeared to be of 
{ad-coloured velvet, but ſo tattered and torn, 
that they diſcovered his {kin in many places. 
Thefe particulars were obſerved by Don 


Quixote while he paſſed by: And he followed 


him, endeavouring to overtake him; for he 
preſently 
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Preſently gueſſed this was the owner of the 


portmanteau. But Rozinante, who was na- 
turally flow and phlegmatic, was in too weak 
a caſe beſides to run races with ſo ſwift an 
' apparition : Yet the Knight of the Woeful 
Figure reſolved to find out that unhappy 
creature, though he were to beſtow a whole 
year in the ſearch ; and, to that intent, he or- 
dered Sancho to beat one fide of the moun- 
tain, while he hunted the other. In good 
ſooth, quoth Sancho, you worſhip mult ex- 
cuſe me as to that; for if I but offer to ſtir 
an inch from you, I am almoit frighted out 
of my ſeven ſenſes: And let this ſerve 
you hereafter for a warning, that you may 
not ſend me a nail's breadth from your pre- 
ſence.” * Well, ſaid the Knight, I will take 
thy caſe into conſideration ; and it does not 
diſpleaſe me, Sancho, to ſee thee thus rely 
upon my valour, which I dare affure thee 
ſhall never fail thee, though thy very ſoul 
ſhould be ſcared out of thy body. Follow 
me therefore ſtep by ſtep, with as much haite 
as is conſiſtent with good ſpeed ; and let thy 
eyes pry every where while we ſearch every 
part of this rock, where, it is probable, we 
may meet with that wretched mortal, who, 
doubtleſs, is the owner of the portmanteau.“ 
* Odinigs, Sir, quoth Sancho, I had rather 
get out of his way; for ſhould we chance 
to meet him, and he lay claim to the port- 
manteau, it is a plain caſe I ſhall be forced 
to part with the money: And therefore I 
think it much better, without making ſo 
much 
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ne much ado, to let me keep it bona fide, till 

a- we can light on the right owner ſome more 
ik eaſy way, and without dancing after him; N 
an which may not happen till we ſpend all the 0 
ul money; and in that caſe I am free frem the 
py law, and hemay go whiſtle for it.” © Thou art | | 
le miſtaken, Sancho, cried Don Quixote; for, 
r- ſeeing we have ſome reaſon to think that we 


know who is the owner, we are bound in 8 
conſcience to endeavour to find him out, and {i 
reſtore it to him; the rather, becauſe ſhould | 
we not now ſtrive to meet him, yet the ſtrong 4 
preſumption we have that the goods belong 
to him, would make us poſſeſſors of them 
mala fide, and render us as guilty as if tge 
party whom we ſuſpect to have loſt the things 1 
were really the right owner: Therefore. 
friend Sancho, do no think much of ſearch- 
ing for him, ſince if we find him out, it will 
extremely caſe my mind,” With that he 
ſpurred Rozinante ; and Sancho, not very 
well pleaſed, followed him, comforting him- 
ſelf, however, with the hopes of the three 
aſſes which his maſter had promiſed him. So 
when they had rode over the greateſt part of | 
the mountain, they came to a brook, where they A 

found a mule lying dead, with her ſaddle Þ 

2nd bridle about her, and herſelf half de- . 
er voured by beaſts and birds of prey; which i 

| 


ce diſcovery further confirmed them in their 
of ſuſpicion, that the man who fled ſo nimbly 
ed from them was the owner of the mule and 
1 portmanteau. Now, as they pauſed and po 1- 


ſo dered upon thus, they heard a whiſtling like 
ch . A a | that 
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that of ſome ſhepherd keeping his flocks 3 
and preſently after, upon their left hand, they 
ſpicd a great number of goats, with an old 
herdſman after them, on the top of the 
mountain, Don Quixote called out to him, 
and. deſired him to come down; but the 
goatherd, inſtead of anſwering him, aſked 
them in as loud a tone, How they came thither 
in thoſe deſerts, where ſcarce any living crea- 
tures reſorted except goats, wolves, and other 
wild beaſts? Sancho told him, they would 
ſatisfy him as to that point, if he would come 
where they were. With that the goatherd 
came down to them; and ſceing them look 
upon the dead m ule, «That dead mule, ſaid 
the old fellow, has lain in that very place 
theſe ſix months; but pray tell me, good 
people, have you not met the maſter of it 
by the way?” © We have met no body, an- 
ſwered Don Quixote; but we found a port- 
manteau and a faddle-cuſhion not far from 
this place.” *T have ſeen it too, quoth the 
goatherd, but I never durſt meddle with it, 


nor ſo much as come near it, for fear of ſome ' 


miſdemeanor, leſt I ſhould be charged with 


having ſtollen ſomewhat out of it : For who- 


knows what might happen? The devil is ſubtle, 
and ſometimes lays baits in our way to tempt, 
or blocks to make us ſtumble.” It is juſt 
ſo with me, gaffer, quoth Sancho ; for I ſaw 
the promanteau too, do ye ſee, but the de- 
vil a bit would I come within a ſtone's 
throw of it; no, there I found it, and there 

T kfrit; in faith, it ſhall even lie there 5 
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for me. He that ſteals a bellwether ſhall be 
diſcovered by. the bell.“ Tell me, honeſt 
friend, aſked Don Quixote, doeſt thou know 
who is the owner of thoſe things?“ All 
I know of the matter, anſwered the goat- 
herd, is, that it is now 1{ix months, little more 
or les, ſince to a certain ſheepfold, ſome three 
leagues off, there came a young well- featured 
proper gentleman in good cloaths, and un- 
der him the ſame mule that now lies dead 
here, with the cuſhion and cloak-bag, which 
you ſay you met, but touched not. He aſk- 
ed us which was the moſt deſert, and leaft 
frequented part of theſe mountains ? and we 
told him this where we are now ; and 1n that 


we ſpoke the plain truth, for ſhould you ven- 


tire to go but half a league further, you 
would hardly be able to get back again in 
haſte; and I marvel how you could get even 
thus far; for there is neither highway nor foot- 
path that may direcr a man this way. Now 


as ſoon as the young gentleman had heard 


our anſwer, he turned about his mule, and 
made to the place we ſhewed him, leaving us 
all with a hugeous liking to his comlineſs, 
and ſtrangely marvelling at his demand, and 
the haſte he made towards the middle of the 


mountain, After that we heard no more of 


him for a great while, till one day by chance 
one of the ſhepherds coming by, he fell upon 
him, without ſaying why, or wherefore, and 
beat him without mercy : After that he went 
tothe aſs that carried our victuals, and tak- 
ng away all the bread and cheeſe that was 

Aa 43 there, 
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there, he tripped back again to the moun— 
tain with wonderous ſpeed. Hearing this, a 
good number ot us together reſolved to find 


of two days in the thickeſt of the toreſt, we 
found him at lat lurking in the hollow of a 
huge cork-tree, from whence he came forth 
to meet us as mild as could be. But then 
he was 1o altered, his face was to disfigurcd, 
wan, and ſun-burnt, that had it not been for 
his attire, which we made ſhift to know a- 
gain, though it was all in rags and tatters, 
we could not have thought it had been the 
jiame wan. Ile ſaluted us courtcouſly, and 
told us, in few words, mighty handſomely 
put together, that we were not to marvel to 
iec him in that manner, for that it behovcd 


penance enjoined him for the great ſins he 
had committed. We prayed him to tell us 
who he was, but he would by no means do 
it: We likewiſe defired him to let us know 
where we mivht find him, that whenſocver 
he wanted victuals we might bring him ſome, 
which we told him we would be ſure to do; 
for otherwiſe he would be ſtarved in that 
barren place ; requeſting him, that if he did 
not like that motion neither, he would, at 
leaſt, come and aſk us for what he wanted, and 
not take it by force as he had done. He 
thanked us heartily for our offer, and beg- 
ged pardon for that injury, and promiſed to 
alle it henceforwards as an alms, without ſet- 
ting upon any one. As for his place pr. 

| ' 


him out; and when we had ſpent the beſt part 


him ſo to be, that he might fulfil a certain 
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bode, he told us he had none certain, but 
wherever night caught him, there he lay : 
And he ended his diſcourſe with ſuch bitter 
moans, that we muit have had hearts of 
flint had we not had a feeling of them, and 
kept him company therein; chiefly, confidering 
him ſo ſtrangely altered from what we had 
ſeen him before: For, as I ſaid, he was a ve- 
ry tine comely young man, and by his ſpeech 
and behaviour we could gueſs him to be 
well-born, and a court-like fort of a body: 


For though we were but clowns, yet ſuch 


was his genteel behaviour, that we could not 


help being taken with it. Now as he was 
talking to us, he ſtopped of a ſudden, as if 


he had been ſtruck dumb, fixing his eyes 
ſtedfaſtly on the ground; whereat we all 
ſtood in amaze. After he had thus ſtared 
a good while, he ſhut his eyes, then opened 
them again, bit his lips, knit his brows, clutch- 
ed his fiſts ; and then riſing from the ground, 
whercon he had thrown himſelf a little before, 
he flew at the man that ſtood next to him 
with ſuch fury, that if we had not pulled 
him off by main force, he would have bit 
and thumped him to death; and all the while 
he cried out, Ah! traitor Ferdinand, here, 
here thou ſhalt pay for the wrong thou 
„ haſt done me: 1 muſt rip up that falſe 
heart of thine !” And a deal more he add- 
ed, all in diſpraiſe of that ſame Ferdinand. 
After that he flung from us without ſaying 
2 word, leaping over the buſhes and brambles 


at ſuch a ſtrange rate, that it was impoſſible 
| Aa 3 for 
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for us to come at him; from which we ga- 
thered, that his madneſs comes on him by fits, 
and that ſame one called Ferdinand had done 

him an ill-turn, that hath brought the poor 
young man to this paſs. And this hath been 
confirmed fince that many and many times; 
for when he is in his right ſenſes he will come 
and beg for victuals, and thank us for it 
with tears? But when ke is in his mad: fit, 
he will beat us, tho' we proffer him meat ci- 
villy: And to tell you the truth, Sirs, add- 
the goatherd, I and four others, of whom two 
are my men, and the other two my friends, 
| yeſterday agreed to look for him till we 
ſhould find him out, either by fair means or 
by force to carry him to Almodover town, 
that is but eight leagues off; and there we 
will have him cured if poflible, or at leaſt 
we {hall learn what he is when he comes to 
his wits, and whether he has any fricnds to 


whom he may be ſent back. This is all I | 


know of the matter; and I dare aſſure you, 


that the owner of thoſe things which you ſaw | 


in the way, is the ſelf-ſame body that went 
19 nimbly by you ;” For Don Quixote had by 


this time acquainted the goatherd of his | 


having ſeen that man ſkipping among the 
rocks, 


The Knight was wonderfully concerned | 
when he had heard the goatherd's ſtory, and 
renewed his reſolution of finding out that 
diſtracted wretch, whatever time and pains it 


might coſt him. But fortune was more pro- 


pitious to his deſires than he could roles 
ably 
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ably have expected: For, juſt as they were 
ſpeaking, they ſpied him right againſt the 
place where they ſtood, coming towards them 
out of the cleft of a rock, muttering ſome- 
what to himſelf, which they could not well have 
underſtood had they ſtood cloſe by him, 
much leſs could they gueſs his meaning at 
that diſtance. His apparel was ſuch as has 
already been ſaid, only Don Quixote obſerv- 
ed, when he drew ncarer, that he had on a 
ſhamoy waiſtcoat torn in many places, which 
yet the Knight found to be perfumed with 
amber; and by this, as alſo by the reſt of his 
cloaths, and other conjectures, he judged 
him to be a man of ſome quality, As ſoon 
as the unhappy creature came near them, he 
ſaluted them very civilly, but with a hoarſe 
voice. Don Quixote returned his civilities, 
and, alighting from Rozinante, accoſted him 
in a very graceful manner, and hugged him 


his intimate acquaintance. 'The other, whom 
we may venture to call the Knight of the 
Ragged Figure, as well as Don Quixote the 
Knight of the Woeful Figure, having got looſe 
from that embrace, could not forbear ſtep- 
ping back a little, and laying his hands on 
the champion's ſhoulders, he ſtood ſtaring 
in his face, as if he had been ſtriving to call 
to mind whether he had known him before, 
probably wondering as much to behold Don 
Quixote's countenance, armour, and: ſtrange 
figure, as Don Quixote did to ſee his tatter- 


ed condition: But the firſt that opened his 
mouth 
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mouth after this panic was the ragged knig aht, 
as you ſhall find * the lequel of che {tory, 


. 


The adventure in the Sierra-Nlorena continued. 


* hiſtory relates, that Don Quixote 


liſtened with great attention to the diſ- 


aſterous knight of the mountain, who made 


him the following compliment Truly, Sir, 


whoever you be (for I have not the honour 
to know you) I am much obliged to you for 
your expreſſions of civility and friendthip; 
and I could with I were in a condition to 
convince you otherwiſe than by words of the 


deep ſenſe J have of them! But my bad for- 


tune leaves me nothing to return for ſo ma— 
ny favours, but unprofitable withes.” * Sir, 
anſwered Don Quixote, I have fo hearty a 
deſire to ſerve you, that I was fully reſolved 


not to depart from theſe mountains till I had 


found you out, that I might know from you 
whether the diſcontents that have urged you 
to make choice of this unuſual conele of lite, 
might not admit of a remedy ; for, if they do, 
aſſure yourſelf I will leave no means untried, 
till I have purchaſed you that eaſe which 1 
heartily wiſh you: Or if your diſaſters are 
of that fatal kind that exclude you for ever 
from the hopes of comfort or relief, then 
will I mingle ſorrows with you, and by ſha- 
Ting your load of grief, help you to bear the 
oppreſling weight of affliction: For it is the 


only 


DC 
only | 
ners 
may 
me I 
that 
fity b 
let DN 
„our 


and! 


to W 
low- 
horr 
wret 
man 
{ole [ 
ore 
WOr' 
my 
my 
aite 
will 
{tr1\ 


Fn! 
100 
viex 
and 
him 
140 
my 
do 
civ 
{at] 
thi 


ers « SRP. + A. \ M9 


DON QUIXOTE de I MANCHA. 29; 


only comfort of the miſerable to have part- 
ners in their woes, If then good intentions 
may plead merit, 'or a grateful requital, let 
me intreat you, Sir, by that generous nature 
that ſhoots thro” the gloom with which adver- 
fity has clouded your graceful outſide; nay, 
let me conjure you by the darling object of 
your withes: to let me know who you are, 


and what ſtrange misfortunes have urged you : 
to withdraw 7 om the converſe of your fel- 


low- creatures, to bury yourſelf alive in this 
horrid ſolitude, 
wretched being, a ſtranger to eaſe, to all 


mankind, and even to your very felt, AndTI 


ſolemnly ſwear, added Don Quixote, by the 
order of knighthood, of which I am an un- 
worthy profellor, that if you ſo far gratify 


my defires, I will affilt you to the utmoſt of 


ny capacity, either by remedying your diſ- 
aſter, if it is not paſt redreſs; or at leaſt, I 


will become your partner in ſorrow, and 


ſtrive to caſe it by a ſociety in ſadneſs,” 

The Knight of the Wood, hearing the 
Kuight of the Woeful Figure talk at that rate, 
looced upon him ſtedfaftly for a long time, and 


viewed and reviewed him from head to foot; 
and when he had gazed a great while upon 


him, Sir, cried he, if you have any thing 


do eat, for heaven 's ſake give it me, and when 


my hunger 1s abated, I ſhall be bettcr able 
to comply with your detires, which your great 
civilities and undeſerved offers oblige me to 
ſatisfy.” Sancho and the goatherd hearing 
this, preſently took out ſome victuals, the 
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one out of his bag, the other out of his ſcrip, 
and gave it to the ragged knight to allay his 
hunger, who immediately fell on with that 
greedy haſte, that he ſeemed rather to de- 
vour than to feed; for he uſed no intermiſ. 
fion between dite and bite, ſo grecdily, he 
chopped them up: And all the time he was 
eating, neither he, nor the by-ſtanders, 
ſ; >oke the leaſt word. When he had aſſuaged 
his voracious appetite, he beckoned to Don 
Quixote and the reſt to follow him; and af. 
ter he had brought them to a neighbouring 
meadow, he laid himſelf at his cafe on the 
graſs, where the reſt of the company fitting 
down by him, neither he nor they having 
pet ſpoke a word ſince he fell to eating, he 
began in this manner, 

O ontlemen, ſaid he, if you intend to be 
informed of my misfortunes, you muſt pro- 
miſe me before hand not to cut off the thread 
of my doleful narration with any queſtions, 
or any other interruption; for in the very 
inſtant that any of you does it, I ſhall leave 
off abruptly; and will not afterwards go on 
with the ſtory, This preamble put Don 
Quixote in mind of Sancho's ridiculous tale, 
which by his neglect in not telling the goats, 
was brought to an untimely concluſion, - I 
only uſe this precaution, added the ragged 
knight, becauſe I would be quick in my re— 
lation ; for the very remembrance of my for- 
mer misfortune proves a new one to me, and 
yet I promiſe you I will endeavour to omit 


as 


nothing that is material, that you may have 
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as full an account of my difaſters as I am 
ſca:ible you defire.” Thereupon Don Quix- 
ote, for himſelf and the reſt, having promiſ- 
ed him uninterrupted attention, he proceeded 
in this manner: © My name is Cardenio, the 
lace of my birth one of the beſt cities in 
Andaluſia; my deſcent noble“, my parents 
wealthy; but my misfortunes are ſo great, 
that they have doubtleſs filled my relations 


with the deepeſt of ſorrows; nor are 


they to be remedied with wealth, for goods 
of fortune avail but little againſt the anger 


of Heaven. In the ſame town dwelt the 
the charming Lucinda, the moſt beautiful 


creature that ever nature framed, equal in 
1 | . | 
deſcent and fortune to myſelf, but more hap- 


py and leſs conſtant. I loved, nay adored 
her almoſt from her infancy ; and from her 


tender years ſhe bleſſed me with as kind a re- 


turn as is ſuitable with the innocent freedom 


of that age. Our parents were conſcious of 
that early friendſhip ; nor did they oppoſe 
the growth of this inoffenfive paſſion, which 
they perceived could have no other conſe- 
quences than a happy union of our families by 
marriage; a thing which the equality of our 
births and fortunes did indeed of itſelf almoſt 
invite us to. Afterwards our loves ſo grew 
up with our years, that Lucinda's father, 
ether judging our uſual familiarity prejudi- 
cal to his daughter's honour, or for ſome 
other reaſons, ſent to defire me to diſcon- 


inue my frequent viſits to his houſe : But 


In Spain all the gentry are called noble, 


this 


a 
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this reſtraint proved but like that which was 
uſed by the parents of that loving Thiſbe, ſo 
celebrated by the poets, and but added flames 
to flames, and impatience to deſires, As 
our tongues were now debarred their former 
privilege, we had recourſe to our pens, which 
aſſumed the greater freedom to diſcloſe the 
moiſt hidden ſecrets of our hearts; for the 
preſence of the beloved object often height- 
ens a certain awe and baſhfulneſs, that dil- 
orders, confounds and ſtrikes dumb even the 


have I writ to that lovely charmer ! how 


our ſecret loves, and the innocent conlolati- 
ons of a violent paſſion. At length, languith- 


remove thoſe bars with which her father 5 


happineſs, by demanding her of him in mar- 
riage. He very civilly told me, that he thank- 
ed me for the honour I did him, but that 1 


obtained as well as his, and who was the 
moſt proper perſon to make ſuch a propoſal. 
I thanked him for his civil anſwer, and 


| doubting but my father would readily con- 
ſent to the propoſal, I therefore immediate- 


his approbation and aſſiſtance. I found him 
in 


moſt paſſionate lover. How many letters | 


Any ſoft moving verſes have I addreſſed to 
her! what kind, yet honourable returns have | 
I received from her ! The mutual pledges of 


mg and waſting with deſire, deprived of that | 
reviving comfort of my ſoul, I reſolved to 


care and decent caution obſtructed my o only | 
had a father alive, whoſe gene, . was to be 


thought it carried ſome ſhew of reaſon, not 


ly went to wait on him, with a deſign to beg 
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in his chamber, with a letter opened before 


him, which, as ſoon as he {aw me, he put 
into my hand, hefore I could have time to 


acquaint him with my buſineſs. Cardenio, 
ſaid he, you will ſee by this letter the extra- 


ordinary kindneſs that Duke Ricardo has for 
you. I ſuppoſe I need not tell you, gentle- 
men, that this Duke Ricardo is a grandee of 
Spain, moiſt of whoſe eſtate lies in the beſt 
part of Andaluſia, I read the letter, and 
found it contained ſo kind and advantageous 
an offer, that my father could not but ac- 
cept of it with thankfulneſs: For the Duke 
intreated him to ſend me to him with all 


ſpeed, that I might be the companion of his 
eldeſt ſon, promiſing withal to advance me 
to a poſt anſwerable to the good opinion he 


had of me. This unexpected news ſtruck 


me dumb; but my ſurprize and diſappoint- 


ment were much greater, when I heard my 
father ſay to me, Cardenio, you mult get 
ready to be gone in two days : In the mean 
time, give Heaven thanks for opening you a 
way to that preferment which I am ſo ſenſi- 
ble you deſerve. After this he gave me ſe- 
veral wiſe admonitions, both as a father and a 
man of buſineſs, and then he left me. The 


day fixed for my journey quickly came; 


however, the night that preceded it, I ſpoke 
to Lucinda at her window, and told her 


what had happened. I alſo gave her father a 


viſit, and informed him of it too, beſeeching 
him to preſerve his good opinion of me, and 


defer the beſtowing of his daughter till I had 


Vox. I. | Bb been 
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been with Duke Ricardo. which he kindly 
promiſed me: And then Lucinda and I, af. 
ter an exchange of vows and proteſtations of 
eternal fidelity, took our leaves of each o- 
ther with all the grief which two tender and 
paſſionate lovers can feel at a ſeparation, 

[ left the town, and went to wait upon the 
Duke, who received and entertained me with 
that extraordinary kindneſs and civility that 
ſoon raiſed the envy of his greateſt favourites, 
But he that moſt endearingly careſſed me, 
was Doo Ferdinand, the Duke's ſecond ſon, 
a young, airy, h. ndſome, generous gentle- 
man, and of a very amourous difpoſition : 
He feemed to be overjoyed at my coming 
and in a moſt obli: Zzing manner told me, bo 
would have me one of his moſt intimate 
friends. Jn ſhort, he ſo really convinced me 
of his affection, that though his elder bro- 
ther gave me many teſtimonics of love and 


their favours. Now, as it is common for 
boſom frierds to keep nothing fecret from 
each other, Don Ferdinand relying as much 
on my fidelity, as 1 had reafon to depend on 
his, revealed to me his moſt private thoughts; 
and among the reſt, his being in love with 
the daughter of a very rich farmer, who was 
his father's vaſlal, The beauty of that love 
ly country maid, her virtue, her diſcretion, 
and the other graces of her mind, gained her 

the admiration of all thoſe who approached 
her; and hoe uncowmon endowments had 
{> charmed che ſoul of Don Ferdinand, that, 


finding 
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finding it abſolutely impoffible to corrupt her 
chaſtity, ſince ſhe would not yield to his em- 
braces as à miſtreſs, he refolved to mar ry her. 
| thought myſelf obliged by all the ties of 
gratitude and fr iendſhip to diſſuade him from 


ſo unſuitable a match; and therefore I made 


uſe of ſuch arguments as might have divert- 
ed any one but ſo confirmed a lover from 
ſuch an unequal choice. At laſt, finding 
them all ineffectual, I reſolved to 11 m the 
Duke, his father, with his intentions: But 
Don Ferdinand was too clear-ſighted not to 
rcad my deſign in my great diſlike of his re- 
ſolutions; and dreading ſuch a diſcovery, 
which he knew my duty to his father might 
well warrant, in ſpite of our intimacy, fince 
| looked upon ſuch a marriage as highly pre- 
judicial to them both, he made i it his buſineſs 
to hinder me from betraying his paſſion to 
his father, alluring me there would be no 
need to reveal it to him. To blind me the 
more effectually, he told me he was willing to 
try the power of abſence, that common cure 
of love, thereby to wear out and loſe his un- 
happy paſſion; and that in order to this, he 
would take a journey with me to my father's 
houſe, pretending to buy horſes in our town, 
where the beſt in the world are bred. No 
ſooner had I heard this plauſible propoſal 
but I approved it, ſwayed by the intereſt of 
my own love, that made me fond of an op- 
portunity to ſee my abſent Lucinda, I have 
heard ſince, that Don Ferdinand had a ready 
been bleſſed by his miſtreſs with all the liber- 
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ty of boundleſs love, upon a promiſe of mar- 
riage, and that he only waited an opportu- 
nity to diſcover it with ſafety, being afraid 
_ of incurring his father's indignation, But as 
what we call love in young men, is too oſten 
only an irregular paſſion, and boiling deſire, 
that has no other object than ſenſual pleaſure, 
and vanithes with enjoyment, while real love, 
Hixing itſelf on the perfections of the mind, 
is till © improving and permanent; as ſoon as 
Don Ferdinand had accompliſhed his lawleſs 
deſires, his ſtrong atle&ion ilackened, and 
his hot love grew cold: 80 that if at firſt 
his propofing to try the power of abſence 
was only a pretence, to get rid of his paſ- 
ſion, there was nothing now which he more 
heart ily covered, than that he might there- 
by avoid fulfilling his promiſe. And there- 
fore, having obtained the Duke's leave, away 
we poſted to my father's houſe, where Don 
Ferdinand was entertained according to his | 
quality; and. I went to viſit my Lucinda, 
who, by a thouſand innocent endearments, 
made me ſenſible, that her love, like mine, 
was rather heightened than weakened by ab- 
ſence, if any thing could heighten. a love ſo 
great and ſo per fect. I then thought myſelf 
obliged. by the laws of friendſhip, not to 
conceal the ſecrets of my heart from ſo kind 
and intimate a friend, who had ſo generouſly 
entruſted me with his; and therefore, to my 
eternal ruin, I unhappily diſcovered to him 
my pailion, I prailed Lucinda's beauty, her 
wit, her virtue, and praiſed them ſo like a 

lover, 
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lover, ſo often, and ſo highly, that I raiſcd 


in him a great deſire to ſee ſo accomplithed 
a lady ; and, to gratify his curioſity, I ſhew- 


ed her to him by the help of a light one 


evening, at a low window, where we uſed to 
have our amourous interviews. She proved 
but too charming, and too ſtrong a temptation 
to Don Ferdinand; and her prevailing image 
made ſo deep an impreſſion on his ſoul, that 


it was ſufficient to blot out of his mind all 


thoſe beauties that had till then employed 


his wanton thoughts: He was ſtruck dumb 
with wonder and delight, at the fight of | 
the ravithing apparition ; and, in ſhort to 


ſce her, and to love her, proved with him 


the ſame thing: And, when I fay to love 
her, I need not add to deſperation, for 


there is no loving her but to an extreme. 
If her face made him ſo ſoon take fire, her 


wit quickly ſet him all in a flame. He often 
importuned me to communicate to him ſome 


of her letters, which- I indeed would never 
expoſe to any eyes but my own; but unhap- 
pily one day he found one, wherein the de- 
tired me to demand her of her father, and 
to haſten the marriage. It was penned witly 


that tendernefs and diſcretion, that when he 


had read it, he preſently cried out, that the 
amourous charms which were ſcattered and. 


divided among other beauties, were all di- 


vinely centered in Lucinda, and in Lucinda 


alone. Shall I confeſs a ſhameful truth 


Lucinda's praiſes, though never ſo deſerved, 
did not ſound pleaſantly to my ears out of 


b 3 Don DF. 
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Don Ferdinand's mouth. I began to enter- 
tain I know not what diſtruſts and jealous 
fears, the rather, becauſe he would be {ill 
impr oving the leaſt opportunity of talking of 
her, and inſenſibly turning the diſcourſe he 
held of other matters, to make her the ſub- 
ject, though never ſo far fetched, of our 
conſtant talk, Not that I was apprehenſive 
of the leaſt infidelity from Lucinda : Far 
from it; ſhe gave me daily freſh aſſurances 
of her inviolable affection; but I feared eve- 
ry thing trom my malignant ſtars, and lovers 
are common! ly induſtrious to make themſelves 
untzauly, 

{t happened one day, that Lucinda, who 
took great delight in reading books of 
knight-errantry, defired me to lend her the 
Romance of Amadis de Gaul — 
Scarce had Cardenio mentioned knight- 
errantry, wien Don Quixote interrupted 
him: Sir, ſaid he, had you but told me, 
when you tirit menaloned the lady Lucinda, 
that ſhe wes an admirer of backs of knight- 
errantry, there had been no necd of uling 
any amplification to convince nie of her be— 
ing a perion of uncommon ſenſe: Vet, Sir, 
had ſhe not uſed thoſe mighty helps, thoſe 


nature had ſtrove to bleſs her with the rich- 
eſt gifts the can beſtow, I might juſtly e- 
nou h have doubted whether her per fections 
could have gained her the love of a perſon 
of your merit: But now you need not em- 


ud 


infallible guides to ſenſe, though indulgent 


ploy your eloquence to ſet for th the gr are [ 
0 


1 


of þ 
or t 
ACCC 
deli 


8 Pro! 
A ay 


vert 
that 
thc 
ccrt 
extr 
as A 
ad:r 
fun 
But 
{atis 
YOu 
hou 
abo 
ſou 
for 
my 
one 
ma! 
YOu 
cor 
the 
IS 1 
tha 
tho 
hut 
o 


thi: 


po QUIXOTE d I. MANCITA. 295 


of her beauty, the excellence of her worth, 
or the depth of her ſenſe: For, from this 
account which I have of her taking great 


delight in reading books of chivalry, I dare 


| pronounce her to be the moſt beautiful, 
nay, the moſt accompliſhed lady in the uni- 


verfe: And I heartily could have wiſhed 
that with Amadis de Gaul you had ſent her 
the worthy Don Rugel of Greece ; for I am 
certain the lady Lucinda would have been 
extremely delighted with Daryda and Garaya, 
as alſo wich the difcreet Darinel, and thoſe. 
ad:inirable verſes of his Bucolics, which he 
Jung and repeated with ſo good a grace: 
zut a time may yet be found to give her the 
ſatisfaction of reading thoſe maſterpieces, if 
you will do me the honour to come to my 
houſe ; for there I may ſupply you with 
ar three hundred volumes, which are my 
louls greateſt delipht, and the darling com— 
fort of my life; though now I remember 
myſelf, I have juſt reaſon to fear there is not 
one of them left in my ſtudy, thanks to the 
malicious envy of wicxed inchanters. I beg 
Your pardon for giving you this interruption, 
contrary to my promiſe; but when I hear 
the leaſt meation made of knight-errantry, It 
is no more in my power to forbear ſpeaking, 
than it is in the fun- beams not to warm, or in 
thoſe of the moon not to impari her natural 
humidity ; and therefore, Sir, I beſeech you 
to go on. 
While Don Quixote was running on with 


this impertinent digreſſion, Cardenio hung 


down 
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down his head on his breaſt with all the ſign; 
of a man loſt in ſorrow : Nor could Don 

uixote with repeated intreatics perſuade him 
to look up, or anſwer a word. At laſt, af- 
ter he had ſtood thus a conſiderable while, 
he raiſed his head, and ſuddenly breaking fi- 
lence, *©*I am poſitively convinced, cried he, 
“ nor ſhall any man in the world ever pers 
*« ſuade me to the contrary; and he is 
© blockhead who ſays, that great villain Nr. 

Eliſabat “ never lay with Queen Madaſima.“ 

N Alt is falſe, cried Don Quixote, in a migh- 

| ty heat; by all the powers above, it is all 

ſcandal and baſe detraction to ſay this of Queen 

Madaſima. She was a moſt noble and vir- 

# tuous lady; nor is it to be preſumed that fo 


far as to fall in love with a quack. Whoever 
dares to ſay ſhe did, lies like an arrant villain : 
and I will make him acknowledge it either on 
foot or horſeback, armed or unarmed, by 
night or by day, or how he pleaſes.” Car- 
denio very earneſtly fixed his eyes on Don 
Quixote, while he was thus defying him and 
taking Queen Madaſima's part, as if ſhe had 
been his. true and lawful princeſs; and be- 
Ing provoked by theſe abuſes into one of his 
mad fits, he took up a great ſtone that lay by 


* Eliſabat is a ſkilful phyſici cian in Ainngle de Gaul, who 
performs wonderful cures; and Queen Madaſima is wife to 
Gantaſis, and makes a great figure in the aforeſaid romance. 
They travel. and lie together in woods. and deſerts, without 
any imputation on ber honour, 


great a princeſs. would ever debaſe herſelf fo 
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his breaſt with it, that it beat him down back- 


in the ſame manner. So the ragged knight, 


beaten them handſomely, left them, and ran 


and being very much out of humour, to find 


fits, that they might have ſtood upon their 
guard, The goatherd anſwered, he had gi- 


great wrath, ſtill keeping his hold, cried to 
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him, and hit Don Quixote ſuch a blow on 


wards, Sancho ſceing his lord and maſter 
{0 roughly handled, fell upon the mad knight 
with his clenched ſits; ; but he beat him off 
at the firſt onſet, and Lad him at his feet with 
a ſingle blow, and then fell a trampling on 
his guts, like a baker in a dough trough. 
Nay, the goatherd, who was offering to take 
Sancho's part, had like to have been ſerved _ 


having tumbled them one over another and 


into the wood without the leaſt oppoſition, _ 
Sancho got up when he ſaw him gone; 


himſelf ſo roughly handled without any man- 
ner of reaſon, began to pick a quarrel with 
the goatherd, railing at him for not fore- 
warning them of the ragged knight's mad- 


ven them warning at firſt, and, if he could 
not hear, it was no fault of his. To this 
Sancho replied, and the goatherd made a re- 
joinder, till from pro and con they fell to 
a warmer way of diſputing, and went to fiſty- 
cuffs together, catching one another by the 
beards, and tugging, hauling, and belabouring 
one another fo unmercifully, that had not 
Don Quixote parted them, they would have 
pulled one another's chins of, Sancho, in 


his Ss „Let me alone, Sir Knight of the 
 -:.* Woekut 


him fairly hand to fiſt like a man.“ 


oy part of the mountain. 
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Woecful Figure: This is no dubbed knight, 
but an ordinary fellow like myſelf ; that ! 
may be revenged on him for the wrong he 
has done me, et me box it out, and fight 
„Thou 
mayeſt fight him as he is thy equal, anſwer. 
ed Don Quixote, but thou oughteſt not to 
do it, ſince he has done us no wrong.” Af. 


ter this he pacified them; and then addreſſing 


himſelf to the goatherd, he aſked him whe- | 
ther it were poſſible to find out Cardenio a- 
gain, that he might hear the end of his ſto- 


D 


Ty 7 The goatherd anſwered, That, as he 


already told him, he knew of no ſettled place 
he uſcd, but that if they made any ſtay there- 
abouts, he might be ſure to meet with him, 


mad or ſober, ſome time or other. 


CH A-P. Xt; 
Of the flrange things that happened to the va- 


liant Knight of La Mancha in the black 
mguntain ; and of the penance he did there, 


in imitation of Beltencb; os, or the Lovely | 


Ob{cure. 


Dos UIXOTE took leave of the goat- 
herd, and having mounted Rozinante, 
commanded Sancho to follow him, which he 
did, but with no very good will, his matter 
leading him into the rougheſt and moſt crag- 
Tnus they travel- 


led for a while without ſpeaking a word to 


each other. Sancho, almoſt dead, and ready 
to 
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to burſt for want of a little chat, waited 
with great impatience till bis maſter ſhould be- 
gin, not daring to ſpeak firſt, ſince his ſtrict 
jajuaction of tilence. But at laſt, not bei cing 
Vic ro keep his word any longer, © Good 


your Worſhip, quoch he, give me your bleſſ- 
ing and leave to begone, I beſezch you, that 


I may go home to my wife and children, 


where I may talk till Lam weary, and no bo— 
dy can hinder me; for I muſt needs tell you, 
that for you to think to lead me a jaunt 
through hedge and ditch, over hills and dales, 


by night and by day, without daring to open 


mY lips, is to bury me alive. Could beaſts 
peak, as they did in Aſop's time, it would 
kg t have been half ſo bad with me; for then 


might I have communed with my als as I 


pleaſed, and have forgot my ill-fortune “; 
but to trot on in this faſhion all the days 
ot my life, after adventures, and to light of 
not! hing but thumps, kicks, cutts, and be 
tiled in a blanket; and after all. forlooth, 
0 have a man's mouth ſewed up, without 
daring to ſpeak one's mind, I ſay it again, 
no living ſoul can endure it,” I under- 
ſtand thee, Sancho, anſwered Don Quixote, 
thou lingereſt with impatience to exerciſe thy 
talking faculty. Well, I am willing to free 
iny tongue from this reſtraint that ſo cruel- 
ly Pains thee, upon condition, that the time 


'* See note on the preceding chopter but one. The 
Spaniards vulgarly call Æ ſop Gioſopete, s Ce gn tes does 
nere. The French too, according to Oudin, commonly call 
Efop Iſ:pet. 
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ef Eliſabat. 


of this licence ſhall not extend beyond that 
of our continuance in theſe mountains.“ 
A match, quoth Sancho, let us make ha 
while the ſun ſhines, I will talk whilſt I may; 
what I may do hereafter Heaven knows bet, 
And ſo beginning to take the benefit of his 
privilege : Pray, Sir, quoth he, what occa- 


ion had you to take ſo hotly the part of 


qucen Magimaſa, or what do ye call her! 
What a devil was it to you, whether that 


Game maſter Abbot * was her friend in a 


corner or no? Had you taken no notice of 
what was ſaid, as you might well have done, 


ſecing it was no bulineſs of yours, the mad- 


man would have gone on with his ſtory, you 
had miſicd a good thump on the breaſt, and 


I had eſcaped ſome five or tix good dovwſes 


on the chaps, befides the trampling of my 
uddings.” * Upon ry honour, friend San- 


cho, replied Don Quixote, didſt thou but 


know, as well as I do, what a virtuous and 
eminent lady Queen Madaſima was, thou 
wouldſt ſay I had a great deal of patience, 


ſeeing I did not ſtrike that profane wretch 


on the mouth, out of which ſuch blaſphe- 


mies proceeded : For, in ſhort, it was the 


higheſt piece of detraction, to ſay that a queen 


Was {candaloufly familiar with a barber-ſur- 


geon : For the truth of the ſtory is, that this 
Mr. Eliſabat, of whom the madman ſpoke, 


Sancho, remembering only the latter part of Mr. Eli- 
ſabat's name, pleaſantly calls him Abad, which is Sparith for 
an Abbot. Abad, as Oudin obſerves, ſounds like the end 
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was a perſon of extraor dinary prudence and 


ſagacity, and phyſician to that queen, who 


allo made uſe of his advice in matters of im- 


portance; but to ſay the gave him up her ho- 


bor, and proſtituted herſelf to the embra- 


ces of a man of ſuch an inferior degree, 
was an impudent, groundleſs, and ſlanderous 
accuſation, worthy the ſevereſt puniſhment: 


Neither can I believe that Cardenio knew 


what he faid, when he charged the queen 
with that debaſing guilt: For, it 1s plain, 
that his raving fit had diſordered the ſeat of 


bis underſtanding.” *©* Why, there it is, quoth 
who but a madman would have 


Sancho; 
minded what a madman ſaid ? What if the 
Uint that hit you on the breaſt had daſhed 
out your brains? we had been in a dainty 
ckle for taking the part of that ſame lady, 
10 Pic a peaſc- 8e in her: Nay, and Calents 


would have come off too, had he knocked - 
vou on the head; or the law has nothing 


o do with madmen.” Sancho, replied 
Don Quixote, we knights-errant are obliged 
to vindicate the honcur of women of what 
guality ſocver, as well againſt madmen as a- 
»ainſt men in their ſenſes; much more queens 
of that magnitude and extrao ordinary worth, 


as queen Madaſima, for whoſe rare endow- 


ments I have a peculiar. veneration ; for ſhe 
was a moſt beautiful lady, diſcreet and pru- 


dent to admiration, and Med herſelf with 


n exemplary patience in all her misfortunes. 


I was then that the company and whole- 


ivme connſcls of Mr. Eliſabat proved very 
Ro. I. C 0 uſe ful 
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uſeful to alleviate the burden of her afflic- 
tions: From which the ignorant and ill- 
meaning vulgar took occafion to ſuſpect and 
rumour, that ſhe was guilty of an unlawful 


commerce with him. But I fay once more, 
they lie, and lie a thouſand times, whoever 
they be, that ſhail preſumptuouſly report, or 
hint, or fo much as think or furmiſe ſo baſe 


a calumny.“ 


% Why, quoth Sancho, I neither ſay, nor 


think one Sy nor the other, not I: Let 
them that ſay it, eat the i and ſwallow it 


with their bread. If they lay together, they 


have anſwered for it before now. I never 
thruſt my noſe into other mens porridge, It 


is no bread and butter of mine: Every man 


for himſelf, and God for us all, ſay I: For 


he that buys and lies, finds it in his purſe. 
Let him that owns the cow, take her by the 
tail. Naked came I into the world, and na- 


ked muſt I go out. Many think to find 


Aitches of bacon, where there is not ſo much as 


the racks to lay them on: But who can 


hedge in a cuckcow ? Little ſaid is ſoon mend- 


ed. It is a fin to belie the Devil: But miſ— 


underſtanding brings lies to the town, and 
there is no padlocking of pcople's mouths : 


For a cloſe mouth catches no flies. 


*<* Bleſs me! cried Don Quixote, what a 
catalogue of muſty. proverbs haſt thou run 
-- ht ough What a heap of frippery ware haſt 


thou threaded FOgethicr, , and how wide from 
the purpoſe! I p Ay the: have done, and for 
the future let thy whole ſtudy be to ſpur thy 

als; 
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11s; nor do thou concern thyſelf with kings 


that are out of thy ſphere : And-with all thy 
five ſenſes remember this, that whatſoever I 


do, have done, and ſhall do, is no more. 


than what is the reſult of mature conſide ra- 


tion, and ſtriétly conformable to the laws of 


chivalr y,which I underſtand better than all the 
knights gt ever profeſſed knight-crrantry.” 


0 Ay, ay! Sir, quoth Sancho but pray, is 
it a good law of chiv alry that fays we thall 
wander up and down, over buſhes and bri- 


ars, in this rocky e where there 
is neither foot-path nor horie-way ; running. 


after a madman ; who, if we light on him a- 


gain, may chance to make an end of what 
he has begun, not of his tale of a roaſted 
horſe I mean, but of belabouring you and 
me thoroughly, and ſqueezing out my guts 
at both ends?” Once more, I pray thee, 
have done, ſaid Don Quixote : I have buti- 
zcts of greater moment than the finding this 
frantic man; it is not ſo much that buſineſs 


that detains me in this barren and deſolate 
wild, as a defire I have to perform a certain 
and heroic deed that ſhall immortalize my- 


fame, and make it fly to the remoteſt regions 


of the habitable globe; nay, it ſhall ſeal and 


confirm the moit complete and abſolute 
knight-errant in the world.“ * But is not 


this lame adventure very dangerous, aſked 


Sancho?” Not at all, replicd Don Quix- 
ote, though, as fortune may order it, our 
expectations may be battled by diſappointing 
accidents; But the main thing confiſts in 
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thy diligence,” © My diligence, quoth San- 
cho?“ . faid Don Quixote, that if 
thou returneſt with all the ſpecd imaginable 
from the place whither I deſign to ſend thee, 

my pain will ſoon be at an end, and my glo- 


ry begin. And becauſe I do not doubt "thy 


zeal for advancing thy maſter's intereſt, 1 


will no longer conceal my deſign from thee, 
K now then. my faithful Squire, that Amadis 
de Gaul was one of the moſt accompliſhed 
knights- W nay, I ſhould not have ſaid, 
e was one of f them} but the moſt perfect, the 
go al and prince of them all. And let not the 
Belizaiſes, nor any others, pretend to ſtand 
ft per with him for the honour of 
priority; for, to my knowledge, ſhould they 
attempt it,. hey would be cgregioufly in the 
wrong. I mutt alſo inform thee, that when 
au painter ſtudics to excel and grow famous 
ur his art, he takes care to imitate the beſt 


eriginals ; which rule ought likewiſe to be 


Ohferved in all other arts "and {ſciences that 
{orve for the ornament of well-regulated 
commonwealchs. Thus he that is ambitious 


or gaining the reputation of a prudent and 


patient man, ought to propoſe to himſelf to 
imitate Ulyſſes, in whoſe perſon and troubles 


Homer has admirably delineated a perfect 


pattern and prototy pe of wiſdom and heroic 
patience, S0 Virgil, in his Aneas, has given 
the world a rare example of filial piety, and 
of the ſagacity of a valiant and experienced 
general; both the Greek and Roman poets 


repreſcatiug their heroes not ſuch as they 
really 
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really were, but ſuch as they ſhould be, to 
remain examples of virtue to enſuing apes, 
In the ſame manner, Amadis having been 
the polar ftar, and fun, of valorous and amo- 
rous knights, it is him we ought to ſet before 
our eyes as our great example, all of us that 


fight under the banner of love and chivalry ; 


for it is certain that the adventurer who {hall 
emulate him beſt, ſhall confequently arrive 


[neareſt the perfection of knight-errantry. 


Now, Sancho, I find that among the things 
which moſt diſplayed that champion's pru- 
dence and fortitude, his conſtancy and love, 


and his other heroic . virtues, none was 
more remarkable than his retiring from his 


ditdainſul Oriana, to do penance on the Poor 
Rock, changing his name into that of Belte- 
nebros, or the Lovely Obſure, a tüle certain— 


ly moſt ſignificant, and adapted to the life 


which he then intended to lead. S0 I am 
reſolved to imitate him in this, the rather 
becauſe I think it a more eaſy taſk than it 


would be to copy after his other achieve- 


ments, ſuch as cleaving the bodies of giants, 
cutting off the heads of dragons, killing dread- 
rul monſters, routing armies, diſperſing na— 
vies, and breaking the force of magic fpells. 
And, fince theſe mountainous wilds offer me 
ſo fair an opportunity, I fee no reaton why I 
ſhould neglect it; and therefore 1 w:ll lay 
hold on it now.” Very well, quoth San- 


cho; but pray, Sir, what 1s that you mean - 


to do in this fag-end of the world?“ © Have 


I not already told thee, anſwered Don Quix- 
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ote, that I intend to copy Amadis in his mad 
neſs, deſpair, and fury ? nay, at the ſame time 
{ will imitate the valiant Orlando Furioſo's 
extravagance, when he ran mad, after he had 


found the unhappy tokens of the fair Ange- 


lica's diſhonourable commerce with Medoro 
at the fountain; at which time, in his fran- 
tic deſpair, he tore up trees by the roots, 
troubled the waters of the clear fountains, 
flew the ſhepherds, deſtroyed their flocks, 
fired their huts, demoliſhed houſes, drove 
their horſes before him, and committed a hun- 
dred thouſand other extravagancies, worthy 


to be recorded in the eternal regiſter of fame. 
Not that I intend, however, in all things to 


imitate Roldan, or Orlando, or Rotoland, 
(for he had all thoſe names) but only to 
make choice of ſuch frantic effects of his a- 
mourous deſpair, as I ſhall think moſt effen- 
tial and worthy imitation. Nay, perhaps, I 
mall wholly follow Amadis, who, without 
launching out into ſuch deſtructive and fatal 
ravings, and only expreſſing his anguith in 
complaints and lamentations, gained never- 
thelels a renown equal, if not ſuperior, to 
that of the greateſt heroes.“ 1 
Sir, quoth Sancho, I dare ſay the knights 
who did theſe penances had ſome reaſon to 
be mad; but what necd have you to be mad 
too ? What lady has ſent you a-packing, or 


ſo much as flighted you? When did you ever 


find that my Lady Dulcinea del Toboſo did 
etherwiſe than ihe ſhould do, with either 
Moor 
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Moor * or Chriſtian?“ Why, there is the 
point, cried Don Quixote; in this conſiſts 
the ſingular perfection of my undertaking : 

For, mark me, Sancho, for a knight-errant 
to run mad upon any juſt occation, is nel- 
ther ſtrange nor meritorious ; no, the rarity 
is to run mad without a cans. without the 


leaſt conſtraint or neceſſity. There is a re- 


fined and exquiſite paſſion for you, Sancho! 


For thus my miſtreſs muſt needs have a vaſt 


idea of my love, ſince ſhe may gueſs what 1 
thould perform in the wet, if I do ſo much in 


che dry +. But, beſides, I have but too juſt a 
motive to give a looſe to my raving grief, 


conſidering the long date of my abſence from 
my ever ſupreme Lady Dulcinea del Toboſo: 
For as the ſhepherd in Matthias Ambr 010 


has it, 


« Poor lovers, abſent from the darling fair, 
All ills not only dread, but bear.“ 


Then do not laviſh any more time in ſtriv- 
ing to divert me from ſo rare, ſo happy, and 
ſo ſingular an imitation, I am mad, and will 
be mad, until thy return with an anſwer to 
the letter which thou muſt carry from me to 
the Lady Dalcinea and, if it be as favour- 
able as my unſhaken conſtancy deſerves, then 


* Sancho ſays Moor for Medoro, in his blundering way. 

+ A profane alluſion to a text in Scripture, Luke xxiti, 
31. © Foritthev do theſe ings in a green tree, what ſhall 
„ebe done in the dry?“ $9 here Don Quicote's meaning 
is My miſtce's may gueſs what I wouli do where occa- 


fon ſhwuld be given me, fince I can do ſo much without 
any, 


my 


vain endeavours to break it; 
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my madneſs and my penance ſhall end; but 


if I find the repays my vows and ſervices with 
ungrateful diſdain, then will I be emphati— 


cally mad, and ſcrew up my thoughts to 


ſuch an exceſs of diſtraction, that I mall be 


inſcnſible of the rigour of my relentleſs fair, 
Thus what return ſoever the makes to my 
paiſion, I ſhall be eaſed one way or other of 


the anxious thoughts that now divide my 


ſoul; either entertaining the welcome news 
of her reviving pity W ith demonſtrations of 
ſenſe, or elſe ſhewing my inſenſibility of her 


cruzlty by the height of my diſtraction, But, 


in the mean time, Sancho, tell me, hait thaw 


carefully preſerved M ambrino's helmet? I 
ſaw thee take it up the other day, after that 
monſter of ingratitude had ſpent his rage in 
which, by the 

way, argues the moſt excellent temper of the 
metal. Body of me, quoth Sancho, Sir 
Knight of the Woctul Figure, I can no lon- 
ger bear to hear you run on at this rate! 
W hy, this were cnough to make any man 
believe that all your bragging and bouncing 
of your knight- errantry, your winning of 
kingdoms, and beſtowing of lands, and 
Heaven knows what upon your ſquire, are 
mere flim-fam ſtories, and nothing but 
ſhams, and lies: For who the devil can hear 
a man call a barber's baſon a helmet, nay, 
and ſtand to it, and vouch it four days to- 
gether, and not think him that ſays it to be 
{tark mad, or without brains? I have the 


baſon ſafe enough here! in my pouch, and 
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vill get it mended for my own uſe, it ever I 
have the luck to get home. to my wite and 
children.“ “Nov, as I love bright arms, cried 
Don Quixote, I {wear thou art the ſhallow- 

eſt, ſillieſt, and moſt ſtupid fellow of a ſquire 
] heard or read of in my life. 


apprehenſion, as not to have learnt, 
this time that thou haſt been in my ſervice, 


that all the actions and adventures of us 


cnights-errant ſcem to be mere chimeras, 


follies, and impereneneien Not that they are 


io indeed, but either through the oftcious 
care, or elſe through the malice and envy of 


ſecute us unſeen, and by their faſcinations 
change the appearance of our actions into 


what "they pleatc, according to their love or 
This is the very reaſon why that which 


8 
! plainly perceive to be Mambrino's helmet, 
ſeems to thee to be 0 only a barber's baſon, and 


_ thoſe inchanters that always haunt and per- 


perhaps another man may take it to be ſome- 


thing elſe. And in this I can never too much 
admire the prudence of the ſage who eſpouſes 

my intereſts, in making that ineſtimable hel- 
met feem a baſon: For, did it appear in its 
proper ſhape, its tempting value would raiſe 
me as many enemies as there are men in the 
univerſe, all eager to ſnatch from me fo de- 
ſirable a prize: 


will not value it, as is manifeſt from the 
fellow's leaving it behind him on the ground. 
For, had he known what it really was, he 


But, fo long as it ſhall ſeem 
to be nothing elſe but a barber's baſon, men 
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would ſooner have parted with his life. Keep 
it ſafe then, Sancho, for I have no need of 
it at preſent; far from it, I think to put off 
my armour, and ſtrip myſelf as naked as I 


came out of my mother's womb, in cafe J 
determine to imitate Orlando's fury, rather 


than the penance of Amadis,” _ | 
This diſcourſe brought them to the foot of 
a high rock, that ſtood by itſelf, as if it had 
been hewn out, and divided from the reſt; 
by the ſkirt of it glided a purling ſtream, that 
ſoftly took its winding courſe through an 
adjacent meadow. The verdant freſhneſs of 


the craſs, the number of wild trees, plants, 


and flowers, that feaſted the eyes in that plea- 
ſant ſolitude, invited the Knight of the Woc- 


ful Figure to make choice of it to perform 


his amourous penance ; and therefore, as ſoon 
as his raviſhed fight had roved a while over 
the ſcattered beautics of the place, he took 
poſſeſſion of it with the following ſpecch, as if 
he had utterly loſt the ſmall thare of reaſon he 
had left. Behold, O Heavens! cried he, the 


place which an unhappy lover has choſen to 


bemoan the deplorable ſtate to which you 
have reduced him : Here ſhall my flowing 
tears {well the liquid veins of this cryſtal rill, 
and my deep ſighs perpetually move the 
leaves of thele ſhady trees, in teſtimony of 
the anguiſh and pain that harrows up my 
ſoul! Ye rural deities, whoever you be, that 


make theſe unfrequented deſerts your abode, 


hear the complaints of an unfortunate lover, 
whom a. tedious ablence, and ſome flight im- 
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rigorous deſtiny, and deplore the diſtracting 


Oh, Dulcinea del Toboſo ! thou ſun that turn- 


thou ever canſt deſire, or Heaven grant! 


preſently taking off his horte's bridle and 
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preflions of a jealous miſtruſt, have driven 
to theſe regions of deſpair, to bewail his 


cruelty of that ungrateful fair, who is the 
perfection of all human beauty. Ye pitying 
Napacan nymphs and dryades, ſilent inhabi- 
tants of the woods and groves, aſlift me to 
lament my fate, or at leaſt attend the mourn- 
ful ſtory of my woes: So may no deſigning 
deaſtly ſatyrs, thoſe juſt objects of your hate, 
cyer have power to interrupt your reſt. 
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it my gloomy night to day ! glory of my 
pain north ſtar of my travels, and reigning 
»lanet that controuleſt my heart] Pity, I con- 
jure thee, the unparalelled diſtreſs to which 

hy abſence has reduced the faithfulleſt of 
we and grant to my HUG that kind re- 
turn which it ſo juſtly claims? So may 1n- 
dulgent fate ſhower on thee all the bleflings 
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Ye loneſome trees, under whoſe ſpreading 
branches I come to linger out the gloomy 
ſhadow of a tedious being; let the ſoft lan- 
guage of your ruſtling leaves, and the kind 
nodding of your ſpringing boughs, ſatisfy 
me that I am welcome to your thady har 
bours ! O thou, my truſty ſquire, the inſe- 
parable companion of my adventures, dili— 
gently obſerve what thou thalt ſee me do in 
this lonely retreat, that thou mayeſt inform 
the dear cauſ; of my ruin with every parti- 
cular,” As he ſaid this, he alighted, and 
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ſaddle, © Go, Rozinante, ſaith he, giving the 
horſe a clap on the poſteriors, he that has 
loſt his freedom gives thee thine; thou ſtecd, 
as renowned for thy extraor dinar y actions, as 


for thy misfortunes, go rear thy awful front 
wherever thou pleaſeſt, ſecure that neither 


the Hippogryphon of Aſtolpho, nor the re- 
nowned Frontino, which Bradamante pur— 
chaſed at ſo high a price, could ever be 
thought thy equals,” 

Well fare him, cried Sancho, that 7 wed me 
the trouble of ſending my aſs to graſs too: 


Poor thing, had I him here, he ſhould not 


want two or three claps on the buttocks, nor 


a fine ſpeech in his praiſe neither, while 1 
But ſtay, were he here, 


took off his pannel. 
what need would there be to {trip him ot his 
harneſs: Alas, he never had any thing to do 


with theſe mad pranks of love, no more than 
myſelf, who was his maſter when fortune 


Pe ed. But do ye hear me, now TI think on 

„Sir Knight of the Woeful Figure, if your 
worlhip. is reſolved to be mad, and ſend me 
away in good carnelt, we mult even clap the 
ſaddle again on Rozinante's back; for to tell 
you the truth, I am but a ſorry footman, and 
it I do not ride home, I do not know when 
I ſhall be able to come back again. Do as 


thou thinkeſt fit for that, Sancho, anſwered 
Don Quixote, for I deſign thou ſhalt ſer for- 
ward about three days hence, In the mean 
while thou ſhalt be a witneſs of what J will 
do for my lady's fake, that thou mayeſt give 
Blets my eye-light, 
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quoth Sancho, what can I ſee more than I 


have ſeen already? Thou haſt ſeen nothing 
yet, anſwered Don Quixote ; thou muſt ſee 
me throw away my armour, tear my cloaths, 
knock my head againſt the rocks, and do a 
thouſand other things of that kind, that will 
fill thee with aſtoniſhment. For goodneſs 
fake, Sir, quoth Sancho, take heed how you 
quarrel with thoſe ungracious rocks; you 
may chance to get ſuch a crack on the crown 
at the very firſt rap, as may ſpoil your pe- 


nance at one daſh. No, I do not like that 


way by no means; if you muſt needs be 
knocking your noddle, to go through-ſtitch 
with this ugly job, ſeeing it is all but a 
mockery, or as it were between jeſt and car- 
neſt, why cannot you as well play your tricks 
on ſomething that is ſofter than theſe uncon- 
ſcionable ſtones : You may run your head a- 


gainſt water, or rather againſt cotton, or the 


ſtuffing of Rozinante's ſaddle; and then let 


me alone with the reſt : I will be ſure to tell 


my lady Dulcinea, that you bebumped your 
pole againſt the point of a rock that is har- 
der than a diamond, 


I thank thee for thy good-will, dear San- 


cho, replied Don Quixote: But I aſſure thee, 


that all theſe ſeeming extravagancies that I 
muſt run through, are no jeſts: Far from 


it, they muſt all be performed ſeriouſly and 
ſolemnly; for otherwiſe we ſhould tranſgreſs 


the laws of chivalry, that forbid ns to tell 
lies upon pain of degradation. Now to pre- 


tend to do one tbing, and effect another, is 
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an evalion, which I eſteem to be as bad as 
lying. Therefore the blows which I muſt give 
myſelf on the head, ought to be real, ſub- 
ſtantial, ſound {ones, without any trick, or 
mental reſervation ; for which reaſon I would 


have thee leave me fome lint and ſalve, ſince 


fortune has deprived us of the ſovereign bal- 
fam which we loſt. It was a worſe loſs to 
loſe the aſs, quoth Sancho, for with him 
we have loſt bag and baggage, lint and all : 

But no more of your damned drench, if you 
love me; the very thoughts of it are enough 
not only to turn my ſtomach, but my ſoul, 
ſuch a rumbling I feel in my guts at the 
name of it. Then, as for the three days you 
would have me loiter here to mind your mad 
tricks, you had as good make account they 
are already over; for I hold them for done, 
unſight unſeen, and will tell wonders to my 
Lady : Wherefore write you your letter, and 
ſend me away with all haſte ; for let me be 
hanged it 1 do not long alr cady to be back, to 
take you out of this purgatory wherein | 
leave you. 

Doft thou only call it Purgatory, Sancho 
cried Don Quixote; call it Hell rather, or 
ſomething worſe, if there be in nature a term 
expreſſive of a more wretched ſtate, Nay, 
not ſo neither, quoth Sancho, I would not 
call it Hell; becauſe, as 1 heard our parſon 
ſay, Ther: is no retention “ out of Hell, 
Retention ! cried Don Quixote, what doſt 


* No redemption, he means. 
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thou mean by that word?” © Why, quoth 
Sancho, retention is retention: It is, that who- 
ſoever is in hell never comes, nor can come 


out of it; which ſhall not be your caſe this 
bout, if I can ſtir my heels, and have but ſpurs 


to tickle Rozinante's flanks, till I come to my 


lady Dulcinea : For I will tell her ſuch ſtrange 


things of your magotty tricks, your folly, and 


your madneſs, for indeed they are no better, 
that I will lay my head to a hazle nut, I will 
make her as ſupple as a glove, though 1 


found her at firſt as tough-hearted as a cork; 


and when I had wheedled an anſwer out of 


her, all full of ſweet honey words, away will 
| with 3 it back to you, cutting the air as ſwift 
as a witch upon a broom-ſtick, and free you 


out of your purgatory ; for a purgatory I 


will have it to be in ſpite of hell, nor ſhall 


you gainſay me in that fancy; for, as I have 


told you before, there is ſome hopes of your 
retention out of this place.“ 

« Well, be it ſo, ſaid the Knight of the 
Woeful Figure: : But how ſhall I do to write 


this Jetter ?** And the order for the three 


aſſes, added Sancho!” „I will not forget it, 
anſwered Don Quixote; bur, ſince we have 


here no paper, I muſt be obliged to write on 
the leaves or bark of trees, or on wax, as 


they did in ancient times; yet, now I conſider 


of it, we are here as ill provided with wax as 


with paper : But ſtay, now I remember, I have 


Cardenio's pocker-book, which will ſupply | 


that want in this exigence, and then thou 
halt get the letter fairly tranſcribed at the 
Dd 2 | firſt 
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written by the ſame hand or no; 
remember, 
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firſt village, where thou canſt meet with a 


{choolmaſter; or, for want of a ſchoolma- 
ſter, thou mayeſt get the clerk of the pariſh 
to do it: But by no means give to any nota- 
ry or ſcrivener to be written out; for they 


commonly write ſuch confounded bands; that 


the Devil himſelf would ſcarce be able to 
read it.“ © Well, gouth Sancho, but what 


thall 1 do for want of your name to it?” 


Why, anſwered Don Quixote, Amadis ne- 
ver uicd to fubſcribe his letters.“ Ay, re- 
plied Sancho, but the bill of exchange for 


the three alles muſt be ſigned; for ſhould I 


get it copied out afterwards, they would ſay 
it is not your hand, and fo I ſhall go with- 
out the aſfies,” * I will write and ſign the 
order for them in the table-book, anſwered 
Don Quixote; and as ſoon as my neice ſces 
the hand, ſhe will never ſcruple the delive- 
ry of the aſſes: And, as for the love: letter, 
when thou getteſt it tranſcr ibed, thou muſt 
get it thus underwritten, ©& Yours till death, 
the Knight of the Woeful Figure,” It is no 
matter whether the letter and ſubſcription be 
for, as J 
Dulcinea can neither read nor 
write, nor did ſhe ever ſec any of my letters, 


nay, not ſo much as any of my writing in 


her life: For my love and her's have alw ays 
been purely Platonic, never extending be- 
yond the lawful bounds of a modeſt look; 


and that too ſo very ſeldom, that I dare (afe- 


ly ſwear, that though, for theſe twelve years, 


{he has been dearer to my ſoul than light to 
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my eyes, yet I never ſaw her four times in 
my life ; and perhaps of thoſe few times 
that I have ſeen her, ſhe has ſcarcely per- 
ceived once that I beheld her: So ſtrictly 
Lorenzo Corchuelo her father, and Al- 
donza Nagales, her mother, have kept and 
educated her.“ Heigh-day, quoth Sancho! 
did you ever hear the like ! and is my lady 
Dulcinea del Toboſo, at laſt, the daughter of 
Lorenzo Corchuelo, the that is otherwiſe 
called Aldonza Lorenzo?“ © The fame, an- 
ſwered Don Quixote; and it is ſhe that me- 
rits to be the ſovereign miſtreſs of the uni- 
verſe.” © Udidaggers, quoth Sancho, I know 
her full well ; ſhe 18 a ſtrapping wench, in 
faith, and pitches the. bar with e're a luſty 
young fellow in our pariſh, By the Maſs, 
the is a notable, ſtrong- built, ſizable, ſturdy, 
manly laſs, and one that will keep her chin 
out of the mire, I warrant her; nay, and 
hold the beſt knight-errant to 1t that wears a 
head, if ever he venture upon her. Body 
o' me, what a pair of lungs and a voice ſhe 
has, when ſhe ſets up her throat! I ſaw her 
one day pearched up on the top of our ſteeple, 
to call to ſome plough-men that were at work 
in a fallow-field : And though they were half 
a league off, they heard her as plain as if 
they had been in the church-yard under her. 
The beſt of her is, that ſhe is neither coy 
nor frumpiſh, ſhe is a tractable laſs, and fit 
for a courtier, for ſhe will play with you like 
a kitten, and gibes and jokes with every bo- 
dy. And now, in good truth, Sir Knight of 
8 D d 3 the 


2 


. ES 
* 


E - tk CO 
Se ae, 


_— POS 
— woe ooo er Ge TTL 
e 


— 
— 
EAT 


TY — 

— - : 
TO proven ans 
— — 


318 The LIFE and ACHIEVEMENTS of 
the Woeful Figure, you may even play at 
your gambols as you pleaſe ; you may run 
mad, you may hang yourſelf for her ſake; 
there is no body will ſay but you even 
took the wiſeſt courſe, though the devil him- 
ſelf ſhould carry you away a-pick-apack, 
Now am I even wild to be gone, though it 
were for nothing elſe but to ſee her, for 1 
have not ſeen her this many a day : I fancy 
I ſhall hardly know her again, for a vo- 
man's face ſtrangely alters by her being al- 
ways in the fun, and drudging and moiling 
in the open fields, Well, I muſt needs own 
I have been mightily miſtaken all along : 
For I durſt have ſworn this lady Dulcinca 
had been fome great princeſs with whom you 
were in love, and ſuch a one as deſerved 
thoſe rare gifts you beſtowed on her, as the 
| Biſcayner, the galleyſlaves, and many others, 
that, for ought I know, you may have ſent 
her before I was your ſquire. I cannot chuſe 
but laugh to think how my lady Aldonza 
Lorenzo (my lady Dulcinea del Toboſo, I 
mould have ſaid) would behave herſelf, 
ſhould any of thoſe men which you have 
ſent, or may ſend to her, chance to go and 
fall down on their marrow-bones before her : 
For it is ten to one they may happen to find 
her a-carding of flax, or threſhing in the 
barn, and then how finely baulked they will 
be ! As ſure as I am alive, they muſt needs 
think the devil owed them a ſhame ; and ſhe 
herſelf will but flout them, and mayhap be 
ſomewhat nettled at it.“ | 3 
« have 


my diſcretion, I will tell thee a ſhort ſtory. 


how a lady of your merit, ſo admired for 
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I have often told thee, Sancho, ſaid Don 
Quixote, and I tell thee again, that thou 
oughteſt to bridle or immure thy ſaucy prat- 
ting tongue : For though thou art but a dull- 
headed dunce, yet now and then thy ill-man- 
nered jeſts bite roo ſharp. But that I may 
at once make thee ſenſible of thy folly and 
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A handſome, briſk, young, rich widow, and 
withal no prude, happened to fall in love 
with a well-ſet, luſty * Lay-brother. His ſu- 
perior hearing of it, took occaſion to go to 
her, and ſaid to her, by way of charitable 
admonition, „I mighuly wonder, Madam, 
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beauty and for ſenſe, and withal fo rich, 
could make ſo ill a choice, and dote on a 
mean, filly, deſpicable fellow, as I hear you 
do, while we have in our houſe ſo many ma- 
ſters of art, bachelors, and doctors of divi- 
nity, among whom your ladyſhip may pick and 
chuſe, as you would among pears, and ſay, 
this I like, that I do not like.” But ſhe ſoon 
anſwered the officious grave gentleman: Sir, 
ſaid the, with a ſmile, you are much miſta- 
ken, and think altogether after the old out- 
of-faſhion way, if you imagine I have made 
ſo ill a choice; for though you fancy the 
man is a fool, yet, as to what I take him for, 
he knows as much, or rather more philoſo- 
phy than Ariſtotle himſelf,” So, Sancho, as 


* Motillon, a lay-brother, or ſervant in the convent or 
college, ſo called from Motilo, a cropped head; his hair be- 
ing cropped ſhort, he has no crown like thoſe in orders. 

| | | to 
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to the uſe which I make of lady Dulcinea, all 
ſhe is equal to the greateſt princeſs in the 
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miſtreſſes? Or that the Amarylliſes, the Phyl- her 
liſes, the Sylvias, the Dianas, the Galateas, her: 
che Alidas, and the like, which you fhall the 
find in ſo many poems, romances, longs, and ONC 
* ballads, upon every ſtage, and even in every tio! 
| barber's ſhop, were creatures of fleſh and will 
blood, and miſtreſſes to thoſe that did and cen 
do celebrate them? No, no, never think it; ces 
for J dare aſſure thee, the greateſt part of tri 
them were nothing but the mere imagina- 1 8 
tions of the poets, for a ground- work to ex- ha? 
erciſe their wits upon, and give to the world I--« 
oOccaſion to look on the authors as men of tall 
an amorous. and gallant diſpoſition : And ſo in 
it is ſufficient for me to imagine, that Al- wh 
donza Lorenzo is beautiful and chiſte ; as for ma 
her birth and parentage, they concern me pu 
but little: For there is no need to make an all 
enquiry about a woman's pedigree, as there let 
is of us men, when ſome badge of honour is he 
beſtowedonus; and fo ſhe is to me the greateſt wh 
princeſs 1n the world : For thou oughteſt to Ca 
know, Sancho, if thou knoweſt it not alr eady, et- 
that there are but two things that chiefly excite to 
us to love a woman, an attractive beauty, and tu 
unſpotted fame. Now theſe two endowments 60 
are happily reconciled in Dulcinea; for, as for on 
the one, ſhe has not her equal, and few can ar 
vic with her in the other: But, to cut off Ma 
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lay of her is really ſo, without the leaſt ad- 


her; Lucretia cannot rival her; and all the 


once ont- done by her imcompar able perfec- 


ces I have of the approbation of men of the 
ſtricteſt morals, and the niceſt judgment.” 


have reaſon on your fide in all you ſay, and 


and then I will be ſure to deliver the meſſage 
ſafc enough, I warrant ye: For it is folly to 
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all objections at once, I imagine, that all I 


dition or diminution : I fancy her to be juſt 
{uch as I would have her for beauty and qua- 
lity, Helen cannot ſtand in competition with 


heroines which antiquity has to boaſt, whe- 
ther Greeks, Romans or Barbarians, are at 


tions,” Therefore let the world ſay what it 
will; ſhould the ignorant vulgar foolithly 
cenſure me, I pleaſe myſelf with the aſſuran- 
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% Sir, quoth Sancho, I knock under: You 


— 


I own myſelf an aſs, Nay, I am an aſs to 
talk of an aſs; for it is ill talking of halters 
in the houſe of a man that was hanged, But 
where is the letter-will all this while, that E 
may be jogging?“ With that Don Quixote 
pulled out the table-book, and retiring a little 
aſide, he very ſeriouſly began to write the 
letter; which he had no ſooner finiſhed, but 
he called Sancho, and ordered him to liſten 
while he read it over to him, that he might 
carry it as well in his memory as in his pock- 
et- book, in caſe he ſhould have the ill- luck 
to loſe it by the way: For ſo croſs was for- 
tune to him, that he feared every accident. 
© But Sir, ſaid Sancho, write it over twice 
or thrice there in the book, and give it me, 
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think I can get it by heart; alas, my memo- 
ry is ſo bad, that many times I forget my 
own name ! But yet, for all that, read it out to 


me, I beſecch you, for I have a hugeous 


mind to hear it, I dare ſay, it is as fine as 


though it were in print,” Well then, liſten, 


faid Don Wirte, | 


Don QuixoTE DE La MANcHa, 

To DULCINEA DEL ToBoso. 
High and ſovereign Lad, . 
H that is ſtabbed to the quick with the 
poniard of abſence, and wounded to 
the heart with Love's moſt piercing darts, 


ſends you that health which he wants him- 


* ſelf, “ ſweeteſt Dulcinea del Toboſo. If your 
beauty reject me, if your virtue refuſe to 
* raiſe my fainting hopes, if your diſdain ex- 
clude me from relief, I muſt at laſt fink 


are not only too violent, but too laſting, 
My truſty ſquire Sancho will give an exact 
account of the condition to which love and 
you have reduced me, too beautiful in- 
grate! If you relent at laſt, and pity my 
diſtreſs, then I may ſay I live, and you pre- 
ſerve, what is yours, But, if you abandon me 


my paſſion, 
* Yours till death, 


The Knight of the Woeful Figure. 


* Dulciſſima Dulcinca. 


60 By 


under the preſſure of my woes, though 
much inured to ſufferings : For my pains. 


to deſpair, I muſt patiently ſubmit, and by 
ceaſing to breathe, ſatisfy your cruelty and 
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How neatly and roundly you tell your mind, 


Ds Knight of the Woeful Figure !' Well, I 


in che verſal world but what you can turn 


| form. 


charge. Given “ in the very bowels of Si- 
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« By the life of my father, quoth Sancho, 
if I ever ſaw a finer thing in my born days ! 


and how cleverly you bring in at laſt, * The | 


Jay it again in good earneſt, you are a devil at 
every thing; and there is no kind of thing 


your hand to.” A man ought to have ſome 
knowledge of every thing, anſwered Don 
Quixote, if he would be duly qualified for the 
employment I profeſs,” Well then, quoth 
Sancho, do ſo much as write the warrant for 
the three afles on the other fide of that leaf ; 

and proy write it mighty plain, that they may 
know it is your hand at firſt ſight,” „1 
will, ſaid Don Quixote,” and with that he 
wrote it accordingly, .and then rend it in this 


My dear Niece, 
[J*ox ſight of this my firſt bill of aſſes, 

be pleaſed to deliver three of the five 
* which I left at home in your cuſtody, to 
Sancho Panca my ſquire, for the like num- 
© ber received of him here in tale; and this, 
together with his receipt, ſhall be your diſ- 


A 


ft 


© erra Morena, the 22d of Auguſt, in the 
preſent year. 


* In the original it is Fecha, i. e. Done; for the king of 
Spain writes, Done at our court, Sc. as the King of England 
does, Given, Sc. | 


46 It 
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„There is no need to ſet my name, anſwer- 
ed Don Quixote: I will only ſet the two firſt 


ten at length, though it were not only for 
three aſſes, but for three hundred.” „1 
dare take your Worſhip's word, quoth San- 
cho; and now I am going to ſaddle Rozinante, 
and then you ſhall give me your bleſſing; for 
1 intend to ſet out preſently, without ſeeing 
any of your mad tricks; and I will relate, 
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can deſire no more.” ** Nay, ſaid Don Quix- 
ote, I will have thee ſtay a while, Sancho, 
and ſee me ſtark- naked; it is alſo abſolutely 
neceſſary thou thouldit ſee me practiſe ſome 
twenty or thirty mad gambols; I ſhall have 
diſpatched them in leſs than half an hour: 
And when thou haſt been an eye-witnels of 
that eſſay, thou mayſt with a ſafe conſcience 
ſwear thou haſt ſeen me play a thouſand 
more; for ] dare aſſure thee, for thy encou- 
ragement, thou never canſt exceed the num- 
ber of thoſe I ſhall perform,” Good Sir, 
quoth Sancho, as you love me, do not let 
me ſtay to fee you naked; it will grieve me 
ſo to the heart, that I ſhall cry my eyes out; 
and I have blubbered and howled but too 
much ſince yeſternight for the loſs of my 
aſs. My head is ſo ſore with it, I am not 
able to cry any longer : But, if you will 
needs have me ſee ſome of your antics, pray 
do them in your cloaths out of hand, __ 
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It is as it ſhould be, quoth Sancho; there 
only wants your name at the bottom.“ 


letters of it, and it will be as valid as if writ- 


that I ſaw you perform ſo many, that the 
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tet them be ſuch as are moſt to the purpoſe; 
for the ſooner I go, the ſooner I ſhall come 
back ; and the way to be gone, 1s not to ſtay 
here. I long to bring you an anſwer to your 
heart's content : And I will be ſure to do it, 
or let the Lady Dulcinea look to it ; for if 
ſhe does not anſwer as ſhe ſhould do, I pro- 
teſt ſolemnly I will force an anſwer out of her 
guts by dint of good kicks and fiſticuffs : For 
it is not to be endured, that ſuch a notable 
knight-errant as your Worthip is, ſhould thus 
run out of his wits without knowing why or 
wherefore, for ſuch a- odſbobs ! I know 
what I know ; ſhe had not beit provoke me 
to ſpeak it out; for, by the Lord, I thall let 
fly, and out with it by wholeſale, though it 
ſpoil the market “. 

I proteſt, Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, I 
think thou art as mad as myſelf, Nay, not 
ſo mad neither, replied Sancho, but ſome- 
what more choleric. But talk no more of that: 
Let us fee, how will you do for victuals when 
{ am gone? Do you mean to do like the o- 
ther madman yonder, rob upon the high- 
way, and ſnatch the goatherds victuals from 
them by main force ? Never let that trouble 
thy head, replied Don Quixote; for though 
had all the dainties that can feaſt a luxurious 
balate, I would feed upon nothing but the 

* Sancho here, by threatenißg to blurt out ſomething, 
ares a kind of fly prophecy of the Dulcinea he intended to 
zalm upon his maſter's fully, and prepares the reader for 


that groſs impoſition, of enchanting the three princeſſes and 
their palfries, into three country wenches upon alies. | 
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herbs and fruits which this. wilderneſs will 
afford me: For the ſingularity of my pre- 


ſent taſk conſiſts in faſting, and half- ſtarving. 
myſelf, and in the performance of other au- 
ſterities. But there is another thing come 


into my head, quoth Sancho; how ſhall 1 


do to find the way hither again, it is ſuch a 
by-place? Take good notice of it before- 


hand, ſaid Don Quixote, and I will  Endea- 
vour to keep hereabouts till thy return: Be- 
fAdes, about the time when I may reaſonably 
expect thee back, I will be ſure to watch on 


the top of yonder high rock for thy coming. 


But now I bethink myſelf of a better expedi- 
ent; thou ſhalt cut down a good number of 
houghs, and ſtrew them in the way as thou 
rideft along, till thou getteſt to the plains, 
and this will ſerve thee to find me again at 


thy return, like Perſeus's clue to the laby- 
rinth in Crete. 


I will go about it out of hand; cath Zan- 
cho. With that he went and cut down a bun- 
on of boughs, then came and aſked his maſ- 

er's ble fing, and after a ſhower. of tears 
0 on both lides, mounted Rozinante, 
which Don Quixote, very ſeriouſly. recom- 
mended to his care, charging him to be as 
tender of that excellent ſteed as of his own 
perſon. After that he ſet forward toward the 
plains, ſtrewing ſeveral boughs as he rid, ac- 
cording to e Flis maſter importuned 


him to {tay and fee him do two or three of 
his antic poſtures before he went, but he 


could not prevail with him: However, be- 
fore 
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fore he was got out of ſight, he conſidered of- 


it, and rode back : Sir, quoth he, I have 


thought better of it, and believe I had beſt 
take your advice, that I may ſwear with a 


ſafe conſcience I have ſeen you. play your 
mad tricks; therefore I would ſee you do one 


of them at leaſt, though I think I have ſeen - 
you do a very great one already, I mean your 


ſtaying by yourſelf in this deſert, 
I had adviſed thee right, {ſaid Don Quix- 
ote; and therefore ſtay but while a man may 


repeat the Creed *, and I will ſhow thee what 


thou wouldſt fee, With that, ſlipping off 


his breeches and ſtripping himſelf naked to 
the waiſt, he gave two or three fr iſks in the 


air, and then pitching on his hands, he fetch- 


ed his heels over his head twice together; 
and as he tumbled with his legs aloft, dii- 


covered ſuch rarities, that Sancho even made 


haſte to turn his horſe's head, that he might 
no lon ger ſce them, and rode away full ſa- 
tisfied, that he might ſwear his maſter was 


mad: And ſo we will leave him to make the 
beſt of his way till his return, which will be 
more ſpeedy than might be imagined. 


* A proverb to expreſs brevit ty in Romiſh countriee, where 


they huddle the Credo over ſo faſt, that they have done be- 


tore one would think they were got half thron zh, 
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| plexed his mind; 


do not much wonder 
being ſo very valiant, conſidering he was in- 
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CHAP, XII. 


A continuation of the refined extravagancies 


4 uhich the gallant, Knight of La Mancha 


choſe to expreſs his love in the Sierra Mo- 
rena. 


T hiſtory relates, that as ſoon as the 
Knight of the Woeful Figure ſaw him- 
ſelf lone after he had taken his friſks and 


leaps naked as he was, the prelude to his a- 


morcus nder he aſcended the top of a 
high rock, and there began ſeriouſly to con- 
fider with himſelf what reſolution to take in 
that nice dilemma, which had already ſo per- 
that is, whether he ſhould 
imitate Or! lande in his wild ungovernable 
ru y, or Amadis in his melancholy mood, 

o which purpoſe, reaſoning with himſelf, I 
, ſaid he, at Orlando's 


chanted in ſuch a manner, that he could not 
be ſlain but by the thurſt of a long pin 
through the bottom of his foot, which he 
ſufficiently ſecurcd, always wearing ſeven iron 


Holes to his ſhoes; and yet this availed him 
nothing againſt Bernardo del Carpio, who, 
knowing what he depended upon, ſqueezed 

him to death between his arms at Roncef— 


valles. - But, ferting alide his valour, let us 


examine his madncſs; for that he was mad, 


is an unqueſtionable truth nor is it leſs cer- 
tain, that his frenzy was occaſioned by the 
aſſurances he had that the fair Angelica had 
reſigned 


ies 
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reſigned herſelf up to the unlawful embraces 


of Medora, that young Moor with curled 
locks, who was page to Agramante, Now, 
after all, ſeeing he was too well convinced of 
his lady's infidelity, it is not to be admired he 
ſhould run mad: But how can I imitate him 
in his furies, if I cannot imitate him in their 


occaſion? For I dare ſwear my Dulcinea del 


Toboſo never ſaw a downright Moor in his 
own garb ſince ſhe firſt beheld light, and. 
that ſhe is at this preſent ſpeaking as right as 


the mother that bore her: So that I ſhould 


do her a great injury, ſhould I enteriain any 


diſhonourable thoughts of her behaviour, and 
Fall into ſuch a Led of madneſs as that of 


Orlando Furioſo. On the other ide 1 find, 
that Amadis de Gaul, without puniſhing 
himſelf with ſuch diſtraction, or exprefſing 
his reſentments in ſo boiſterous and raving a 
manner, got as great a reputation for being 
z lover as any one whatſoever: For what 1 
ſind in hiſtory as to his abandoning himfelf. to 
ſorrow, is only this: He found Himſelf diſ- 
dained, his lady Oriana having charged him 
to get out of her ſight, and not to preſume 
to appear in her preſence till he gave him 
leave ; and this was the true reaſon w hv he 


| retirees. to the Poor Rock with the hermit, 
where he gave up himicit wholly to grief, 


and wept a delug e of tears, ti pitying Hea- 
ca at laſt, commulerating his affliction, ſent 
him relief in the a ht of his anguiſh. Now 
then, ſince this is true, 2s I know it is, What 
need have L to tear ny my . o rend and 
4. e 3 root 
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root up theſe harmleſs trees, or trouble the wa- 


ter of theſe brooks, that muſt give me drink 
when I am thirſty ? No, long live the memo- 


ry of Amadis de Gaul, and let kim be the 


great example which Don Quixote de La 
Mancha chuſes to imitate in all things that 
will admit of a parallel, So may it be faid of 
the living copy, as was ſaid of the dead ori- 


ginal, that if he did not perform great things, 


yet no man was more ambitious of under- 
taking them than he; and though I am not 
diſdained nor diſcarded by Dulcinea, yet it is 
ſufficient that I am abſent from her. Then 
it is reſolved ! And now ye famous actions of 
the great Amadis occur to my remembrance, 
and be my truſty guides to follow his example. 
This ſaid, he called to mind, that the chief 
exerciſe of that hero in his retreat was pray- 
er: To which purpoſe, our modern Amadis 
preſently made himſelf a roſary of galls 
inſtead of beads; but he was extremely 
troubled for want of an hermit to hear his 
confeſſion, and comfort him in his afflic- 
tion. However, he entertained himſelf with 
bis amourous contemplations, walking up 
and down the meadow, and writing ſome po- 
etical conceptions in the ſmooth ſand, and 
upon the barks of trees, all of them exprel- 
five of his ſorrows, and the praiſes of Dul- 
cinea ; but unhappily none were found cntire 
and legible, but theſc ſtanzas that follow. 


YE 
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I < 

K YE lofty trees with ſpreading arms, 

— The pride and ſhelter of the plain; 
. hambler ſhrubs, and flow'ry charms, 
A Which here in ſpringing glory reign ! 


If my complaints may pity move, 
Hear the ſad ſtory of my love, 
While with me here you paſs your hours, 
Should you grow faded with my cares, 
I'Il bribe you with refreſhing ſhow'rs; 
You ſhall be water'd with my tears. 


1 Diſtant, tho' preſent in idea, 

n I mourn my abſent Dulcinea ö 
Of | Del Toboſo. q 
e, Love's trueſt ſlave deſpairing choſe | 
e. Ihhis lonely wild, this deſert plain, 

ef The ſilent witneſs of the woes 

5 Which he, tho? guiltleſs, muſt ſuſtain. ; 
is WW TVUnknowing why thoſe pains he bears, | 
Is He groans, he raves, and he deſpairs : | 
ly With ling'ring hires love racks my ſoul, 
i In vain I grieve, in vain lament ; | 
„ Like tortur'd fiends I weep, I how), | 
h | And burn, yet never can repent, 

p Diſtant, tho' preſent in idea, 

* 1 mourn wy. abſent Dulcinea _ 

"= i Del Toboſo. | 
3 While I thro! 1 s thorny ways, 


In ſearch of diſtant glory rove, 
Malignant fate my toil repays 

With cndleſs woes, and hopeleſs love. 
Thus I on barren rocks deſpair, 
And curſe my ſtars, yet bleſs my fair, 
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plications : 


Love arm'd with ſnakes has left his dart, 
And now does like a fury rave, 
And ſcourge and ſting in every part, 
And into madneſs laſh his ſlave. 
Diſtant, tho” preſent in idea, 
1 mourn my abſent Dulcinea 
Del Toboſo. 
This addition of Del Toboſo to the name 
of Dulcinea, made thoſe who found theſe 
verſes laugh heartily ; and they imagined, 
that when Don Quixote made them, he was 
afraid thoſe who thould happen to read them 
would not underitand on whom they were 
made, ſhould he omit the place of his miſ- 
treſs's birth and reſidence : And this was in- 


decd the true reaſon, as he himſelf after- 


wards confeſſed. With this employment did 
our diſconſolate Knight beguile the tedious 
hours; ſometimes alſo he expreſſed his ſor— 
rows in proſe, ſighed to the winds, and called 
upon the Sylvan Gods, the Fauns, the 
Natades, the coma of the adjoining graves, 
and the mournful echo, imploring their at- 
tention and condolement with repeated ſup— 

At other times he employed him- . ! 
felf in gathering herbs for the ſu pport of 
languiſhing nature, which decayed ſo fait, 
with his ſlender diet and that his ſtudied 
anxiety and intenſeneſs of thinking, that 


had Sancho ſtaid but three weeks from 
him, whereas by good fortune he ſtaid but 


three days, the Knight of the Woeful Fi- 
gure would have been ſo disfigured, that his 


mother would never have known the child of 


her own womb. 


But 


6 . 
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But now it is neceſſary we ſhould leave him 


a while to his ſighs, his ſobs, and his amo- 
rous expoſtulations, and ſee how Sancho 


Panga behaved himſelf in his embaſſy, He 


made all the haſte he could to get out of the 


mountain ; and then, taking the direct road to 
Toboſo, the next day he arrived near the 
inn where he had been toſſed in a blanket. 


| Scarce had he deſcried the fatal walls, but a 


ſudden ſhivering ſeized his bones, and he 


fancied himſelf to be again dancing in the 


air; ſo that he had a good mind to have rode 


farther- before he baited, though it was din- 


ner-time, and his mouth watered ſtrangely 


at the thoughts of a hot bit of meat, the ra- 
ther, becauſe he had lived altogether upon 
cold victuals for a long while, This greedy 
longing drew him near the inn, in ſpite of 
his averſion to the place ; but yet when he 
came to the gate he had not the courage to go 
in, but ſtopped there, not knowing whether 
he had beſt enter or no. While he fat mu- 
ſing, two men happened to come out, and 


believing they knew him, Look, maſter doc- 
tor, cried one to the other, is not that Sancho 


Panca, whom the houſe-keeper told us her ma- 


ſter had inveigled to go along with him? The 


ſame, anſwered the other; and more than 
that, he rides on Don Quixote's hoi ſe. Now 
theſe two happened to be the curate and the 
barber, who had brought his books to a 
trial and paſſed ſentence on them: Therefore 


they had no ſooner ſaid this, but they cal- 


led to Sancho, and aſked him where he has 
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left his maſter? The truſty Squire preſently: 


knew them, and having no mind. to diſcover 
the place and condition he left his maſter 


in, told them, he was taken up with cer- 


tain buſineſs of great conſequence, at a 
certain place, which he durſt not diſcover for 
his life. How | Sancho, cried the bar- 


ber, you muſt not think to put us off with a. 
flim-flam ſtory; if you will not tell us where 


he is, we ſhall believe you have murdered 
him, and robbed him of his horſe ; there- 
fore either ſatisfy us where you did leave 
him, or we will have you laid by the heels.” 


Look you, neighbour, quoth Sancho, I 


am not afraid of words, do ye ſee: I am 
neither a thief nor a manſlayer ; I kill no 


body, ſo no body kills me: I leave every man 
to fall by his own fortune, or by the hand 


of him that made him. As for my ma- 
ſter, I left him friſking and doing penance in 


the midſt of yonder mountain, to his heart's 


content,” After this, without-any further 


intreaty, he gave them a full account of that 
buſineſs, and of all their adventures; how 
he was then going from his maſter to carry 
a letter to my lady Dulcinea del Toboſo, Lo- 

renzo Curchuelo's daughter, with whom he 
The curate and 


was up to the ears in love. 
barber. ſtood amazed, hearing all theſe parti- 


culars; and, though they already knew Don 


Quixote's madneſs but too well, they won- 
dered more and more at the increaſe of it, 
and at fo ſtrange a caft and variety of extra- 


vagance, Then they deſired Sancho to ſhow 
; them 
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them the letter. He told them it was writ- 


ten in a pocket-book, and that his: maſter 
had ordered him to get it fairly tranſcribed 


upon paper at the next village he ſhould 


come at, Whereupon the curate promiſing 
to write it out very fairly himſelf, Sancho 


put his hand into his boſom to give him the 


table-book ; but, though he fambled a great 
while for it, he could find none of it : He 
0 2arched and ſearched again, but it had been 
in vain tho' he had ſearched till Doom's-day, 


for he came away from Don Quixote without 
it. This put him into a cold ſweat, and 


made him turn as pale as death: He ſcarched 
his cloaths, turned his pockets inſide outwards, 
and fumbled in his boſom again: But, being 


at laſt convinced he had it not about him, 


he fell a raving and ſtamping, and curſing 
himſelf like a madman : He rent his beard 
from his chin with both hands; befiſted his 
oben forgetful ſkull, and his blubber cheeks, 
and gave himſelf a bloody noſe in a moment. 
The curate and the barber aiked him what 
was the matter with him, and why he puniſh- 
cd himſelf at that ſtrange rate? * 1 deſerve 
it all, quoth Sancho, like a blockhead as I 


am, for loſing at one caſt no leſs: than three 


es, of.whi ch the leaſt was worth a caſtle.” 
How fo, quoth the barber? „Why, cried 
hs Hoi I have loſt that' ſame table-book, 


wherein was written Dulcinea's letter, and a_ 


bill of exchange drawn by my maſter upon 
* * . © Oo 

his nicce, for three of the five aſſes which 
be has at home; and with that he told them 
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how he had loſt his own aſs. But the cy- 
rate cheered him up, and promiſed him to 


get another bill of exchange from his ma- 


fler written upon paper, whereas that in the 
table-book, not being in due form, would 


not have been accepted. With that Sancho 


took courage, and told them, if it were fo, 
he cared not a ſtraw for Dulcinea s letter; 


for he knew it almoſt all by rote. Then 


prithee let us hear it, ſaid the barber, and we 
will ſee and write it. In order to this, San- 


cho pauſed, and began to ſtudy for the 


works + Preſently he fell a fcratching his 


head, ſtood firſt upon one leg, and then up- 


on another, gaped ſometimes upon the ſkies 
and ſometimes upon the ground: At length, af- 
ter he had gnawed away the top of his thumb, 
and quite tired out the curate and barber's 
patience, * Betore George, cried he, Mr, 

Doctor, I believe the Devil is in it; hs ma 

I be choaked, if I remember a word of this 


. confounded letter, but only, that there was at 
the beginning, High and ſubterrene lady: So- 
vereign, or ſuperhumane lady, you would 

ſay, quoth the barher.” 

Sancho, you are in the right—but ſtay, now 

I think, I can remember ſome of that which 


© Ay, ay, quoth 


followed : Ho! I have it, I have it now— 
He that is wounded, and wants ſleep, ſends 


* you the dagger which he wants him- 
« ſelf—that tabbed him to the heart—and 


and the hurt man does kiſs your ladyſhip's | 
© hand—;' and at laſt, after an hundred hums 


{iv ecteſt Dulcinca de} Toboſo: 
And 


and haws, 


And 


with 


and 
with 


6 W 
were 
celle 
him 
that 
it de 
ever 
addi 
told 
but 
ed 1 
told 
{wel 
fort 
emp 


had 


that 
his 
eſs, 
ing 
one 
lady 
the 
for 
San 
feel 
ſtro 
the 
wer 
Enc 
3 


DON QUIXOTE & ls MANCHA. 33) 


And thus he went on rambling a good while 
with I do not know what more of fainting, 
and relief, and ſinking, till at laſt he ended 
with, © Yours till death, the Knight of the 


Woeful Figure.“ The curate and the barber 


were mightily pleaſed with Sancho's ex- 


cellent memory; inſomuch that they deſired 


him to repeat the etter twice or thrice more, 
that they might alſo get it by heart, and write 
it down; which Sancho did very freely, but 
every time he made many odd alterations and 


additions, as pleaſant as the firſt, Then he 


told them many other things of his maſter, 
but ſpoke not a word of his own being toſſ- 
ed in a blanket at that very inn, He allo 
told them, that, if he brought a kind an- 


ſwer from the lady Dulcinea, his maſter would 


forthwith ſet out to ſee and make himſelf an 
emperor, or at leaſt a king; for ſo they two 
had agreed between themſelves, he ſaid; and 
that, after all, it was a mighty eaſy matter for 
his maſter to become one, ſuch was his prow- 
eſs, and the ſtrength of his arm: Which be- 
ing done, his maſter would marry him to 
one of the emprefs's damſels; and that fine 
lady was to be heireſs to a large country on 
the main land, but not to any iſland, or iſlands, 
for he was ont of conceit with them, Poor 
Sancho ſpoke all this ſo ſeriouſly, and fo 
feelingly, ever and anon wiping his noſe, and 


ſtroaking his beard, that now the curate and 


the barber were more ſurpriſed than they 

were before, conſidering the prevalent influ- 

ences of Don Quixote's folly upon that filly 
| VoL. * : . 
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credulous fellow. However, they did not 
think it worth their while to undeceive him 
yet, ſeeing this was only a harmleſs deluſion, 
that might divert them a while ; and there- 
fore they exhorted him to pray for his ma- 
ſter's health, and long life, ſeeing it was no 
_ impoſſible thing, but that he might in time 
become an emperor, as he ſaid, or atleaſt an 
archbiſhop, or ſomewhat elſe equivalent to 
it 


But pray, good Mr. Doctor, aſked San- 
cho, ſhould my maſter have no mind to be 
an emperor, and take a fancy to be an arch- 
biſhop, I would fain know what your arch- 
biſhops>errant are wont to give their ſquires?” 
« Why, anfwered the curate, they uſe. to give 
them ſome parfonage, or ſ{inccare, or ſome 
other benefice, or church-living, which, with 
the profits of the altar, and ohter fees, brings 
them in a handſome revenue,” Ay, but, 
ſays Sancho, to put in for that, the ſquire 
mult be a ſingle man, and know how to an- 
ſwer and aſſiſt at maſs at leaſt; and how 
ſhall J do then, ſeeing I have the ill- luck to 
be married? Nay, and beſides, I do not fo 
much as know the firſt letter of my Chriſt- 


© croſs-row. What will become of me, ſhould 


it come into my maſter's head to make him- 
ſelf an archbiſhop, and not an emperor, as 
it is the cuſtom of knights-errant ?” *© Do 
not let that trouble thee, friend Sancho, ſaid 
the barber, we will talk to him about it, and 
adviſe him, nay, urge him to it as a point 
of conſcience to be an emperor, and not an 


| archbiſhop, 


vertheleſs, I mean to make it the burden 


ſaid the curate : But all we have to do at pre- 
to give over that ſevere unprofitable penance 


us go on to conſider about it, and alſo to cat 


turning to the curate, they conſulted how to 


DON QUIXOTE de l MANCHA. 339 


archbiſhop, which will be better for him, by 
reaſon he has more courage than learning,” 

„ 'Fruth, I am of your mind, quoth, San- 
cho, though he is ſuch a head-piece, that I 
dare ſay he can turn himſelf to any thing: Ne- 


of my prayers, that Heaven may direct him 
to that which is beſt for him, and what may 
enable him to reward me moſt.” © You 
ſpeak like a wiſe man, and a good Chriſtian, 


ſent is, to ſee how we ſhall get your maſter 
which he has undertaken ; and therefore let 


our dinner, for I fancy it is ready by this 
time.” Do you two go in, if you pleaſe, 
quoth Sancho, but as for me, I had rather 
{tay without; and anon I will tell you why 
I do not care to go within doors : However, 
pray ſend me a piece of hot victuals to eat 
here, and ſome provender for Rozinante,” 

With that they went in, and a while after the 
barber brought him out ſome meat; and re- 


compaſs their deſign. At laſt the latter luc- 
kily bethought himſelf of an expedient that 
ſeemed moſt likely to take, as exactly fitting 
Don Quixote's humour ; which was, that he 
ſhould diſguiſe himſelf in the habit ofadamſel- 
errant, and the barber ſhould alter his drefs as 
well as he could, ſo as to paſs for a ſquire, 
or gentleman- uſher. In that equipage, add- 
ed he, we will go to Don Quixote, and feign- 

1 ing 
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ing myſelf to be a diſtreſſed damſel, I wilt 
| beg a boon of him, which he, as a ealorows 


Enight-errant, will not fail to promiſe me, 
By this means I will engage him to go with 
me to redreſs a very great injury done me 
by a falſe and diſcourteous knight, beſeech- 


ing him not to deſire to fee my "lace, nor aik 


any thing about my circumſtances, till he has 
revenged me of that wicked knight. This 


bait will take, I dare engage, and by this ſtra- 
tagem we will decoy him back to his own 
houſe, where we will try to cure him of his. 


romantic fr enzy. 


C 


How the curate and barber put their deſign in 
execution; with other things worthy to be 


recorded in this important hiſtory, 


PHE curate's project was ſo well liked by the 
barber, that they inſtantly put it into 


pr actice. Firſt they borrowed a compleat wo- 
man's apparel of the hoſteſs, leaving her in 
pawn a new caſſock of the curate's ; and the 
barber made himſelf a long beard with a 
grizzled ox's tail, in which the inn-keeper 
uſed to hang his combs. The hoſteſs being 


deſirous to know what they intended to do 1 


with thoſe things, the curatc gave her a ſhort 
account of Don Quixote's diſtraction, and 


their deſign. Whereupon the inn-keeper and 
his wite preſently gueſſed this was their ro- 
mantic knight, that made the pr 9 bal- 
| | am; 
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fam; and accordingly they told them the 
whole ſtory of Don Quixote's lodging there, 
and of Sancho's being toſſed in a blanket. 
Which done, the hoſteſs readily fitted out 
the curate at ſuch a rate, that it would have 
pleaſed any one to have ſeen him; for ſhe 
_ dreſſed him up in a cloth-gown, trimmed 
with borders of black velvet, the breadth of a 
ſpan, all pinked and jagged; and a pair of 
green velvet bodice, with lleeves of the ſame, 
and faced with white ſattin; which accoutre- 
ments probably had been in faſhion in old 
King Bamba's * days. The curate would not 
tet her incumber his. head with a woman's 
head-gear, but only clapped upon his crown 
a white quilted cap which he uſed to wear 
a-nights, and bound his forehead with one 
of his garters, that was of black taffery, malt- 
ing himſelf a kind of muffler and. vizard 
maſk with the other: Then he half-buried 
his head under his hat, pulling it down to 
ſqueeze in his ears; and as the broad brim 
flapped down over his eyes, it ſeemed a kind 
of umbrella. This done, he wrapped his 
cloak about him, and ſeated himfclf on his 
mule, ſide-ways like a woman: Then the 
barber clapped on his ox-tail beard, half red 
and half grizzled, which hung from his chin 
down to his waiſt ; and, having mounted his 


* An ancient Gothic king of Spain, concerning whom fe. 
veral fables are written; wherefore. the Spantards, to expreſs 
any thing excecding old, ſay it was in being in his time; 
as in England we ſay a thing i is as old as Paul's, and the like, 
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mule, they took leave of their hoſt and hoſ- 
teſs, as alſo of the good-conditioned Mari- 


tornes, who vowed though ſhe was a ſinner, 
to tumble her beads, and ſay a rofary to the 
good ſucceſs of ſo arduous and truly Chriſtian 
an undertaking. 


But ſcarce were they got out of the inn, 


when the curate began to be troubled with a 


ſcruple of conſcience about his putting on 
women's apparel, being apprehenſive of the 


indecency of the diſguiſe in a prieſt, though 


the goodneſs of his intention might well war- 
rant a diſpenſation from the ſtrictneſs of de- 
corum : Therefore he defired the barber to 


change drefles, for that in his habit of a 
ſquire he ſhould lef profane his own dignity 
and character, to which he ought to have a 


greater regard than to Don Quixote; withal 


aſſuring the barber, that unleſs he conſented 
to this exchange, he was abſolutely reſolved 
to go no further, though it were to ſave Don 
Quixote's ſoul from Hell. Sancho came up 
with them juſt upon their demur, and was 


ready to ſplit his ſides with laughing at the 


tight of theſe {:range maſqueraders. In ſhort, 
the barber conſented to be the damſel, and to 
let the curate be the ſquire. Now, while they 
were thus changing ſexes, the curate offered 
to tutor him how to behave himſelf in that 
female attire, ſo as to be able to wheedle Don 


Quixote out of his penance : But the bar- 


ber deſired him not to trouble himſelf about 
that matter, aſſuring him, that he was well 
enough verſed in female affairs, to be able oO 
a 
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act a damſel without any directions: How- 
ever, he ſaid he would not now ſtand fiddling 
and managing his pins to prink himſelf up, 
ſeeing it would be time enough to do that 
when they came near Don Quixote's hermi- 
tage; and therefore having folded up his 
cloaths, and the curate his beard, they ſpur- 
red on, while their guide Sancho entertained 
them with a relation of the mad tattered 
gentleman whom they had met in the moun- 
tain; however, without mentioning a word 
of the portmanteau or the gold: For, as much 
a a fool as he was, he loved money, and knew 
how to keep it when he had it, and was wiſe 
enough to keep his own counſel. 
They got the next day to the place where 
Sancho had ſtrewed the boughs to direct him 
to Don Quixote; and therefore he adviſed 
them to put on their diſguiſes, if it were, as 
they told him, that their deſign was only to 

make his maſter leave that wretched kind of 
life, in order to become an emperor. 'There- 
upon they charged him on his life not to take 
the leaſt notice who they were. As for Dul- 
cinca's letter, if Don Quixote aſked him a- 
bout it, they ordered him to ſay he had de- 
livered it; but by reaſon ſhe could neither 
Vrite nor read, the had ſent him her anſwer 
by word of mouth; which was, that on pain 
of her indignation, he ſhould immediately 
put an end to his ſevere penance, and re- 
pair to her preſence. This, they told 8San- 
cho, together with what they themſelves de- 
ligned to fay, was the only way to oblige his 
maſter 
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maſter to leave the deſert, that he might pro- 
ſecute his deſign of making himſelf an em- 
peror; aſſuring him they would take care he 
thould not entertain the leaſt Og of an 
archbithoprick. - 


Sancho liſtened with great attention to all 


theſe inſtructions, and treaſured them up in 
his mind, giving the curate and the barber a 


world of thanks for their good intention of 


adviſing his maſter to become an emperor, 
and not an archbithop ; for, as he ſaid, he 


imagined in his fimple judgment, that an em- 
peror-errant was ten times better than an arch 
bithop-errant, and could reward his ſquire a 

great deal better, 


He likewiſe added, that he thought it 
would be proper for him to go to his maſter 


ſomewhat before them, and give him an ac- 
count of his Lady's kind anſwer; for, per- 
haps, that alone would be ſufficient to fetch 


him out of that place, without putting them 
to any further trouble. They liked this pro- 
poſal very well, and therefore agreed to let 
him go, and wait there till he came back to 
give them an account of his ſucceſs, With. 
that Sancho rode away, and ſtruck into the 
clefts of the rock, in order to find out his 


maſter, leaving the curate and the barber by 
the ſide of a brook, where the neighbouring 
hills, and ſome trees that grew along its 


banks, combined to make a cool and pleaſant 
ſhade. There they ſheltered themſelves from. 
the ſcorching beams of the ſun, that com- 
monly thines intolerably hot in thoſe oy” at 
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that time, being about the middle of Auguſt, 
and hardly three o'clock in the afternoon. 
While they quictly refreſhed themſelves in 
that delightful place, where they agreed to 
ſtay till Sancho's return, they heard a voice, 
which, though unattended with any inſtru- 
ment, raviſhed their ears with its melodious 


jound : And, what encreaſed their ſurprize 
and their admiration, was to hear ſuch artful. 


notes, and ſuch delicate muſic in ſo unfre— 
quented and wild a place, where ſcarce any 


ruſtics ever ſtraggled, much leſs ſuch ſkilful 


ſongſters, as the perſon whom they heard 


unqueſtionably was ; for, though the poets. 


are pleaſed to fill the fields and woods with 


ſwains and ſhepherdeſſes, that ſing with all 
the ſweetneſs and delicacy imaginable, yet it 


is well enough known that thoſe gentlemen 


deal more in fiction than in truth, and love 


to embelliſh the deſcriptions they make, with 
things that have no exiſtence but in their 


own brain, Nor could our two liſtening 


travellers think it the voice of a peaſant, 
when they began to diſtinguiſh the words of 
the ſong, for they ſeemed to reliſh more of a 
courtly ſtyle than a rural compoſition. Theſe 
were the verſes. 


A SONG. 
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A SONG. 
1. 


O 'tis diſdain! 
What yet more N tortures me ? 
" "M0 jealouſy, 

How have I patience loſt ? 
By abſence eroſt. 

Then hopes farewel, there's no relief; 

I fink beneath oppreſſing grief; 

Nor can a wretch, without deſpair, ; 
Scorn, jealouſy, and abſence dear. 


II. 


What! in my wank this anguiſh drove ? 
Intruding love, 

Who cou d ſach mighty ills create ? 

Blind fortune's hate. 
What cruel pow 'rs my fate approve ? 

The powers above. 
Then let me bear, and ceaſe to moan ; 
"Tis glorious thus to be undone : 
When theſe invade, who dares oppoſe ? 
Heaven, love and fortune are my foes. 


III. 


Where ſhall I find a ſpeedy cure? 


Death is ſure, 
No milder means to ſet me free ? 


Inconſtancy. 
Can nothing elſe my pains aſſuage? 


Diſtracting rage. 
What 


WI AT makes me languiſh and complain ? 


Was 


while 
the 
FaCtid 


conc 


they 
ſter; 
hear 
whic 


ſung 


— 4s 


What die or change? Lucinda loſe ; 
O let me rather madneſs chuſe! | 
But judge ye gods, what we endure, 
When death or madneſs are a cure! 


The time, the hour, the ſolitarineſs of the 


place, the voice and agreeable manner with 
which the unſeen muſician ſung, ſo filled the 
hearers minds with wonder and delight, that 


they were all attention; and when the voice 
was ſilent, they continued ſoo too a pretty 


while, watching with liſtening ears to catch 
the expected ſounds, expreſſing their ſatiſ- 
faction beſt by that dumb applauſe. At laſt, 


concluding the perſon would ſing no more, 


they reſolved to find out the charming ſong- 
ſter; but, as they were going ſo to do, they 
heard che wiſhed-for voice begin another air, 
which fixed them where they ſtood till it had 


fung che following ſonnet: 


as ON NE x. 
Sacred friendſhip, Heaven's delight, 
Which, tir'd with man's unequal mind, 


Took to thy native ſkies thy flight, 


While ſcarce thy ſhadow's left behind! 


From thee, diffuſive good bei 
Peace and her train of joys we trace; 
But falſchood, with diſſembl'd ſhow 


Too oft uſurps thy ſacred face. 
Bleſsꝰ d 
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Bleſs'd genius, then reſume thy ſcat! 

Deſtroy impoſture and deceit, 

Which in thy dreſs confound the ball! 1 

Harmonious peace and truth renew, | 

Shew the falſe friendſhip from the true, 
Or nature muſt to Chaos fall. 


This ſonnet concluded with a deep ſigh, 
and ſuch doletul throbs, that the curate and 
the barber now, out of pity as well as curio- 
tity, reſolved inſtantly to find out who this 
mournful ſongſter was. They had not gone 


far, when by the ſide of a rock they diſcover- 


ed a man, whoſe ſhape and aſpect anſwered 
exactly to the deſcription Sancho had given 
them of Cardenio. They obſerved he ſtopt 
ſhort as ſoon as he ſpied them, yet without 
any ſigns of fear; only he hung down his 
head, like one abandonal to ſorrow, never 
ſo much as lifting up his eyes to mind what 
they did. The curate, who was a good and 
a well- ſpoken man, preſently gueſſing him to 
be the ſame of whom Sancho had given them 
an account, went towards him, and addreſ- 
ſing himſelf to him with great civility and 
diſcretion, earneſtly intreated him to for- 
ſake this deſert, and a courſe of life ſo 
wretched and forlor n, which endangered his 


title to a better, and from a wilful miſery 


might make him fall into greater and ever- 
laſting woes. Cardenio was then free from the 


diſtraction that ſo often diſturbed his ſenſes; 


yet ſeeing two perſons in a garb wholly dif- 
tcrent from that of thoſe few ruſtics who 


frequented 
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frequented thoſe deſerts, and hearing them 


talk as if they were no ſtrangers to his con- 
cerns, he was ſomewhat ſurpriſed at firſt; 


however, having looked upon them earneſt- 


ly for ſome time, © Gentlemen, faid he, 
whoever ye be, I find Heaven, pitying my 
misfortunes, has brought ye to theſe ſolitary 
regions, to retrieve me from this frightful re- 
tirement, and recover me to the ſociety of men: 


But becauſe you do not know how unhappy 


a fate attends me, and that I never am free from 


one affliction but to fall into a greater, you 
perhaps take me for a man naturally endow- | 


ed with a very ſmall ſtock of ſenſe, and what 
is worſe, for one of thoſe wretches who are 


altogether deprived of reaſon. And indeed 


I cannot blame any one that entertains ſuch 
thoughts of me; for even I myſelf am con- 


vinced, that the bare remembrance of my 


diſaſters often diſtracts me to that degree, 
that loſing all ſenſe of reaſon and knowledge, 
I unman myſelf for the time, and launch in- 


to thoſe extravagancies which nothing but 


height of frenzy and madneſs would com- 
mit: And TI am the more ſenſible of my be- 
ing troubled with this diſtemper, when peo- 
ple tell me what I have done during the vio- 
lence of that terrible accident, and give me 
too certain proofs of it. And after all, I can 
allege no other excuſe but the cauſe of my 
misfortune, which occaſioned that frantic 
rage, and therefore tell the ſtory of my hard 
fate to as many as have the patience to hear 
it ; for men of ſenſe, perceiving the cauſe, will 

Vor. I. Ge not 
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not wonder at the effects; and though they 


can give me no relief, yet atleaſt they will ceaſe 


to condemn me; for a bare relation of my 


wrongs muſt needs make them loſe their re- 


ſentments of the effects of my diſorder into 


a compaſſion of my miſerable fate. There- 
Fore, gentlemen, if you came here with that 
_ deſign, I beg that before you give yourſelves 


the trouble of reproving or adviſing me, 


you will be pleaſed to attend to the relation 
of my calamities ; for perhaps, when you 
have heard it, you will think them paſt re- 
dreſs, and fo will {ave yourſelves the labour 
you would take, The curate and the barber, 


who deſired nothing more than to hear the 


| ſtory from his own mouth, were extremely 
glad of his proffer ; and, having aſſured him 
they had no deſign to aggravate his miſeries 


with pretending to remedy them, nor would 


they croſs his inclinations in the leaſt, they 
intreated him to begin his relation. 

The unfortunate Cardenio then began his 
ſtory, and went on with the farſt part of it, 
almoſt in the ſame words, as far as when he 
related it to Don Quixote and the goatherd, 
when the knight, out of ſuperſtitious nice- 
neſs to obſerve the decorum of chivalry, 
gave an interruption to the relation, by quar- 
relling about maſter Elizabat, as we have al- 
ready ſaid, Then he went on with that paſ- 
ſage concerning the letter ſent him by Lucin- 
da, which Don Ferdinand had unluckily 
found, happening to be by, to open the book 
of Amadis de Gaul firſt, when Lucinda ſeat 4 
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back to Cardenio with that letter in it be- 
tween the leaves; which Cardenio told them 
was as follows : 


Lu cIN DA to CARDENTO. 


Diſcover in you every day ſo much me- 
rit, that I am obliged, or rather forced, 
to eſteem you more and more. If you 


A 


- 


think this acknowledgment to your advan- 
© tage, make that uſe of it which is moſt 


* conſiſtent with your honour and mine. I 
have a father that knows you, and is too 
* kind a parent ever to obſtruct my deſigns, 


* when he ſhall be ſatisfied with their being 
* juſt and honourable : So that it is now your 


part to ſhow you love me, as you pretend, 


and 1 believe. | 


This letter, continued Cardenio, made me 
reſolve once more to demand Lucinda of her 
father in marriage, and was the ſame that 


encreaſed Don Ferdinand's eſteem for her, 


by that diſcovery of her ſenſe and diſcretion, 


which ſo enflamed his foul, that from that 


moment he ſecretly reſolved to deſtroy my 


hopes before I could be ſo happy as to crown 


them with ſucceſs, I told that perfidious 
friend what Lucinda's father had adviſed me 
to, do, when I had raſhly aſked her for my 
wife before, and that I durſt not now im- 


part this to my father, leſt he ſhould not 


readily conſent I ſhould marry yet. Not but 


that he knew, that her quality, beauty, and 
virtue were {uthcient to wake lice an orna 
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ment to the nobleſt houſe in Spain, but be- 
cauſe I was apprehenſive he would not let me 
marry till he faw what the Duke would do for 
me. Don Ferdinand, with a pretended offi- 
ciouſneſs, proffered me to ſpeak to my father, 


and perſuade him to treat with Lucinda's, 
| Ungrateful man! deceitful friend! ambiti- 
ous Marius! cruel Cataline ! wicked Sylla ! 


perfidious Galalon ! faithleſs Vellido ! mali- 


cious Julian *] treacherous, covetous Ju- 


das ! thou, all thoſe fatal hated men in one, 


falſe Ferdinand ! what wrongs had that fond 


confiding wretch done thee, who thus to thee 
unboſomed all his-cares, all the delights and 
tecrets of his foul ? What injury did I ever 
utter, or advice did I ever give, which were 
not all directed to advance thy honour and 


profit? But oh! Irave, unhappy wretch! I 


thould rather accufe the cruchy of my ſtars, 
whoſe fatal influence pours miſchiefs on me, 


which no earthly force can reſiſt, or human 


art prevent, Who would have thought that 
Don Ferdinand, whoſe quality and merit 


entitled him to the lawful poſſenlion of beauties 


of the higheſt rank, and whom I had engaged 


ſhip and ſervices, ſhould forfeit thus his ho- 
nour and his truth, and lay ſuch a treache- 


rous delign to deprive me of all the happi- 


neſs of my life? But I muſt leave expoſtulat- 


* Count Julian brought the Moors into Spain, becauſe 


King Roderigo had raviſhed his daughter. Galalon and 


Vellido are explained elſewhere. Marius, Cataline, &c, 
are well known. DHS | 


ing. 
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ing, to end my ſtory. The traitor Ferdinand, 


thinking his project impracticable while I 
ſtaid near Lucinda, bargained for fix fine 
horſes the ſame day he promiſed to ſpeak to 
my father, and preſently deſired me to ride 
away to his brother for money to pay for 
them. Alas! I was ſo far from ſuſpecting 


his treachery, that I was glad of doing him 


a piece of ſervice. Accordingly I went that 


very evening to take my leave of Lucinda, 


and to tell her what Don Ferdinand had pro- 
miſed to do. She bid me return with all the 
haſte of an expecting lover, not doubting bur 


our lawful withes might be crowned as ſoon. 
as my father had ſpoke for me to be her's. 
When ſhe had faid this, I marked her trick- 


ling tears, and a ſudden grief ſo obſtructed 
her ſpeech, that though ſhe ſcemed to ſtrive 
to tell me ſomething more, ſhe could not give 
it utterance. This unuſual ſcene of ſorrow 
ſtrangely amazed and moved me ; yet becauſe 
I would not murder hope, I choſe to attri- 
bute this to the tendernefs of her affection, 
and unwillingneſs to part with me, In ſhort, 


away I went, buried in deep melancholy, and 
full of fears and imaginations, for which I 


could give no manner of reaſon. I delivered 


Don Ferdinand's letter to his brother, who 


received me with all the kindneſs imaginable, 
but did not difpatch me as I expected. For, 
to my forrow, he enjoyned me to tarry a 
whole week, and to take care the Duke might 
not ſee me, his brother having ſent for mo- 
ney unknown to his father : But this was on- 
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ly a device of falſe Ferdinand's ; for his bro- 
ther did not want money, and might have 


diſpatched me immediately, had he not been 


privately defired to delay my return. 


This was fo diſpleaſing an injunction, that 1 


Was ready to come away without the money, 
not being able to live ſo long abſent from my 
Lucinda, principally conſidering in what con- 
dition I had left her. Yet at laſt I forced 


myſelf to ſtay, and my reſpect for my friend 


prevailed over my impatience : But, before 
tour tedious days were expired, a meſſenger 
brought me a letter, which I preſently knew 

to be Lucinda's hand. I opened it with trem- 


bling hands, and an aching heart, juſtly ima- 


gining it was no ordinary concern that could 
urge her to ſend thither to me: And before 


1 read it, I aſked the meflenger who had | 


giv en it him? He anſwered me, That, go- 
ing by accidentally in the ftreet about noon, 
in our town, a very handſome lady, all in 


with great precipitation, friend, ſaid ſhe, 


for Heaven's ſake take this letter, and de- 
liver it with all ſpeed into the perſon's own 


this, you will do a very good action ; and that 
you may not want means to do it, take what 
is wrapped up in this; and ſo ſaying, ſhe 
threw me a handkerchief, wherein I found 
a hundred reals, this gold ring which you 


vou: Which done, I having made her ſigns 
"20 


tears, had called him to her window, and 


if you be a Chriſtian, as you ſeem to be, 


hand to whom it is directed : I aſſure you in 


ſee, and the letter which I now brought 


a 
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4 
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0 


the meſſenger ſpoke, I was ſeized with ſad 
apprehenſions of ſome fatal news; 
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to let her know I would do as ſhe deſired, 
without ſo much as ſtaying for an anſwer, 
ſhe went from the grate, This reward, but 


much more that beautiful lady's tears, and 


earneſt prayers, made me poſt away to you 


that very minute, and ſo in ſixtecn hours I 


have travelled eighteen long leagues,” While 


and ſuch 


a trembling ſhook my limbs, that I could 


ſcarce ſupport my fainting body. 


However, 


taking courage, at laſt I read the letter 1 


the contents of which were theſe : 


Dos FERDINAND, according to his 


promiſe, has defired your father to 


ſpeak to mine; but he has done that for 
himſelf which you had engaged him to do 


for you: For he has demanded me for his 


wife; and my father, allured by the advan- 
tages which he expects from ſuch an alli- 
ance, has ſo far conſented, that two days 
hence the marriage is to be performed, and 
with ſuch privacy, that only Heaven and 
ſome of the family are to be vitneſſes. 
Judge of the affliction of my ſoul by that 
concern which I gueſs fills your own; and 


therefore haſte to me, my dear Cardenio. 


The iflue of this buſineſs will ſhow how 


much I love you: And grant, propitious 
Heaven, this may reach your hands before 
mine is in danger of being joined with his 


who keeps his promiſes ſo ill.“ 
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« | had no ſooner read the letter, added 
Cardenio, but away I flew, without waiting 
for my diſpatch : For then I too plainly diſ- 


covered Don Ferdinand's treachery, and that 


he only ſent me to his bother, to take the 
advantage of my abſence, Revenge, love, 
and impatience gave me wings, ſo that I got 


home privately the next day, juſt when it 
grew duikiſh, in good time to ſpeak with Lu- 


cinda ; and, leaving my mule at the honeſt 


man's houſe who brought me the letter, I went 


to wait upon my miſtreſs, whom I luckily 
found at the * window, the only witneſs of 


our loves. She preſently knew me, and I 
her, but ſhe did not welcome me as I expect- 
ed, nor did I find her in ſuch a dreſs as I 
- thought ſuitable to our circumſtances, But 
what man has aſſurance enough not to pre- 


tend to know thoroughly the riddle of a 
woman's mind, and who could ever hope to 


fix her mutable nature? Cardenio, ſaid 


Lucinda to me, my wedding cloaths are on, 
and the perfidious Ferdinand, with my cove- 
tous father and the reſt, ſtay for me in the 
hall, to perform the marriage-rites ; but they 
Thall ſooner be witneſſes of my death than of 


my nuptials, Be not troubled, my dear Carde- 
nio ; but rather ſtrive to be preſent at that 


ſacrifice, I promiſe thee, if entreaties and 
words cannot prevent it, I have a dagger that 


* A la rexa, at the iron grate, In Spain the lovers make 
their courtſhip at a low window that has a grate before it, 
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ſhall do me juſtice; and my death, at leaſt, 
ſhall give thee undeniable aſſurances of my 
love and fidelity. Do, Madam, cricd I to 
her with precipitation, and fo diſordered that 
I did not know what J ſaid, let your actions 
verify your words: Let us leave nothing un- 
attempted which may ſerve our common in- 
tereſts; and J ſure you, if my ſword does not 
defend them well, I will turn it upon my 
own breaſt, rather than outlive my diſappoint- 
ment. I cannot tell whether Lucinda heard 
me, for ſhe was called away in great haſte, 

the bridegroom impatiently expecting her. My 
{pirit forſoox me when ſhe left me, and 

my ſorrows and confuſion cannot be expreſſ- 
cd. Methought I ſaw the ſun ſet for ever; 
and my eyes and my ſenſes partaking of my 
diſtraction, I could not ſo much as ſpy the 
door to go into the houſe, and ſeemed root- 
ed to the place where I ſtood. But at laſt, 
the conſideration of my love having rouſed 
me out of this ſtupifying aſtoniſhment, I got 
into the houſe without being diſcovered, e- 
very thing there being in a hurry; and go- 
ing into the hall, I hid myſelf behind the 
hangings, where two pieces of tapeſtry met, 
and gave me liberty to ſee, without being ſeen. 

Who can deſcribe the various thoughts, the 
doubts, the fears, the anguiſh that per plexed 
and toſſed my ſoul, while I ſtood waiting 
there! Don Ferdinand entered the hall, not 
like a bridegroom, but in his uſual habit, 
with only a couſin-german of Lucinda's, the 
reſt were the people of the houſe : Some- 
time. 
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time after came Lucinda herſelf, with her 
mother, and two waiting- women. I perceived 
ſhe was as richly dreſſed, as was conſiſtent with 


her quality, and the ſolemnity of the cere- 


mony; but the diſtraction that poſſeſſed me, 
Tent meno time to note particularly the appa- 
kel the had one: I only marked the colours, 
which were carnation and white, and the ſpen- 
dour of the jewels that enriched her dreſs in 
many places; but nothing equalled the luſtre 


of her beauty, that adorned her perſon much 


more than all thoſe ornaments. Oh, me- 
mory ! thou fatal enemy of my eaſe, why 
doſt thou now ſo faithfully repreſent to the 
eyes of my 
charms? Why doit thou not rather ſhew me 
what ſhe did then; that, moved by ſo pro- 
voking a wrong, I may cndeavour to re- 


venge it, or at leaſt to die. Forgive me theſe 


tedious digreſſtons, gentlemen, Alas! my 
woes are not ſuch as can or ought to be re- 
lated with brevity ; for to me every circum- 
ſtance ſeems worthy to be enlarged upon.” 

The curate aſſured Cardenio, that they at- 
tended every word with a mournful pleaſure, 
that made them greedy of hearing the leaſt 
paſſage. With that Cardenio went on. All 
parties being met, ſaid he, the prieſt entered, 
and taking the young couple by the hands, 
he aſked Lucinda whether ſhe were willing to 
take Don Ferdinand for her wedded huſ- 
band ? With that I thruſt out my head from 
between the two pieces of tapeſtry, liſtening 
wich anxious heart to hear her anſwer, upon 


which 


mind Lucinda's incomparable 
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which depended my life and happineſs. Dull- 
heartleſs wretch that I was ! why did I not 
then ſhew myſelf? why did I not call to her 
__ aloud? Conſider what thou doſt, Lucinda, 


thou art mine, and can not be another 


man's: Nor canſt thou ſpeak now the fatal 
Yes, without injuring Heaven, thyſelf, and 
me, and mnrdering thy Cardenio ! And thou 
perfidious Ferdinand, who dareſt to violate 
all rights, both human and divine, to rob me 
of my treaſure ; canſt thou hope to deprive 
me of the comfort of my life with impuni- 
ty ? Or thinkeſt thou that any conſideration 
can ſtifle my reſentments, when my honour 


and my love lie at ſtake? Fool that Iam! 


now that is too late, and danger is far di- 
ſtant; I ſay what I ſhould have done, and 
not what I did then: After I have ſuffered 
the treaſure of my ſoul to be ſtolen, I ex- 
claim againſt the thief, whom 1 might 
have puniſhed for the baſe attempt, had I had 
but ſo much reſolution to revenge as I have 


now to complain. Then let me rather accuſe _ 
my faint heart that durſt not do me right, 


and let me die here like a wretch, void both of 
ſenſe and honour, the outcaſt of ſociety and 
nature. The prieſt ſtood waiting for Lu- 
cinda's anſwer a good while before ſhe gave 
it: And all that time I expected ſhe would 
have pulled out her dagger, or unlooſed her 


tongue to plead her former engagement to 


me. But, alas! to my eternal diſappoint- 


ment, I heard her at laſt, with a feeble voice, 


pronounce the fatal Les; and then Don Fer- 


dinand 
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dinand, ſaying the ſame and giving her the 
ring, the ſacred knot was tied which death 
alone can diſſolve. Then did the faithleſs 
bridegroom advance to embrace his bride; 
but ſhe, laying her hand upon her heart, in 
that very moment ſwooned away in her mo- 


ther's arms. Oh what confuſion ſeized me, 
what pangs, what torments racked me, ſeeing 


the falſehood of Lucinda's promiſes, all my 


hopes ſhipwrecked, and the only thing that 


made me wiſh to live, for ever raviſhed from 
me! Confounded and deſpairing, I looked 
upon myſelf as abandoned by Heaven to the 
cruelty of my deſtiny; and the violence of 


= my griefs ſtifling my ſighs, and denying a 


paſſage to my tears, I felt myſelf transfixed 
with killing anguiſh, and burning with jea- 
lous rage and vengeance ! In the mean time, 
the whole company was troubled at Lucinda's 
{wooning ; and, as her mother unclaſped her 
gown before, to give her air, a folded paper 
was found in her boſom, which Don Ferdi- 
nand immediately ſnatched ; then, ſtepping a 
little aſide, he opened and read it by the light 
of one of the tapers : And as ſoon as he had 
done, he, as it were, Iet himſelf fall upon a 
chair, and there he ſate with his hand upon the 


fide of his face, with all the figns of melan- 


choly and diſcontent, as unmindful of his 


bride as if he had been inſenſible of her ac- 


cident. For my own part, ſeeing all the 
| houſe thus in an uproar, I reſolved to leave 


the hated place, without caring whether 1 


was {cen or not, and in caſe I were ſeen, I 
reſolved 
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reſolved to act ſuch a deſperate part in pu- 


niſhing the taitor Ferdinand, that ths world 
ſhould at once be informed of his per fidiouſ- 
neſs, and the ſeverity of my juſt reſentment; 
but my deſtiny, that preſerved me for greater 
woes (if greater 6an be) allowed me then the 
uſe of that ſmall remainder of my ſenſes, which 
afterwards quite forſook me: So that I left 
the houſe, without revenging myſelf on my 


enemies, whom I could eaſily have ſacrificed to 


my rage in this unexpected diſorder; and I 
choſe to inflict upon myſelf, for my creduli- 
ty, the puniſhment which their infidelity de- 
ſerved. I went to the meſſenger's houſe 


where I had left my mule, and without ſo 
much as bidding him adieu, I mounted, and 


left the town like another Lot, without turn- 
ing to give it a parting look; and as I rode 
along the fields, darkneſs and filence round 


me, I vented my paſſion in execrations againſt 


the treacherous Ferdinand, and in as loud 
complaints of Lucinda's breach of vows and 
ingratitude, I called her cruel, ungrateful, 
falſe, but above all, covetous and ſordid, ſince 
the wealth of my enemy was what had induced 
her to forget her vows to me; but then again, 


ſaid J to myſelf, it is no ſtrange thing for a 


young lady, that was ſo ſtrictly educated, to 


yield herſelf up to the guidance of her fa- 


ther and mother, who had provided her a 
huſband of that quality and fortune, But yet 


with truth and juſtice ſhe might have plead- 


ed, that ſhe was mine before. In fine, I con- 
cluded that ambition had got the better of 
Vor. I, HR her 
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her love, and made her forget her promiſes 


to Cardenio. Thus abandoning myſelf to 


theſe tempeſtuous thoughts, I rode on all 


that night, and about break of day I ſtruck | | 


into one of the paſſes that leads into theſe 


mountains; where I wandered for three days 
together, without keeping any rode, till at 


laſt, coming to a certain valley that lies ſome- 
where hereabouts, I met ſome ſhepherds, of 


whom I enquired the way to the moſt crag- 


gy and inacceſſible parc of theſe rocks. They 
directed me, and I made all the haſte I could 


to get thither, reſolved to linger out my hated . 
life far from the converſe of falſe ungrateful |} 


mankind, When I came among theſe deſerts, 
my mule, through wearineſs and hunger, or 
rather to get ride of ſo uſeleſs a load as I was, 
fell down dead, and I myſelf was ſo weak, 
fo tired and dejected, being almoſt famiſhed, 
and withal deſtitute and careleſs of relief, that 
I foon laid myſelf down, or rather fainted 
on the ground, where I lay a conſiderable 
while, I do not know how long, extended 
like a corpſe. When I came to myſelf again, 
got up, and could not per ceive I had any 
appetire to eat: I found ſome goatherds by 
me, who, I ſuppoſe, had given nie ſome ſu- 
ſtenance, though I was not ſenſible of their 
relief : For they told me in what a wretched 
condition they found me, flaring, and talk- 
ing ſo ſtrangely, that they judged I had quite 
loſt my ſenſes. I have indeed ſince that had 
but too much cauſe to think, that my rea- 
ſon ſometimes leaves me, and that I commit 

thoſe 
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thoſe extravagancies which are only the ef- 
fects of ſenſeleſs rage and frenzy; tearing 
my cloaths, howling through theſe deſerts, 
filling the air with curſes and lamentations, 
and idly repeating a thouſand times Lucin- 


nee 


da's name; all my wiſhes at that time being 


to breathe out my ſoul with the dear word 
upon my lips; and when I come to myſelf, 
I am commonly ſo weak, and fo weary, that 
I am ſcarce able to ſtir, As for my place of 
abode, it is uſually ſome hollow cork-tree, in- 
to which I creep at night; and there ſome fer 
goatherds, whoſe cattle browſe on the neigh-_ 
bouring moutains, out of pity and Chriſtian 
charity, ſometimes leave ſome victuals for the 
ſupport of my miſerable life : For, even when 
my reaſon is abſent, nature performs its animal 
functions, and inſtinct guides me to ſatisfy it. 
Sometimes theſe good people meet me in my 
lucid intervals, and chide me for taking that 
from them by force and ſurpriſe, which they 
are always ſo ready to give me willingly; for 
which violence I can make no other excuſe, 
but the extremity of my diſtraction. Thus 
muſt I drag a miſerable being, until Heaven, 
pitying my afflictions, will either put a period 
to my life, or blot out of my memory perjured 
Lucinda's beauty and ingratitude, and Ferdi- 
nand's perfidiouſneſs. Could I but be ſo hap: 
py ere I die, I might then hope to be able, in 
time, to compoſe my frantic thoughts: But 
if I muſt deſpair of ſuch a favour, I have no 
other way but to recommend my ſoul to Hea- 
ven's mercy ; for I am not able to extricate 
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my body or my mind out of that miſery in 
which I have unhappily plunged myſelf, 
Thus, gentlemen, I have given you a 
faithful account of my misfortunes, Judge 
now whether it was poſſible I ſhould relate 
them with leſs concern, And, pray do not 
loſe time to preſcribe remedies to a patient 
who will make uſe of none: I will, and can 
have no health without Lucinda; ſince ſhe 
forſakes me, I muſt die: She has convinced 
me, by her infidelity, that ſhe deſires my ruin; 
and by my unparalleled ſufferings to the laſt, 
I will ſtrive to convince her I deſerved a bet- 
ter fate. Let me then ſuffer on, and may I 
be the only unhappy creature whom deſpair 
could not relieve, while the impoſſibility of re- 
ceiving comfort brings cure to ſo many other 
wretches !” Gs yp 
Here Cardenio made an end of his mourn- 
ful ſtory ; and juſt as the curate was prepar- 
ing to give him ſome proper conſolation, he 
was prevented by the doleſul accents of an- 
other complaint that engaged them to new 
attention. But the acconnt of that adventure 
is reſerved for the fourth book of this hiſto- 
ry ; for our wiſe and judicious hiſtorian, Cid 
Hamet Benengeli, puts here a period to the 
third, TED l "SAX | 
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